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No.  I.      THE  LORD  IS  IN  HIS  HOLY  TEMPLE. 


Habakkuk,  2 :  20. 
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The  Lord  is    in    his  ho  -  ly  tem-  pie,  The  Lord   is   in    his   ho  -  ly 


-•— ^ — #— ^ 
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Girls. 


Boys. 


-^- 


tem -pie:  Let  all  the  earth  keep  si-leuce,  keep  si  -  lence,  keep  si  -  lence; 
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Let    all    the  earth  keep    si  -  lence,   keep     si  -  lence  be  -  fore  him :   Keep 

^  — m-    -#-       -#-     jt. 
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SI  -  lence,  keep  si  -  lence,  be-   fore him. 

si  -  lence,  si  -  lence,   keep    si  -  lence   be  -  fore  him. 
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No.  2. 


GLORIA  PATRI. 


-2?- 


■^-^ 


'^^Ez^^^^^ii 
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f  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the    Son,      And     to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost;  \ 

\  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be,  World  without  end,  A- men.  J 

.^  jS2-  .^2.      .(2--^. 
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No.  3. 

Thos.  Ken. 


DOXOLOGY. 


Tune,  Old  Hundred.     L.  M. 


iEi 


'     '      '     -^    "9-   -^ 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ;  Praise  him, all  creatureshere  be  -  low ; 


m^^^^^_ 


Ft=t=ti=| 
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Praise  him  a-  bove,  ye  heav'nly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 

COPVRIGHT,  1900,  BV   WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


With  dignity.  , 
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I  Ul/ 


I 
Glo-ry  be  to  the  Fa-ther,and  to  the  Son,     and  to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost;  as  it 


Et==t=Lzd 


:^tt==l^t^ 
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Rilard. 


s:!AI=y 


was  in  the  beginning,  is  uow,andevershall  be,  world  withoutend.  Amen.  Amen. 
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No.  5. 


NOW  UNTO  THE  KING   ETERNAL. 


E.  E.  Hewitt.  coHvuimiT.iaoo,  by  wm 

Quartet  or  Semi-Chorus. 

11       Moderato.  .  \ 


.  KIRkPATKICK 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


m 


-_i_j— j^__ 


iE3EE? 


1.  A   song   is  in  my  heart  to -day, 

2.  He's  a  -  ble  to  preserve  my  soul, 

3.  Oft   in  my  weakness  would  I  fall, 

4.  Some  day,  thro'  boundless  grace  alone, 


Ml  I     I    r  fT 


It  gladdens  ev-'ry  hour; 
My  trust  is  staid  on  him; 
But  for  his  arms  of  love; 
I'll  reach  the  mansions  fair; 


'^^ 
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'Tis  praise  to  him  who  guides  my  way, 
And  when  the  clouds  above  me    roll. 
He  quick -ly   answers  ev-'ry     call 
A  -  mid   the  glories  'round  the  throne 


And  keeps  me  by    his  power. 
His  light    is  nev  -  er    dim. 
With  blessing  from  a  -  hove. 
I'll  sing    hisprais-es  there. 


iE^SH 


*  This  chorus  may  be  sung  before  or  after  the  Old  Hundred  Doxology. 
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RING,  YE  BELLS  OF  JOY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Ring,  ye  bells  of  joy,     sal  -  va-ti on' s  precious  sto-ry,  Tell  the  grace  that 

2.  We    will  glad-ly  spread  love's  mighty  proc-la-ma-tiou,  May  our  lives  re  - 

3.  Lead  us,  bless-ed  Lord,  iu  paths  of  truth  and  beau-ty,   May  each  pass-ing 


■f—\- — p* — t 


-j—jg- 


— I 1 H — 

flows  from  ev  -  er-last-ing  love;  Send  to  all  the  world  the  tid  -  ings  of  his 
peat  the  message  we  have  heard ;  While  our  hearts  receive  a  full-  er  rev  -  e  - 
day,  new  proofs  of  mercj'  bring;  Help  us  of  -  fer  thee,  our  gifts  of  love  and 

-#-•    -•-   -•-.     m      ^         m       -'5'-       m  .     m      m    .     m  -^ 
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l^£ 


glo  -  ry.  While    the  Light  of    life  is  stream-iug  fi-om  a  -  bove. 

la  -  tion      Of       our  Sav-iour's  love,  un  -  fold  -  ed     in  his    word, 

du  -  tv.    Help      us  give    our-selves  to   thee,  our  Lord  and  King. 

>         N 
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Chorus. 


Voices  in  Unison. 
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Joy,  all  joy,  for  Jesus  lives  for-ev-er;  Come,  Ocome,  and  worshipat  hisfeet; 


t" 


gFgggI 
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Harmony. 
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Joy,all  joy,his  grace  .shall  fail  us  never,  Bring,0  briug,an  off' ring  pureand  sweet. 


^ — ^ 


No.  7. 


VICTORY  THROUGH  GRACE. 


Sallie  Martin. 


CVRIOIIT,  l.SiK), 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Conqueriug  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Rid-eth  a  King  in     his 

2.  Conqueriug  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Who  is  this  wou-der-f  ul 

3.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Je-sus,thou  Ri\l-er     of 


might, 
King? 
all, 


m 


Leading  the  host  of  all  the  faith- ful  In- to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
Whence  are  the  armies  which  he  lead-eth,Whileof  his  glo  -  ry  they  sing? 
Thrones  and  their  sceptres  all  shall  per-ish,Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall. 


t^^ 
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See  them  with  courage  ad  -  vanc-ing.  Clad  in  their  brilliant  ar  - 

He    is  our  Lord  and  Re  -  deem- er,  Saviour  and   Monarch  di  ■ 

Yet  shall  the  ar  -  mies  thou  lead-  est,  Faithful  and  true  to    the 

^     r>     ^   - .   - .  -#-•    -#-•  -^*    -^-  A  H«-    'f^'  -!•-•  -•-. 


ray, 

vine, 

last. 


''± 


Shouting  the  name  of    their   Leader,  Hear  them  ex- ult- ing  -  ly 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  -   ev  -  er  Bright  in  his  kingdom  will 
Find,  in  thy  mansions    e   -    ter-nal.  Rest,  when  their  warfare  is 

^    N    \  -•-.       11 
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D.8. — Yet  to  the  true  and  the    faith-ful  Vic-t'ry  is  prom-is'd  thro' 

Chorus.         ,      ,      _  i  .        i        I 

—I — I — ^ — ^-^~l- 


Not    to   the    strong   is     the  bat  -  tie.  Not   to   the   swift  is     the 
^^^l^l^^l        I         k^^ 
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No.  8. 


TO  GOD  BE  THE  GLORY. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.   H.  DOANB. 


:q=i= 


To     God    be  the    glo  -  ry,  great  things  he  hath  done,  So  loved  he  the 

O      per  -  feet  re-demptiou,  tlie   jnii-chase  of   blood,    To   ev  -  'ry  l)e  - 

Great  things  he  hath  taught  us,  great  thing.s  he  hath  done.  And  great  our  re- 
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world  that  he  gave  us  his  Son, 
liev  -  er  the  prom-ise  of  God; 
joic  -  ing  thro'  Je  -  sus   the    Sou; 


Who  yield -ed    his    life    an     a 
The     vil  -  est  of- fend -er  who 
But     pur  -  er,  and  high  -  er,  and 

J- 


D.  S. — O    come 


r 

to  the    Fa  -ther,  thro' 


-fct-d ^-H ^-rJ ^-r-1 1 — -J-H 1 ^-i 


-&- 
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tone-ment  for    sin,     And    o-pened  the  Life-gate  that  all  may  go    in. 
tru  -  ly     be-lieves,  That  moment  from  Je- sus    a     par- don   re-ceives. 
great  -  er  will    be      Our  won-der,  our  transport,  when  Je-sus  we    see. 

-^-    -0- 
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Je  -  sus  the 

CHORU.S 


Son,  And  give  him   the  glo-ry,  great  things  he  hath  done. 
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No.  9. 


WE  ARE  SINGING  ON  THE  WAY. 


H.  Edmunds. 


COPYRIGHT,  1891,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1/        >  u 

We  are  sing-ing  on  the  way,    To    a     bless-ed  land  of  day,  Where  the 

What  tho'  trials  here  we  meet  ?  Soon  we'll  walk  the  golden  street,  Where  we'll 

We  are  press-ing  on  the  way.  Let  us  work, and  watch,  and  pray.  Winning 

.0-     ^.    j^    ^.  ^0.    ^      ^0 


-#-     -^-    -^    -^-  S#-    -^      H#-       _       -0-    -0-    -#- 


— -»:— H-— 3— , — ^ — 1^ — 1^ — rr-^- r: Vr^ ^. * 


raptur'd  hal  -  le-  lu-jahsnev-er  cease;  Soon  we'll  see  its  shin-ing  tow'rs, 
look  up -on  the  beau-ty  of  our  King;  Tears  of  sor-row  here  may  flow, 
stars  to  spar-kle  in  our  crowns  of  light;    Let     us    tell  the  Saviour's  love, 

N      S      N  ^^S         1^:    .^..        ^      .,.     ^.     ^.     .^.    ^0.     ^. 


— ^ — 0 y 
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:^: 
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Fine. 
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Rest  within  its  lovely  bo\v'rs,In  that  E-den-land  of  ev  -  er  -  last-iug  peace. 
But  "hereafter  we  shall  know,  "And  redeeming  love  thro'  endlessa-ges  sing. 
Till  he  bids  us  come  above,  Where  noshadow  ev-  er  mars  the  radiance  bright. 


D.S. — glory  we  shall  share.  In  the  house  of ' '  many  mansions, ' '  bright  and  fair. 


Chorus.  , 


.    -V- 

Blessed  home  !  blessed  home  !  In  the  house  of  "  ma- ny 

Blessed  home !  blessed  home ! 


£ 


mansions,  "bright  and  fair;  For  we'll  be    like   Je  -  sus  there.  And  his 

bright  and  fair; 
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No.  10. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


BEAUTIFUL  SABBATH. 


GHT   OP   WM.  J.  KIKKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.    fClRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Sabbath,  how  peaceful  the  light,  Waft-ed  from  E  -  den  so 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Sabbath,  when  Je-sus  our  Lord    Bids   us  de-vout  -  ly   re  ■ 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Sabbath,  when  la-  l)or  and  care  Yield  to  the  rap-ture  of 


i-# • — • — ^ — r» s '-n 


tran-quil  and  bright;  Draw-ing  us  near  -  er      to    Je  -  sus  our  King, 
meni-ber  his    word;  O  -  pens  its  treas-ures     of  wis-dom   so  dear, 
song    and   of  prayer;  Pre-cious  the  mo  -  ments  that  now  from  a-  bove 

I     N    ^  I     ^  ^ 


While  in    his  tem-ple  we    gath-er  and  sing,    "j 

Treasures  that  sparkle  our  young  hearts  tocheer.  >■  Beau-ti  -  ful  Sab])ath  of 

Ten  -   der  -  ly  whis-per  a    mes-sage    of  love,   j 


rest,  sweet  rest,  Beau-ti-ful  Sab-bath,  di-viue-lv  blest,     Youthful  and 

A  Hf-  -«- 
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liap-pv  the  hearts  we  bring.  Praising  our  gracious  Redeemer  and  Kin 
N  •     -  \  . ^      _  _^  
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No.  II. 


HAPPY  DAY  OF  JOY  RETURNING. 


W'm.  J.   KiKKPATRICK. 


1.  Hap-py    day 

2.  Like  the  dew, 
'].   Peace  be  with 


M 


of  jfy»  returuiug,  Thee  we  hail, 
in  silence  lall-ingWhile  we  sleep, 
ns  here  assembled,  Joy  at  -  tend 
-•-  -#-  -^-'-0-    ...  . 


to  thee  we  sing 
at  God's  command 
this  pleasant  hour, 


FF=P 
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Fes-tal  songs  to  greet  thy  coming  Thro'  the  air  with  gladness  riuc,. 
Man-y  mer  -  cies  have  descend-ed  From  the  Fa  -  ther's  lov-ing  hand. 
And  the  Gotl         we  love  up-hold  us  By  his  gra  -  cious  heavenly  power. 


:HEki=^=  :^=fe=|i.-r|=  :^ipL-ziiz*z=  ^fBS 


^         '       '       I       i 

Swell  the  cho    -     ms,  swell  the  cho     -     rus.  Swell  the  cho-rus  loud  and  deep, 

Swell  the  cho  -  rus,  swell  the    cho  -  rus,  Swell  it  loud  and  deep. 


P^ 
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Let       it  glad  -  ly 


-t^ 


on-ward  sweep,  Swell  the  cho 

Swell    the 


rus,  swell  the 
cho   -   rus, 
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cho  -  rus,  Ring  it  sweet-ly  o'er  and  o'er,  As  we  meet  once        more 

swell  the  cho-rus,  as  we  meet  ouce  more.' 
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No.  12. 


PRAISE  HIM!    PRAISE  HIM! 


Chas.  H.  Gabkibl. 


Praise  him!  praise  him!  Car-ol  a  soug  of  glo  -  ry;  Tell  of  the  wonders 
Praise  him!  praise  him!  Beauti-ful  car-ols  bringing,  Un  -  to  his  name  the 
Praisehim!  praise  him!  Tell  of  his  grace  a-bounding!   Tell  of  his  nier-cy 

.0.  ^.  .m.    .0.    .»-    .0-.     -0.-0.  -#-. 
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of  his  love,  Tell  ofthe  mansions  bright  above;  Sweetly!  sweetly!  Ech-o  the 
choicestgive,Forhewasslainthatwe  might  live;  Tell  it!  tell  it!  Set  the  glad 
rich  and  free,  Tell  of  his  death  on  Calva-ry!  Sing  it!    sing  it!  Un- til  the 

,.   .    .     .^r--    _^-:f:-:p::f;    If:    .     ^    f:     :?:  :?:  It 

feE--f==t 
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gos  -  pel  sto-ry;  Shoutingaloudthegladrefrain,  "Christhascometoreign!" 
bells  a-ringing;  Herald  it  over  land  and  main,  "Christ  has  come  to  reign!" 
hills  surrounding  Echo  the  glad  triumphant  strain,  ' '  Christ  has  come  to  reign ! " 

It-  :?:-•;  ,       3  .-         -^- -•-.  b-  -#-      i--    ■  ' 


iSES 


i=Ni^: 


j-t?'- 


Choeus. 


4E^^=&^rEijrEeiEeEH-E^E^:E^^ 

u      ^     u      >  ^ 

Let  the  merry,  chiming  bells  Ech-o  thejoy-ful   song,       For    of  life  and 
Let  the         mer-ry  bells  Ech  o     the  joyful  song.  For  of 

t=: 


v^-=r 


love    it  tells  Un- to  the  bus- y     throng;        Let  the  silent  rocks  and  hills 
love    it    tells    Un     -     -      to     the  bus- y  throng;  Let  the        rocks  and  hills 

:=?zz:?i=fc=d=:t=i:ttz:=EE^t=C;; 
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PRAISE  HIM!    PRAISE  HIM  !— Concluded. 

^  ^  I     U  I     u  ^  \ 

Answer  i  u  glad  acclaim,  While  the  vales  and  singing  rills  Carol  the  Saviour's  name. 

An    -    swer  in  glad  acclaim, 

-0 0^:*Lt::,:fLf^,f:^^4i.^.k0-^-0j-^^ri^ti-^^ 


No.  13. 


GIVE  ME  UNDERSTANDING 


3 


William  H.  Bathurst. 


COPYRIGHT,  lyOO,  BY  WM.  J.  KIHKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Be  -    fore   thy  mer-cy-seat,  O    Lord,    Be  -  hold,  thy  servants  stand, 

2.  Let      thy     e  -  ter-nal  truths, we  pray,    Dwell  rich -ly    in  each  heart; 

3.  Lord,  from  thy  word  remove  the    seal,     Un  -  fold    its  hid-den  store; 

4.  Help     us      to    see  the  Saviour's  love     Beam-ing  from  ev-'ry   page; 


To       ask  the  knowledge  of  thy  word,  Theguid-ance  of   thy  hand. 

That  from  the  safe  and  nar  -  row   way  We   nev  -  er  may  de  -  part. 

And,    as    we  read,  O  may  we      feel  Its    val  -  ue  more  and  more. 

And    let  the  thoughts  of  joys  a  -  hove  Our    in- most  souls  en -gage. 


I    '^  u  '^  i^  u  ij^n  T 


W     i^     y/ 
Chorus.    Ps.  119:34, 


-^-X 


-A— N- 


0—0 0 • 0 ^0—0 0 0 *- 

Give  me  un-der-standing,  and    I  will  keep  thy  law;      Yea,  I  shall  oh- 

.0-    -0.    .0-        .0.      .0.    .0.    .0.    -M-    -I —  -I—    -1—    -I—    -(— 

0 0 0 1 1 1 1 — -p-# 0 0 0 «i p-t- 1- 1 h . 


rallentando.           j. 
N     ^     N     ^_JJ 


^    \        ^     \       \       \  \        y  ^ 

serve  it  with  my  whole  heart,  Yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with  my  whole  heart. 

-•-  "l  SN\K  -^     -0-       m 

-I 0-     -0-      d       m       ^  r     r     r  ^     -•--#-     4—    -(—     -F-     -^ 

•— 5— •— pF 0—^~r-0—0— 0-^-0-0— 0 P 
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1^ 


:p= 


H 


No.  14. 


GIVE  THANKS  AND  SING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,   lyUO,  BY    WM.  J.  KIRKPATKICK. 


J.  Kauke. 


Solo  or  Unison. 


1.  Give  thanks  and  sing  unto  the  Lord  our  God;  Sweep,  sweep  the  harp  in  notes  of 

2.  Give  thanks  and  sing;he  made  the  day  and  night;  Sunbeams  of  joy  that  brightly 

3.  Give  thanks  and  sing,  his  wondrous  deeds  recount;  Let  lips  and  lives  unceasing 


SSffil 


sweet  de-vo  -  tion;  Tell  of  his  grace  and  spread  his  name  abroad, 
spark  -  le 'round  us;  Hopeslike  the  stars,  to  shed  their  golden  light, 
prais   -   es  ren  -  der;  On  wings  of  love,  our  souls  shall  heav'n  ward  mount 


Great  are       his  works  in  sky      and     air 

Till  some     glad  morn,  his  mer-cy     shall 

Till  on      our  view,  shall  break  the    Ci 


and     o    -    ceau. 
have  crowned  us. 
ty's  splen    -    dor. 
0-^ 


^^^^^^^ 


te|l 


Praise  ye  the  Lord!  give  thanks  and  sing;    Tell     of  his  love   to  ev-'ry 

^ 1 Tz) — 0-~ — •- 


±.1 


^- 


-X- 


^=^ 


14 


GIVE  THANKS  AND  SING.^Concluded. 


Praise  ye     the  Lord,    give    thanks       and  siiiK, 
laud         ami  na  -  tion,  Ho  -  san        -        iia!  Praise  ve  the  Lord, 


^.-r— ^-^ 0-^ •__-l_^-f: 


-I 

-<9- 


:t=i 


—Up »-■!—# 1 

'-F- 1 'r-i 1— 


=F=i 


-I 1^^ 1 Ki 


i^i-Mr 


-(S-^ 


fl 


Praise    him    for-ev  -  er,  who  bringeth  sal  -    va 


tion. 


No.  15. 


BLESS  THE  LORD.   MY  SOUL 


E.  A.  Barnes 


H 


:1: 


COPYRIGHT   OP  WM.   J.   KIEKPATBICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


:i=ij: 


-^ '-S — ^ 1 — 5 — i-z^i—!- — m — C 


-4— j-» 


1.  O    bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  As  the  Friend  who  died  for  thee;  And  bless  him 

2.  O    Ijless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  As  the  Rock  in  which  we  hide;  And  bless  him 

3.  O    bless  the  Lord,  my  soul.  As  the  Hopesosureand  sweet;  And  blesshim 

4.  O    bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  As  the  Guide  in  days  to  come;  And  bless  him 

H*^  ^   ^     _  -^ 


-I h 


-y— 1?^ 


t=tl=t=t=lfc=fe 


f='-p- 


fc 


Chorus 


for  the  saving  grace,  That  is  so  full  and  free, 
for  tlie sense  of  peace.  Amid  the  surging  tide, 
for  the  loving  call  To  wor-ship  at  his  feet, 
for  the  crown  of  life  In  thy   e  -  ter-nal  home. 


=5^ 


6*-T- 


Bless  the  Lord,        my  soul, 
Bless  the  Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord,       my  soul;  And  all  that  is  within  me,  Bless  his  ho-ly  name. 
Bless  the  Lord, 


tmrnm-^m^^^^^fm 


No.  16. 


YOU   MAY  HAVE  THE  JOYBELLS. 


J.  Edw.  Ruark. 


COPYEIGHT,  ISyy,  BY   WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.  Kjrkpatrick. 


1.  You  may  have  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart,  And     a    peace  that 

2.  You  will  meet  with  tri-als  as  you  journey  home,  Grace  suf-ti  -  cieut 

3.  Love  of    Je  -  sus  in     its    ful-ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love      to 


0-^—0 — ^— !— # — eg ^_| L- # 


-I^~nzz-;t--^-:$r=]— 


from    you  nev  -  er    will      de  -  part; 

he     will  give     to    o    -    ver-come: 

those    a-round  you  sweet  -  ly    show; 

-^j^-k — -5-t-1b— ha la h^ 1— I ! 


Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way, 
Tho'    un-seen    by  mor  -  tal   eye. 
Words  of  kind  -  uess  al-  ways  say. 


-if- 


^^ 


I— •-^— • — •--— • — •—=-—• — • 1 


i^      V     N  N  -S-  ,      T      s    ^     ^        Fine. 


Live   for  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day,  He  will  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

He  is  with  you  ever  nigh,  And  he'll  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

Deeds  of  mercy  do  each  day, Then  he'll  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

m.   0     0       0         ^     ^  ^-   •    -9 


._ — —0.^-0—0.^-0—0^-0. 

-N> — »---»—»---»—»-=-•— I— 


'-t-r^-r-z-v^-t 


Chorus. 


:t=| 


v— t 


:?^=a-z 


D.  S. — He  will  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your  heart. 


m 


Joy        -      -      bells  ringing  in  your  heart,  Joy         -  -        bells 

Ringing  in  your  heart,  _         You  may  have  the  joybells 


^^^^^m^^^i 


D.  N'. 


ringing  in  your  heart;  Take  the  Saviour  here  below,  AVit  Ii  yon  ev'ry  where  you  go, 
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No.  17. 

L.  L.  P. 


SPEAK  TO  MY  SOUL 


VRir.HT,    1897,    BV    I.    L.    PICKETT.       USED    BY    PEH. 


— IS-^'^-A- 


-N— ^— N- 


Adapted  by  L.  L.  Pickett. 


1.  Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Je  -  sus,  Speaknow  in  teud'rest  tone;    Whisper  in 

2.  Speak  to  tliy  cbildreu  ev  -  er,    Lead  iu  the  ho  -  ly     way;  Fill  them  with 
3    Speak  now  as  iu    the  old   time  Thoudidstreveal  thy  will;   Let  me  know 

-♦-  -•-  -•- 


e?i 


^ 


;tE±t==t: 


.*— *- 


#_^p.T-*_ 


Si 


■'=^1 — ■ 


:|i=i=fe: 


y    1/    ^    I 


L ZIJ — ^_Ll^iJ^_LJ — 0 — « — 0 — ^-1.0-^-0 — I 0 ^_L^-__g 1 


loving  kindness:  ' '  Thou  art  not  left  alone. ' '     Open  my  heart  to  hear  thee, 
joy  and  gladness,  Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray.  May  they  in  consecration 
all   my   du  -  ty,  Let  me  thy  law  ful  -  fil.      Lead  me  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy  thee, 


i± 


e=t==ta 


^:z=^- 


.*— #— ^— ^ 


.•.'T-*- 


1^     1/     1/     I 


t:fe-N:n::ti=^=^=^- 


:t^=t?=t 


iii^ 


_v-A--v- 


Quickly  to  hear  thy  voice,  Fill  thou  my  soul  with  praises,Let  me  iu  thee  rejoice. 
Yield  their  whole  lives  to  thee,  Hasten  thy  coniingkingdom, Till  our  dear  Lord  wesee. 
Help  me  to  show  thy  praise.  Gladly  todothy  bidding,  Honor  thee  all  my  days. 


u  1/  y  I 
Chorus. 

--N N 


y    y    y 


f 


r 


r- 


-^— . 


f  Speak  thou  in    soft  -  est  whis-pers,    Whispers   of    love      to       me; 
t  Speak  thou  to    me     each  day,  Lord,    Al  -  ways  in     ten-d'rest   tone; 


^fclil^ 


^-iT-f-h ! 


;ti=irft: 


— t-w- ^ ^ ^ 1 (-\ 1 1 

z:Ep=zfz=p=p=z=fziEt:^t=3 


tE^j=izzt|i^=E^I==q^J^E:".|j=Etit=il=^Ei5^ 


' '  Thou  shalt  be  always  conq'ror,  Thou  shalt  be  always  free. ' '  \ 

Let  me  now  hear  tliy  whisper,  "Thou  art  not  left  (0//u< )    a-  lone."  ) 


-^_* 


f:&_U-'^-^-g=g=EE=t:: 


-^—0—fi- 


:t=::^-T:|i--i 


:f=f=f=j?---?-|:t:-r=: 
y    1/    !/    I      y 


iS 


:r-lt:^t=l 
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No.  18.      TEN  THOUSAND  THANKS  TO  JESUS. 


Matilda  C.  Day. 


\Vm.    I.   KiKKJ'ATUlCK. 


I         I         \    I  I         I        I         N    I       ' 


1.  Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Jesus,  Whose  life  our  ransom  paid,  Whose  blood  a  full  a- 

2.  Ten  thousand  hearts  to  Jesus  How  gladly  would  we  give,  Ten  thousand  lives  to 

3.  Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Jesus  For  blessings ey'r}-^  hour.  Ten  thousand  times  ten 


mt$^ 


■^  -0- 


t=t: 


1         -^      -•-•     -0-    m      -0- 


I 


=R=3 


=p: 


tenement  For  all  the  world  has  made.  Let  ev  -  'ry  heart  a  -  dore  him.  Let 
Je  -  sus,  Had  we    so  longtolive;Ten thousand touguesshallpraisehim,Ten 
thousand,  For  love's  redeeming  power;  And  when  we  hear  his  Avel-come  Be  - 


;^gz=p==:^=qig3z:g=g=^i^-._,_|:^:zqi=yz:zg=[:g=g=^ 


r^r^r 


-i^--— #—}-»--— #—» — 0-\-6' * 0- 


-• — ~ — ' — 1 

•     -0-       2^ 


*-^ 


ev-'ry  creature  sing,  Tenthousandthauksto  Jesus,  Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
thousand  songs  asceud  To  him  our  blest  Redeemer,  To  him  our  dearest  Friend, 
yond  the  rolling  sea,  His  love  thro' endless  a  -  ges  Our  sweetest  song  shall  be. 


Teu  thousand  thanks,  ten  thousand  thanks,  We'll  praise  him  o'er  and  o'er, 


No.  19. 


Ida  a.  Hushowbr. 


CROWN   HIM   KING. 


COPYRIGHT,  1899,  BV  WM.  J.  KIItKPATRICK 


1.  Crown  him,  crown  him,  Christ  our  Lord  and  King;  Thro'   all        a  -    ges 

2.  Hail    him,    hail     him,    an  -  gel  hosts  on   high,      To      his   throne  with 

3.  He        is      Vic  -  tor,     he    has  conquered  si n ;      Let     his     Spir  -  it 
I         1        d         I        • .  ii  ^   • .  -»-     ^         .*-      ^.      -#- 


-4: 


M-y 


V-yt- 


X- 


ti 


-^■ 


'^^z::^^. 


S==]: 


-\r- 


^35 

_TT^ 0-1 


d=. 


let      hi.sprais-es    ring; 

harps  and  songs  draw  nigh ; 

rule  our  hearts  wath  -  in ; 


Glo  -  ry,  hon  -  or        to  his  name  we'll  bring, 
Let    all    ua-tions  join   the  joy-fulcry; 
In     his  name  the      vie  -  fry  we  shall  win ; 

IS 


- — » »-- — • »  '  c-C  \- 

w 1 w 1 tiW- 


:t=pUp^:i=S4zSlz5=^=: 


t: 


Chorus 


igm^^ 


-A— «- 


i:=^- 


Now    and      for  -  ev  -    er  -  more. 

"Crown  him,    our  King     of   kings." 

Crown  him     for  -  ev   -    er  -  more. 


We     will   crown  him,  we  will 

Crown  him,  crown  him, 


P 1 ^. h— 1 L_|sj_JL_t 


:t=t; 


-WZ 


-ff ^ i—, ;; ^~. ^~ ^-r ^ 1 A « «— = -;H 


crown         him,  In     the   glo  -  ry   laud  we'll   crown  him  King; 

crown  him,  crown  him, 
-^-      -*-      -•-       ^         ^.'    .».      Jf..    -#-      .#-        M.  -M- 


-M—\=.z 


^^; 


::^=F 


•— ^ — 9 


^ 


i 


Crown        him,  we  will  crown      him.         Loud    let   his  prais-es    ring. 
Crown  him,  crown  him,        we    will  crown  him. 


No.  20. 


JUST  A  LITTLE  SUNSHINE. 


E,  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT  OF 


,  KIRKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


gS 


H^— ^-^ 


_ — q^iJ-- — s,-^ =1— p j— -N — s — I — I — ^-i-K^Z- — h 

_i a 1 0 1 ai — I N h-0-i — ^- 1 1 1—:—0 h— — 0- 

.#--!- i 1 ^ 1 '-- -i-I • 1 * (* ' •»T-i #-T— *- 


1.  Just    a    lit  -  tie  sun-shine     ev-'ry-wherewe  go,         O  -  ver  darkened 

2.  Like  the  blessed  Mas-  ter,     in  this  life,  are  we        Sent  to  com  -  fort 

3.  Just    a    lit  -  tie  sun-shine  makes  the  ros-  es  grow,     In     the  bar  -  ren 


^^ 0.±-0—0-- — 1^— J 1—, ^^^ 1^-- N S — ^- 


=J:i= 


feS: 


££ 


=g 


:ji-- 


1 


m  m  ,.••••        tx  .0.'0..0.'.0.'  _^. 

path-ways,  rays      of  bless- iug  throw;  Gold  -  en    rays     of   glad-  uess 

oth   -  ers,     pub  -  lish  lib  -  er  -  ty;  Will  -  ing  hands  out-reach  -  ing, 

plac  -  es,  flow'rs  be  -  gin      to     show;  Lift     the  clouds  of    sor  -    row, 

J^-!—0 •_1— # -^, ,— #-? 0 0— fc 1- 


from      a  lov- ing  heart  Help  the  world  to  brighten;  let     us    do  our  part, 
strengthening  the  weak,  In  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,    con  -  so  -  la-tion  speak, 
cheer  the  hour  of  gloom,  Fruits  of  grace  will  ri-pen     for    im-mor-  tal  bloom. 

j£;  -I*-  G> 


-•——#- 


-^'- 


D.S. — Telling  love's  sweet  storj^,    ev-'ry-where  we  go. 


Chorus. 


I 1 — ^—0-^—0 — •-T— a — • — * — '— *  ^—0 — •-- 0-^ 


t 
Sunshine,  sunshine,  just    a    lit-  tie  sunshine.  Bearing  heavenly  gladness 

.0-  -n- 


-m-      -I —      -w-_ 2j- -w^ -\ —   -r.        -       -^ 0  ,     r   - —      -w-     J  -^ 

1/    ii  u    ^  I     I 


:*^ 


:ftS:^fe=fe3 


0-- — 0 •- 


through  this  world  below;  Sun-shine,  sun- shine,  just    a    lit -tie  sunshine, 

-t-      .0.      -0-      '-t-        0^'  -M    0  , 
^         '         '         '         ' 


-•— - 
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No.  21.     SEND  A  CHEER  ACROSS  THE  WAVE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COI'VRIGHT,    \h\i-t,   BV    H.    L.    GILMOL'K.       L's 


H.   L.  GiLMOUR. 

^ 


1.  They  are  pushing  out  the  life  boat,throwing  out  the  line 

2.  Think  how  Jesus,  mighty  Saviour,  came  to  save  the  lost, 

3.  By   your  sympathy  unfailing  you  can  strength  bestow, 

:^zr— •=fp==»=f±=»z:r:=fzzF&-5zir 

-^-^-y— ^-t^ 5_^ ^_j J Cj^ ^_^. 


Will  you  help  a 
For  his  blood  he 
You  can  aid  the 


;3=i=3: 


■^^'- 


i.— I — ^ — ^ — \ ^ — I 1 — '-. f^ — I \ — \- 

1-^ ^-\-^T—3t'—m-T—» — M 1 — — I 1 — m-v—m — •- 


soul  to  save?  Let  the  bless -ed  light  of  res -cue  o'er  the  billows  shine, 
free  -  ly  gave;  Let  his  Spirit  move  within  you  toward  the  tempest-tossed, 
toil  -  ers  brave;    While  your  prayers  arise  to  heaven,  from   a  heart  a -glow, 

^ — »— FF »---»— F#-^-»— »---»— » — »_F»-i-»=T — ^—\-~4 


-I 1- 


.N_N      ^ H^-J— J- 


.J 


Chorus. 


-R-rH- 


Send     a  cheer     a  -  cross  the  wa\'e. 


e=^li^^^^ill 


Ring   it    out with  voic-es 

Ring  it  out         with 

:p==:^.^bz|i ^= 


— ^- 


:r^— ^ 


-?s--N- r 


q=qz:zq2z::^pq3=^zzvZ^zi^zL-pq=q=:zq 


N      s 

& 


loud    and  clear.  Ring  it 
voices  loud  and  clear, 


out, a  word  of  heart  -  y     cheer;  If  you 

Ring  it  out,  a         word  of  heart v  cheer; 

-0.0  0-  I 

-    -^-f--:^^f-=Ff±f:p±f=t--==:: 
:t:=e±»if±5ifLzz^z=: 


-^-V' 


^-t: 


^.^- 


can     -     not  go  a  soul  to  save,  Send  a  cheer a-cross  the  Avave '. 

If  you  can  -  not       goasoul  tosave,  Sendacheer,  across  the  wave. 

t^.^.    -0      0.00.00  -0-0-. .    NL  ^  ^  ^ 


f^^Jt^M 


e^^EiS^-t^E 
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No.  22. 


LET  IN  THE  SUNLIGHT. 


Ellen  Smith. 


COPYRIGHT,  I'JOO,  B 


,  KIBKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK. 


Let  in  the  sun-light  of  heav-en  to  -  da\',  O  -  pen  thy  heart  to  its 
Ghid  in  the  morning  liis  herahis  ap- pear,  Flushing  the  dawn  with  his 
'Rouse  thee,  O  worker,  the  broad  day  is  here.  Earnest- ly  la  -  bor  some 
La  -  bor  then  joy  -  ful  -  ly,  true  to   the  light,Work  while  'tis  day,  for  fast 

«  M  -0-         -^         '-f^    '      -^-      -0-       -0-      -0-       -1^-   ,  .  .  ^         -0-         -•- 


:c|i=^=zi:^rt==^=t-ri==rf.-=r-=f.-=rtz=tz=ti 

jt— t=i=u4tii--^-^=Pg:T=Pf:-=zp.Tzp=  :fz=r±=pd 

XZ C| 1 ^ZCj "i— T^-Lj 1 F^ 


:1=T 


:i|=i: 


■#- 


!       r      •      •  -0-    -0-     -&-  • 


beau  -  ti  -  ful     ray,     Wel-conie  the  brightness    of   mer  -  oy   and    love, 
glo  -  ry     so     near.   Clouds  flee  be -fore  him,  and  night  hides  her  face, 
sad  heart  to    cheer;     In  -   to    thy  spir  -  it     his  search-light  has  burned, 
com-eth  the  night;  Light  of  the  world!  naught  thy  glo- ry    can    dim, — 

.0-     .^     t^-    ^     .0.     .0.     ^ 


-0 0 — L  $>-- — '-— 


-£^ 


:fe=:N==^=i=: 


Chorus. 


T 


-4^- 


r 


rl.-^: 


A ^- 


^=N^=si^=i^=id' 


m 


^: 


Welcome  thy  Sav-iour,  the  Light  from  a  -  bove. 
Lo !  the  blest  juorning  is  com-ing  a-  pace. 
Lo  !  all  its  dark-ness  to  brightness  has  turned. 
Lo  !   are   we  conq'rers,  while  trusting   in   him. 


Let    in    the  sun- light. 


— -r — I — I — 4==— F^i — "-i — V — i — "-^-^-1 — I — t^-H- 


r 


-I 

-| 


^ 


i-— rH 1- 


is^amili 


r' 

Let  in    the  sunlight,  Let  in  the  sunlight  ol  heav-en  to-day,   Let  in  the 

w-  0,-0  .  -f2-  .^-  -PL  -^.  -^  ^.^  .,..   ^  I     \       I    > 


sunlight.   Let  in    the  sunlight 
-0-    rs        -^     -  .    •    ^ 


pr;''(;  rdard. 
Open  thv  heart  to    its  beau-ti-ful  ray. 


I     5  I 
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No.  23. 


MY  SINS  ARE  ALL  TAKEN  AWAY. 


V.  E.  Belubn 


:4-*^^"iz=Ej:i-g=g 


SK 


1. 


He  will  mention  them  no  more  for  -  ev  -  er, 
2.  Since   I   came  ])y  faith  to  Cal-var}''s  fountain, 
r5.    On    the  hot  -  toni  of    the  sea  they're  ly -ing, 
4.  l)()ul)t  can  uev  -er  stay  where  iaith  is  siug-iug, 


i 

a  -  way; 
a  -  way; 
a  -  way; 
a  -  wav; 


For    his   roy  -  al  promise  chan  -  ges    nev  -  er, 
Thro'  the  cleansing  power  of  that  blest  fouu-taiu, 
Now  the  pow'rsof  sin   and  self  de  -  ny  -  ing, 
"Praise  the  Lord  "  within  ray  heart  is  ring  -  ing, 


52- 


:^--i=te 


=t^: 


g=^ 


Chokus. 


*  1  II  II 


My  sins  are   all     tak-en  a 


way.  f  They  are  all    tak-en  a  -  way, 

\  They  are  all    tak-en  a  -  way,  a-\vay, 


fe=4E&: 


W— ^— U- 


:^t=: 


:Et=tz=t=:l 


They  are  all 
They  are  all 


J       .l^       N     N     N     JS  J       J         N     1 


a-way ;  He  will  mention  them  no  more  for-ev-er, 

a- way ;  away ;  I    am  rest-ing  in  the  great  Peace-giver, 


r 


y^^ir 


;  J  J        ir-    If:  If:  ifi-.ifiigi    ^-    :f:  :f:  • 

:£:-:^^t^=E^=^%EE3H^ 


V— 2- 


Praise  the  Lord !  sing  it  to-day !  hal-le-hi-jah!       '    ''^ 

{^Oinit ]   Mysinsareall  tak-en  a-way. 

I     IS  I     I  si 
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No.  24. 


MARCHING  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


K.  E.  Hewiti. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICR. 


f^       U       ^ 

1.  Ou-ward,  re-joic  -  iug,  Marching  iu   the  light,    Sing-ing  of   our 

2.  Ou  -  ward,  re-joic  -  ing     In     the  gold -en  morn;    In      the  sky    a- 

3.  On  -  ward,  re-joic-  ing,  Marching  in   the  light;   But     a    brigiiter 


fc^-#=t 


'1^± 


:^-z=^=^: 
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-^—(Z. 


:^i=|tz=^=^ 


izz:tn=SJ-ti; 
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-» — 
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I 

Sar  -  iour.       Of    his    roy  -  al  might;  Fol  -  low- iug  the  Mas  -  ter 

hove    us     Blooms  the  rose    of   dawn ;  Speed  the  gos-  pel  mes  -  sage, 

glo   -   ry     Waits  our  raptured   sight,  When  we  join  our  Sav  -  iour 

^,       ^      ^      ,v        N       I  >     >     A 


^-rt-^— bH — ^ 1 1 1 1— H — P — •—J 1 P N — I— F* • tH — 1-| 

1^     ^     U       !v  I  fj    -^■ 


Where  his  footsteps  shine.  We  shall  share  the  glory  Of  his   life    di-vine. 

Speed   sal  -  ration's  day !  Till  the  light  shall  gladden  Nations  far  a  -  way. 

In     the  Laud  serene.  When  we  see  his  beauty.  Not  a  shade  between. 


^'fev5— k^— -w"^ 


»■- — 0 — US' 


I  -Xj"  ^  ^  ^    N 
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t^^l 


D.  S. — Jesus  brings  the  morning,  Peaceful,  calm  and  bright. 


Chorus. 

-0 — 9 — *-i — 0 — ^ — 1.-0 — s — •--— • c 

the  light,    Marching   in    the  light,    For  his  great  sal- 

-1=:- 


I     0         f 0  •     0—\5> -f—\ 1 1 h- 

E L.-U — u^ — nz — 5: 


D.S. 


-^-J- 


-A-A- 
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ration  bauish-es    the  night;  Marching  in  the  light,  Marching  in  the  light, 


^-fe=tr=l^t^iE»ziiPz:it:i:=b^=MiztzaL-^=Ep=^=P=S=^-| 


24 


No.  25. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


ANYWHERE.   IF   FORWARD. 

COYPEJGHT,  1899,  BY   WM.  J.   KIRKPATRICK. 


Chas.  Bentlhv. 


•J 

1.  An  -  y-where,  if  for-ward,    in  the  King's  highway,      To  the  prize  be - 

2.  An  -  y-where,  if  for-ward,  let  the    momeuts  briug      Av-e-nues  of 

3.  An -y-where,  if  for-ward,  step  by  step  we'll   go,     Where  his  word  and 

ft-'    -#-   ^•..    -Ift-  4L                                                      ^.-,22-            -I*..    hIL   Jt.'    -^ 
^1^17  T->--— » — »--— » — • V — I — 1>  •    W i«-i— • e* 1--[- ^ — h ^— 
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fore  us  uear-er  ev-'ryday;  Learning  more  of  Je  -  sus  and  his 
serv-ice  for  our  blessed  King;  Work  for  him  is  pre-cious  toil-ing 
Spir  -  it  shall  the  pathway  show.  For-  ward  in    his    serv  -  ice,     in    the 


1 # pa-; 0^ • 15> 1 #— 


1 1- 
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Fine. 
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ho-  ly  will,  Nev  -  er  turn -iug  backward,  nev  -  er  standing  still, 
in  his  might,  For  his  yoke  is  eas  -  y  and  his  bur-den  light, 
life  of   rest,    Spreading  wide  his  king-dom,  use-  ful,  glad  and  blest. 

_  -^  -^        M.-  ^.    ^.  -^    ^     ^     If:*  If:  :fi' 

:fcv=fez3^-i=^=r=f      ■  •  -    -      - 
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Chorus. 


D.  S. — An  -  y  -  where,  if  for-ward,     in  the  King's  highway 


An  -  y-where,  if  forward — For-ward  is    the  word  !  Have  you  not  the 

-       .(2. 


Captain's  or  -  ders  heard  ?  Lead  us,  heav'nly  Father,  lead  us  on,  we  pray, 
25 
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No.  26. 


ON,  TOILERS,  ON. 


A.  C.  W. 


COPYRIGHT,  189B,  BV  MRS.  C.  H. 


USED  BY   PEE. 


Agnes  C.  Woolston. 


Tj  -0-  *  -0-  -0-  •       -•-•-•-•       F"         n  ' 


1.  On,  toil-ers,  ou-\vard, 

2.  Go  forth,  O  toil-  ers, 

3.  TheUjOu ward,  toilers, 


Ne'er  looking  downward,    Re-joic-iug,  ev  -  er 
Glad  service  giv  -  ing.         In  low-  ly    pla  -  ces 
In  shade  or  gladness,      With  steady    pnr- pose 
yes,  yes, 


U    U    i; 


-0-  -0-    -#-  •  1 


1—1—5: 1-' 1 Pf— 

•^    4    ij:     *    ^      • 

keep  thy   eye    a  -  bove,  For  God   is   o'er    us.     He  goes  be  -  fore  us, 
giv  -  en     o'er   to     sin,    Till  free  from  sor- row,  Shall  fair  to- mor- row, 
ev  -     er  strong  and  true.  The  har-  vest  glo-rious.  In  strife  vie  -  to-  rious, 

__....   ^^    -^    .^     It     ^• 
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His  ban-ner  o  -  ver  us  is  love. 
Rejoice  with  sheavesall  garnered  in. 
The  laborer  crown'd  when  toil  is  thro'. 

._4_ 


On,  march  on  with  chorus  loud  and 


iiarc 
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"      U       k*        '  '  '  '  ^ 

strong,  O  sing  it.  On,  march  on ,  for  right  against  the  wrong,  O  ring  it, On,  march  on,  On  r 

If:  .^  .,-.  ^  -f-  f    0-  -    •  ^^    \      \ 
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atchword  in  the  fray,  With  God  in  sight  we'll  work  for  right  And  win  the  day. 

Aud  win  the  day. 
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No.  27. 


Kanny  J.  Crosby. 


KEEP  STEP. 


COHVRraHT  Ol'  \VM.  J.  KIKKPATKICK 


"•"  i  "•"  ■•"  "•"  "•"  '•"  '• 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 

-\ 


1.  Keep  step,  keep  step  to  the  ar  -  my  tread,  By  the  Lord  of  hosts  our  Com- 

2.  Keep  step,  keep  step,let  onr  hearts  re-,joice,Till  vre  hear  the  sound  of  our 

3.  Keep  step,  keep  step  till  onr  feet  shall  stand  At  the  pearl- y  gates  of  the 


-9-  -0~ 

mand-er   led;  Keep  step, keep  step  with  the  ranks  we  till.  Let  us  all  march 
Leader's  voice;  Keep  step,keep  step  where  he  bids  us    go,     To  the  bat  -  tie 
morn-ingland;  Keep  step,  keep  step  till  we  en  -  ter  there,  And  for- get  our 


:^=i|=C 


:^=ti: 


:J=t: 


U    ^ 


■I V 


^    ^ 


Chorus. 


on,     and  be  faithful  still.  ")  Keep  step, 

front,  and  de-  feat  the  foe.  \ 

toil     in  the  bliss  we  share,  j  Keep  step, 

-^-  -^    -#-      -      -#-  J 


keep  step,       Keep  step  till  the 
keep  step, 


^^^^-f— PF-rr— r— "^1 r— J-» r 1-1— i-r^— ^-^_ 
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march    of       life     is  done;  Keep  step,  keep  step,  Till  the 

Keep  step,  keep  step, 


Interlude. 


vie- tor-crown  is      won. 


No.  28. 


Kanny  J.  Ckosbv. 


GLADLY  WE  WILL  GO. 


•VP.IUHT  Of    \\  M.  J  .KIKKPATRICH 


-3 — Eq=:q==j=p=1 


:=i: 
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Clarissa  H.  Spencer. 

_j_  J__J    L  I 


1.  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  precious  Friend  aud  Guide,  We'll  trust  him  ever, 

2.  Thro' sunshine  or  tem-pest,     o- ver  land   or    sea,    Whate'er  be- falls  us, 

3.  The  Lord   is  our  Keep-er,  watch-iug  ev  -  er   near,    In  him  con  -  fid  -lug. 


--^-^ 


.    -,h    &-  ■    -f-    -0-  \        \  -0-  -0- 


trust  him  ev  -  er,  walking  by    his  side;  Be     this  our  en  -  deav-  or  faith-ful- 
where  he  calls  us,  quickly  we  would  be;  The  toils  that  a  -  wait  us    tho'  we 
firm  a-bid-ing,  wherefore  should  we  fear  ?  We'll  cling  to  the  prom-ise   left  us 
^_m      -     -f-     c J        N  M      ^       m     -^    -f^- 

T- — ^-  ' 


^t- 


H» — m- 


=tzit:=t: 
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ly  to  show,  Where  Jesus  leads  our  willing  feet  beside  him  still  shall  go. 
cannot  know,  At  his  command  with  heart  and  hand  beside  him  we  will  go. 
here  be- low,   And  whereso-e'erhe  lead-eth  us   be-side  him  we  will  go. 

d     -4-    -f-    -•-      -       -       -       _       «     -^    -#-• 
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We'll  go,         we'll  go,         we'll  glad- ly,  glad- ly    go,     The' skjes      are 

I 


We'll  go, 


^r- 


-s — 
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we'll  go. 


t— • — r- 


The'  skies 


t-r 


dark        and  chill  -  y  winds  may  blow ;  The  lost  to    find,  or 

are  dark  The  lost  to  find, 

-•-     -#-     -0-  '   -0- 
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GLADLY  WE  WILL  GO.— Concluded. 


-^-r_^^^^.r^-d^-A: 
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bravely  meet  the  foe;  AVher-ev-er  Je-sus  calls  u.s  we'll  gladly,  glad-lj''  go. 
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No.  29.     I   CANNOT  DRIFT  BEYOND  THY  LOVE. 


Ida  L   Reed. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


tr-=i=i 


1.  I      can  -  uot  drift  be- yond  thy  love,  Be-yond     thyten-der      care; 

2.  I      can  -  not  drift  be  -  yond  thy  sight,  Dear  Lord,  the  thought  is  sweet; 

3.  I      can  -  not  drift   a  -  way  from  thee,  No   mat  -  ter  where  I        go; 


Wher-e'er 
Thy     lov  • 
Still   thy 


m 


I  stray,  still  from 
■  ing  hand  will  guide 
dear   love  doth  glad  ■ 


m 


a  -  bo ve  Thine  eye  be-holds  me  there, 
a  -  right  My  wea  -  ry,  wand'ring  feet, 
den  me.  Thou  all      my  way  dost  know. 


J 


:=!= 


iferii^iliiiiiifel 


I  can  -  not  drift  so  far  a  -  way  But  what  thy  love  di 
When  rough  and  dark  my  lone-ly  way,  I  shall  not  be  for 
Where'er     I  jour-ney  thou  art  there.  In  wind  and  wave   I 


r 

vine 
got; 
hear 
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Up  -  on     my  path,  by  night  and  day,    In   mer  -  cy  sweet  doth  shine, 
Thro'  all  life's  changeful,  shadow'd  day  Thou  wilt  for-  sake    me    not. 
Thy  voice,  in  tones    of    mu  -  sic  rare.  And  know  that  thou  art   near. 

^  -f:    If:    :?;  ^    .^     J 
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No.  30. 


MARCHING  WITH  GLADNESS. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


-A— 


May     f)     KlKKHATKlC'K. 


1.  Marching  with  gladness  ou -our  way,  Looking  to    Je  -  sus  day    by  day, 

2.  Marching -with  gladness,  joy,and  song.  Telling  of    Je  -  sus  all   daylong, 

3.  Marching  iu   pastures  green  and  fair,  Je-sus  our  Sav-iour  leads  us  there, 


Try-ing  his   won- drous  love    to   show,  We  on  -  ward  go;. 

Try-iug  the    pre  -  cious  seed     to     sow.   We  on-  ward  go;- 

Marching  bv    cool -ing  streams  that  flow.  AVe  on-  ward  go;. 

^    ^    >    I      '.^    t      ^    I      ^  1      ^  ^ 
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Marching  with  gladne&s,  naught  to  fear,  Je-sus  our  Sav-iour  still  is  near, 
Marching  with  courage,  brave  aud  true.  Keeping  the  Saviour  still  in  view, 
Marching  to  -  geth  -  er,    O   how  sweet,  O-verthe  riv  -  er  when  we  meet, 


|\S^— • — 0 — •— Fh • — « • — 0--—0—0 — 0 — F»— ttV-» — *•-»--— 
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Sweet -er,    O       sweet 
Ask -ing  each     mo 
Gath-er  with    Je 

^    ^    ^    I      i    ^ 
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er   than  niu- sic    his  name  we    hear, 

ment  for   wisdom  aud  .strength  a  -  new. 

sus    for    ev  -  er,   our    joy    com-plete. 


March        -         -        ing 
Marehing   a- way,    a-\vav, 


way, . 
marching    a-\vav,    a-wav, 

A  M.  ^-  Jf-    M.  -/•-" 


30 


MARCHING  WITH  GLADNESS.— Concluded. 


:_tf 1 [—1 ^ =^ H t/"h 


March       -        ing from  clay  to  day; Un      -       -      der  his 

Marching  from  day  today,  We're  marching  from  day  today,  Under  his  baniit  r.liow  calm 


==p^^:^^:^>:^; 
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hanner,howcahii  and  blest!  He  raak  -  eth  his  own  to      rest 

how  calm  and  blest,  He  maketh  his  own  to  rest. 


No.  31. 


E.  A.  Barnes. 


FATHER  IN   HEAVEN. 

COPYBIGHT,  1900,  BY   WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


Dudley  H.  White. 


R — ^ — ^ — •— Fsi — -di —  ^ — it— • — 
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1.  Fa  -  ther    in   heav  -  en,    thoii  hast  free  -  ly     giv  -  en       This  precious 

2.  Life      has    its     tri  -  als,    and    its  stern  de  -  ni  -  als;      Sin    oft    as- 

3.  Thy    love  pos  -  sess  -  ing,  Star  of     ev  - 'ry  bless -ing,  What  need  I 


^ ^ — , 
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call,  "Come,  weary  one,  to  me;"  In  thee  be-liev- ing,  all  my  needs  per- 
sails,  and  I  am  prone  to  tall;  O  be  thonnearnie,strengthen,keepand 
more      a -long  my  pilgrim  way?   Thy  praises  sing  -  ing,   to  thy  cross  I'm 


ceiv  -  ing,  Now  do  I  come;  I  bring  my  soul  to  thee, 
cheer  me;  Help  me  to  live,  and  o-  ver-come  them  all. 
cling -ing,  Hop -ing  to  rise  to  life's  e  -  ter  -  nal    day. 

^^-1 1 — Fp-2p-^f-g^EEEtiE^-pi-=zi 
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Largo. 


A  -    men. 


No.  32.    FORWARD!   HEAR  THE  KING'S  COMMAND. 


COPYRIGHT,  11)00,  BY    WM.   J.   KtRKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.  King. 


1.  For -ward,   for -■ward,  hear  the  King's  command,  For- ward,   for  -  ward, 

2.  For -ward,   for- ward,  hearts  aud  voices  raise,      Joy  -  ful,    joy  -  ful, 

3.  For -ward,   for -ward,    ev-er  brave  and  strong,  March-ing,  march- iug, 

=1 1 L:=j 


1 

D.  C. — For- ward,   for- ward,heartheKing'scommand,  For- ward,  for- ward, 

•       i      -1^  •  -r  r-  -^ 


hap -py  Christian  band.  Firm  -  ly,  glad-  ly,  thro'  a  stranger  land, 
sing  a-loud.  his  praise.  He  will  lead  us  gen-tly  all  our  days, 
stead-i-ly      a -long.      On  -  ward,    up  -  ward,  where  a  shining  throng 
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hap-ijy  Christian  band.    Firm  -  ly,    glad  -  ly,    thro'    a  stranger  land, 
I  I         ,  Fine.       Duet, 

r — r 


Marching  on  the  way  to  glo  -  ry. 
Till  we  reach  the  gate  of  glo  -  ry. 
Wait  for  us    at  home    in     glo   -   ry. 


&E 
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Marching  on   the  way     to     glo   -   ry. 


Wave  our  banners,  fol- low 
In  temp-  ta-tion,  if  we 
O     what    rapture  when  at 

=^= 
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our    Re-deem -er;      He    is  our  Friend  and  strong  to    de-fend,      He    is 
on  -  ly  trust  him,  Why  should  we  fear,  O    why  should  we  fear?   An -gels 
last    we  gath  -  er   Home  on  the  shore,  the  bright  golden  shore,   Sweetly 
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D.  C.for  Chorvs. 
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faithful,  faithful  to  his  prom-ise.  He  will  keep  us  safely  to  the  end. 
o'er  us  loving  watch  are  keep-ing,  .Te-susour  Redeemer  still  is  near, 
rest-ing  by  the  crys-tal   riv  -  er.  We  shall  dwell  unit-ed  ev-er  -  more. 


No.  33. 


FOLLOW  IN   HIS  STEPS. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.Ju 
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Christ  Je  -  sus    is     the    Lite,  the  Way, 

2.  His     bless-ings  on      us       he  will  strew, 

3.  He'll    fill   our  souls  with  per -feet  love, 

4.  Un    -   til   this  earth -ly      life  shall  end, 
f).   And  when  death's  silent    vale   we  tread, 

--1— J 
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\Vm.  J.  KlKKfATRlCK. 
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Fol  -  low  in  his  steps, 

Fol  -  low  in  his  steps, 

Fol  -  low  in  his  steps, 

Fol  -  low  in  his  steps, 

Fol  -  low  in  his  steps. 
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fol-low  in  his  steps;  Each  mo-meut    as       we  watch  and  pray, 

fol -low  in  his  steps;    If      we   would   be        a     bless -iug     too, 

fol -low  in  his  steps;    To   reach    our  home    in   heav'n    a-  bove, 

fol -low  in  his  steps;  The  years  that    in      this   world  we  spend, 

fol -low  in  his  steps;    If       we      the    shad-ows  would  not  dread, 

-#L      -^-  ^  .0.                                                                                                            ' 
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Chorus 
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Fol -low    in    the  steps    of       Je 
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Let  us    fol      -      -      low. 
Follow  his  steps, 
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fol      -      low.    Follow  in  the  steps  of  Je  -  sus;  In  the  day  or  in  the  night. 


follow  in  liis steps, 
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In  the  dark  or  in  the  light,  Let  us   follow  in  the  steps  of      Je  -  sus 
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No.  34. 


PRAISE  TO  GOD  OUR  FATHER. 


i;.  E.  HEwni'. 

Voices  in  Unison. 


\VM.  J.  KIUKPATKlCh 


Wm.  J      KlHKPATRICK. 
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Praise  to  God 
Praise  to  God 
Praise  to  God 
Praise  to  God 
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our 
our 
our 
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us  all  re  -  joice; 
his  good  -  iiess  here, 
tlie  gos  -  pel  word, 
re  -  deem- ill":    lov( 
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ness.  lift 
cy,  faith 
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Raise    tlie  soug    ot     glad 

For       his  smiles  of    raer 

For       the  in  -    vi  -  ta    -     tion     we 

Bring -iug  down  our  Rav   -   iour  from 

1i=|:==fe=li:^=Er=£: 
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the  heart  and  voice 
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and  lio]ie  and  cheer, 

have   oit  -  en    heard, 

his  throne  a  -  ))ove, 
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Let      the  work    he    gives 
Come  with  true  de  -  vo    - 
For      the  peace  uu  -  meas  ■ 
For      the  Ho  -    ly     Spir 


r 

lis     he      our    dai  -    ly    choice, 
tion,  joy  -  ful    and      sin  -  cere, 
IT  red   hy       his  grace    con  -  ferred, 

it,    hleas  -  ed     Ho  -   ly     Dove, 
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Praise  him,  all 
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pie,  and  his  name     ex 
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Like  the 
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PRAISE  TO  GOD  OUR   FATHER.— Concluded. 

I       Lento. 
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billows  let  our  anthems  roll,Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  O  praise  the  Lord. 
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No.  35.         ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS 


S.  Baring-Gould. 


Tune,  Onward.     6.  5. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


F4=iq 


-s^- 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je-  sus 

2.  At  the  sign  of  triumph  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then.  Christian  soldiers, 

3.  Like  a  mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

-#-  -'5'-  ^     I   I  !^J^ 

.-4-^— g— ^— ^-Pe? ^1^ F-! H-^— ^— l-^^FP— .f— ^— f-h^ .s>- 


Go  -  ing  on  he  -  fore.  Christ,  the  royal  Mas  -  ter.  Leads  against  the  foe; 
On     to    vic-to  -  ry!  Hell's  foundations  quiv-er     At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di-  vid  -  ed,    All   one  bod  -  y    we, 

^-^-b=bizb=biE:gzitfi=:»-=:|==g=E[: | Eiz=^-^-.tzzE=3 


Chorus. 


•— •— •— •-L^ S' ^0 0 * 0—^-^0—0^0   ~0—*^0-M^-g^^ 


For-ward  in -to  bat -tie,  See,  his  bannere  go!  "j  '  ' 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices,  Loud  your  anthems  raise,  r  On  ward.  Christian  soldiers! 
One  in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  iu  char-i  -  ty.   j 


No.  36. 


SINGING  A  SONG  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


G.  E. 


COPYRIGHT,  1900,  BY    \VM.    J.    KIEKPATRICK. 
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George  Ely. 
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1.  Look  to  the  Master  'mid  turmoil  aiul  strife,  Singing  a  song  of  his     love; 

2.  Earth  liath  no  treasure  so  matchless  and  fair,  Sing  of  his  wonderful    love! 

3.  Lord,  we  would  offer  a     trib-ute  of  praise,  Singing  a  song  of  thy    love; 


# — 0^0 — « — 0 — #— L# — 0 — 0 1 •-#—-#- 


Praising  him  ev-er  who  giveth  new  life,  Sing-ing  a  song  of  his  love. 
Love,that  is  ready  our  sorrows  to  share,  Sing  of  his  won-der-ful  love! 
Help  us,  as  now  our  glad  voices  we  raise,  Sing-ing    a  song  of   thy     love. 


_P 1-, U L|^ yl ^ 1 1 yt ^ 1^ ]/ — LjC^^* — I 
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Tellof  his  care  thro' the  heat  of  the  day,  Sing-ing    a  song  of   his    love; 

O,  whata  hf  loon  our  heaven  ward  way!  Sing-ing    a  song  of   his    love; 

Help  us  to  trust  thee  with  never  a  fear,    Sing-ing    a  song  of   thy    love; 

^     ^  \j      b      \j      ^      \/      i^ 
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Walk  with  rejoicing  the  heavenly  way,  Sing-ing  a 
Burdens  grow  lighter,aud  cares  flee  away, Sing-ing  a 
Help  us  to  know  thou  art  lovingly  ncai',    Sing-ing  a 


song  of  his 
song  of  his 
song  of   thy 


love, 
love, 
love! 
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Chorus. 
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rapt-  ur-  ou 


bless-ed  employ!  Where 
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SINGING  A  SONG  OF  HIS  LOVE.— Concluded. 


rit. 
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none   shall       ev  -  er    an  -  uoy,     Sing-  ing    a    song  of    his     love. 

No.  37.        0  THE  PRECIOUS  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


E.  Richmond. 


IGHT,  1!)00,  BY  ' 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  O      the  precious  love  of  Je  -  sus,  How    it  cheers  us  on    our  way! 

2.  Yes,  the  precious  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Gives  us  smiles  in  place  of   tears! 

3.  I   must  have  the  love  of  Je  -  sus.  If        I    do    his  ser-vice  here, 

4.  O,        I  have  the  love  of  Je  -  sus.  Praise  his  name  I  know  him  well! 

_^ 0     'Y'    'f-  "!^"  ''^'  -0-  •     -0-    -»-    -0-               -0-      -6>- 


V  -0-  -&- 

Light'ning  ev  - 'ry  heav-y    bur  -  den,  Bright'uing  ev-'ry  wea- ry    day! 

Gives     us  cour-age    in    our  trou  -  bles,  Helps   us  con-quer  all  our  fears! 

I     must  feel   his   arm  be- neath   me,       I   must  know  his  presence  near; 

And     I     love    to  shout  his  prais  -  es,     Yes,       I   joy  his  love   to    tell; 

-0 1 1^-rl 1 1— F-=— • a m — T- ^-,—tS>- 
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Then 
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will  make  our 
he'll  bless  me 
aud  join  me 
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life  worth  liv  - 
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Driv  -  ing  all  our  fears  a  -  way, 

It     will  help  us  when  we   die, 

Then  he'll  lead  me  in  the    right, 

Qome  aud  know  his  love  to    you; 
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How 
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Help 
Come 


it  shines  out 

us  safe  -  ly 

me  win  lost 

and  help  me 


in  the  dark- 
o'er  the  riv  - 
souls  for  heav  - 

in    the  sing  - 
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Mak- 
To 
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Of 
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iug  sunshine  all  the  way! 
our  home  be-yond  the  sky. 
of  darkness  in  -  to  light, 
the  song  that's  ev-  er    new. 
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No.  38. 


LAMP  OF  MY  FEET. 


PYRliiHT,   r.KlO,   BV   J.   HOWiRD   KNTWls 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

Andante  con  express. 
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USKD   BY    PKR. 

J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


::1=p: 


:it;= 


-"^^^ii.^=^= 


-^ — 1-^ — H 


1.  Lamp        of  my  feet,     thy     guid  -  auce  lend,  Walk     by  my 

2.  Light        of  my  path,    il  -    lume       my   soul,  Help     me  thy 

3.  Star  of  my  soul,  with  -    in  me  shine,  Fill       me  with 
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can     -     not      stray, 
that  a    -     bove, 

serv    -    ant         be, 


Lamp  of  my  feet,  my  Life,  my  Way! 
Light  of  my  soul,  Ce  -  les  -  tial  Dove! 
Star       of  my  soul,      O      lead     thou  me! 
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Chorus 
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Lamp  of  my  feet,   Light  of  my  path!       Lead,     O    lead   thoii    me; 
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LAMP  OF  MY   FEET.— Concluded 

I  I  I  fit.  >ul  lib. 

'  __|      i        I  -  ^ 


_i — I  — I — I — |_j — I — 9\ — <5,-=~p#-^-*-#i— J— -H— j — A^'' — ^v^ — n 


I    k*  r  I 

star  of  my  soul,  guide  and  control,    Lead   me  near -er    thee 

near  -  er  thee. 
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No.  39. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


THOU   MY  SHIELD. 


inirr,  ISIIS,  bv 


Wm.  J.    KlKKPATRICK. 


1.  When  the  hopes  that  smile  to  -  day  With  the  mor  -  row  pass     a  -  way; 

2.  When  my  heart  with  toils  oppressed  Vain -ly  seeks    the  balm    of    rest; 

3.  When   af  -  flic  -  tions  o'er   my  soul  Like  the  waves   of      o  -  cean  roll; 

4.  When  the  storms  of   life  shall  cease,  When  the  waves  are  hushed  m  peace; 
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When  the  flow'rs  that  pleasure  weaves  Fade  and  fall  like  autumn  leaves: 
When  be  -  set  with  tri  -  als  deep,  Throbbing  cares  that  will  not  sleep: 
When  the  clouds  a  -  bove  me  frown  And  my  bur  -  dc-n  weighs  me  down: 
When   I    reach   my  home  at    last,      I']v  -   'ry    dan  -  ger  safe  -  \\  passed: 
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Thou  my  Shield  and  Strength  divine,   Clos  -  er  draw    my  love     to  thine; 


Full  Chorus 
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Let  me  hide    mv  -  self    in  thee. 


No.  40.       THAT  GRAND  WORD.  WHOSOEVER. 


K.  E.  H. 


PV RIGHT,  18i*9,  BY 


,  KIPKCATRICK 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  That  grand  word  "  whosover  "    is  riugiugthro' my  soul,  Who-so- 
2.  When-ev-er  this  sweet  message  in  God's  own  word  I  see,    Who-  so  - 

3.  I      heard  the  loving  message,  and  now  to  oth-  ers  say.  Who-  so  - 

4.  To     God    be  all  the  glo-  ry  !  his    on  -  ly  Son  he  gave,  Who-  so  - 


MiF-4- 


ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 
ev  -  er 


\/     ^    ^     ^ 


I         <^  -        -  .....  .        -^: 


will  may  come;  In  riv-ersof  sal- va-tion  the  liv  -  lug  wa-ters  roll, 
will  may  come;  I  know 'tis  meant  for  sinners,  I  know 'tis  meant  for  me. 
will  may  come;  Seek  now  the  precious  Saviour,  and  he'll  be  yours  to-day, 
will  may  come;  Andthose  who  come  believing,  he'll    to    the  ut-most  save, 
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Chorus. 
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Who  -  so-  ev  -  er  will  may    come. 


O    that  "who        -  -        so 

Who-  so  -  ev  -  er    will, 
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ev        -  er"!  Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  come;  The  Saviour's  in  -  vi 

who-so-  ev  -  er  will, 
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ta-  tion    is      free-  ly  sounding  still.  Who-  so-  ev  -  er  will    may  come. 
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No.  41.      AN  OPEN   BIBLE  FOR  THE  WORLD. 


Henry  M.  King,  D.  D 

-A 1 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  An      o  -  pen  Bi  -  ble  for  the  world!  May  this  our  glorious  mot-to    be! 

2.  Wher-e'er   it  goes    its  gold-en  light,   Streaming  as  from  an  unveiled  sun, 

3.  It     shows  to  men  the  Fa-ther's  face,  All  ra-diant  with   for-giv-iug  love; 

4.  It      tells    of    Je  -  sus  and  his  death,  Of     life   procured  for  dy-ing  men; 

5.  It       of-  fers  rest  to  wea-ry  hearts;  It    com-forts  those  who  sit  in  tears; 


^^d= 


On  ev  -  'ry  breeze  its  flag  unfurled  Shall  scatter  blessings  rich  and  free. 
Shall  dis  -  si  -pate  the  clouds  of  night,  Un  -  do  the  work  that  sin  has  done. 
And  to  the  lost  of  A-  dam's  race  Proclaims  sweet  mercy  from  a  -  bove. 
And  to  each  soul  of  humble  faith,  It  son-ship  gives  with  God  a -gain. 
To    all  who  faint  it  strength  imparts;  And  gilds  with  hope  th'  eternal  years. 


tfe=f 


Chorus 


Blest  word  of      God! seud  forth  thy     light. 


Blest  word  of    God! 
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send  forth  thy  light 


O'er  ev  -  'rv     land  and     ev  -  'ry 


sea, Till    all     who 

and  ev  -  'ry    sea, 
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night Are  led  to    God 
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and  heav'n  by  thee. 
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No.  42. 


PRECIOUS  GOLDEN  GRAIN. 


Jennie  Wilson.  copyright 

-—A — 1-; — J 1  -r^-\ 1 


KIRKPATBICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  While  the  days  are  go- ing   foi-  the  Lord  he  sow- iug,  Tho' the  seed  may 

2.  Hearts  that  sin  hasl)roken  yearn  former-cy's  to -ken,  Bear  the  balm  of 

3.  Go  with  comfort  ho  -  ly     to    the  poor  and  low  -  ly,  Help  the  heav-y - 

4.  Sow  as  Christ  commanded,  go   not  emp-ty-hand-ed,     Or    be -fore  the 

if:    -«..  -^-  -*  •       ,•-  ,       ^.  -,. 
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oft  -   en  seem    to     fall       in     vain, 
heal  -  ing  o'er  the  world-wide  field; 

la  -  den,  wea  -  ry    and      op -pressed; 
Mas  -  ter    lay    l)ut  worth-  less  leaves, 
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Aft  -  er  toil  and  weep-ing 
Morn -ing,  noon  and  ev  -  en 
Christ-like  kindness  show-ing 
Pass  thro'  death's  dim  por-tal 
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comes  the  joy   of  reap-iug,    By  and  by  we'll  gather  sheaves  of  golden  grain. 

sow  to  reap  for  heaven,  Soon  will  come  the  harvest  with  its  priceless  yield. 

seed  di-viue  be  sow -ing.   It  will  sure- ly  rip -en  for  the  garners  blest. 

to   the  life   iin-nior-tal  From  the  earthly  harvest  bearing  golden  sheaves. 


feS=fci=| 
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Chorus. 


D.  *S'. — When  we  gath-er  in  the  sheaves  ot  golden  grain. 


Pre      -      -        -        cious  grain 

Precious  gold  -en  grain,  pre-cious  gold  -  en  grain, 


pre  -  cious  gold  -en 


.0--     .0.    .0-'     .0.    -#-  -h- .     H—     -h— .     -4—      -I—.  -^-  . 
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grain, 

gold-en   grain, 


Aft-er    toil  and  weep-ing,    O    the  joy    of    reap-iuj 
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No.  43. 

Iv  K.  Hewii T. 
Dl-ET. 


HAVE  FAITH   IN  GOD. 


('•KO.  !•'.  RosciiR. 


— H     -«-  •     -^-  -•-  —I-     -^-  .      •    -•-  ---     -5- 


-^--f'- 
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"Havefaith  iu  God,"  the  Saviour  said:  Ifesaw  the  path  that  we  must  tread; 
Have  faith  iu  God,  tlio'  clouds  a-rise    And  o-ver-spread  the  glowiujj;  skies- 
a  fa-tlier's  heart  Would  to  liis  child  all  good  impart ;  ' 
viue  By  day  and  night  shall  brightly  shine, 


Have  fiiith  in  God : 

Have  faith  iu  God:  his  word  di 


The  frequent  thorn,  the  lading  flow'r,  The  joy  or   pain     of   ev-'ry    hour. 
Tho'  sun  and  stars  grow  dim  and  pale.   His  boundless  love  shall  never  fail. 
Much  more  will  he  re-gard  the  pray'r  Of  those  v/ho  cast  on  him  their  care. 
Uu  -  til   we    pass    the  gates  of  life     And  liiith  shall  yield  to  blissful  sight. 

u .-u ^j ^n 


O    bless-ed  faith!  Hs  soug  of  cheer  Revives  our  hope, 

O  faith!  of  cheer  our  hope, 


dis -pels  our  fear;  The  Shepherd's  stalf,       The  Shepherd's  rod, 

our  fear;  the  staff",  the  rod 


m 


rilard. 
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Still      leads      us 

^ 


on;     have 


faith 
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U       ^        ^ 

God,     in      God. 
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No.  44. 


A  FEW  LITTLE  SEEDS. 


Ada  Blenkhokn 

May  be  suny  as  Duet  and  Chorus. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPAlRlCK. 


1.  A     few  little  seeds  by  the  way-  side,   If  scatter'd  with  lov-ing    hand, 

2.  A     few  little  seeds  by  the  way- side,  May  fall  in  -  to  rich -est      soil, 

3.  The  Master  is  watching  a-bove  them,  And  he  will  the  rec-  ord    keep; 


I 


_#_^ 


«— *- 
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May  grow  to    a  boun-  ti  -  ful    har-  vest.  To  comfort  and  bless  the    land. 

And  many  bright  sheaves  for  the  Mas- ter  Will  ful-  ly  re-  pay  your  toil: 

Tho' long  be  the  sea- son  of    wait- ing.  The  harvest  you'll  surely    reap. 
-#-  -0.  .0.  .    .0. 
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Tho'  sown  in  the  light  or  the  shad- ow,  With  smiles  or  with  hi  t-ter  tears, 
Then  scatter  the  seeds  by  the  way- side.  With  patient  and  faith-  ful  care. 
O'er  mountain,  o'er  hillside  and  val -ley.  On  highway  and   o  -  cean    strand, 


s=i:p=ifz^=t=FE 


•tr-^-^-l7~tr-tr 
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he  harvest  will  sure-ly   be  gar-  uer'd  With  ioy  in  the  com-iug    y 


^^1 


The  harvest  will  sure-ly  be  gar-  uer'd  With  joy  in  the  com-iug  years. 
And  plead  for  the  "showers  of  blessing"  With  ma-ny  an  earn- est  pray'r. 
Then  scatter  the  seeds  for  the  reap- iug.  With  patient  and  lov-ing   hand. 


>_;g. 


Chori's. 


<^HUKi  ft.  ^    N    ^    I  ^^ — ^  P         ^    ,  I 


Scat      -      ter  the   seed o  -  ver  mount    -     ain  and  plain,... 

Scatter  the  seed,  scatter  the  seed,         Scatter  the  seed  over  mountain  and  plain. 


-•-  -#-  -fh  -0-  -0-  -^ 
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A  FEW  LITTLE  SEEDS.— Concluded. 


Wa       -     ter  with  tears flowing  down like  the    rain; 

Water  with  tears,         water  with  tears,      water  with  tears  flowing  down  like  the  rain; 


^  Jl. .«.  ^ 
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Then,...  when  the  reap      -      ing  of    plen    -      ty  shall  come 

Then.when  the  reapingof  plenty  shall  come,  Then.when  the  reaping  of  plenty  shall  come, 


5— -fEg 
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Heav  -  y      la-den,  with  precious  sheaves,  We' 11  shout  the  Harv-est  Home. 
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No.  45. 


John  Bowring. 


GOD  IS  LOVE. 

Tune,  Wellesley.     8.  7. 


'la^ff 


Jtf; 
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Lizzie  S.  Tourjek. 
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1.  God  is      love;  his  mer-cy  brightens   All  the    path    in     which  we    rove; 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  busy   ev  -  er;    Man  de- cays    and       a  -  ges  move; 

3.  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seem-eth,  Will  his  changeless  good-  ness  prove; 

4.  He  with  earth-ly  cares  en- twin- eth   Hope  and  com- fort    from   a-    bove; 


::=2=e=e: 
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Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he     lightens;  God  is  wis-  dom,  God  is  love. 

But   his    mer-cy     wan- eth    nev- er;   God  is  wis- dom,  God  is  love. 

From  the  gloom  his    mer- cy  streameth,  God  is  wis- dom,  God  is  love. 

Ev  - 'ry- where  his    glo  -  ry   shin-eth;  God  is  wis- dom,  God  is  love. 


f=r?>-?^ 
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No.  46. 


LABORING  FOR  THE  MASTER. 


W.  G.  D. 


CUrVKIrtHT,    1900,  by  WM.    J.   KlKKPATUrCK. 


:±^=?r^ 


— N— !- 


Wm.  Grant  Brooks. 


1.  La  -  bor-iug  for     the  Mas  -  ter,  Toil -ing  from  day  to  flay; 

2.  Gold-en    and  ripe  the    har  -  vest,  Read-y    to  gar  -  ner  in; 

3.  Fol  -low  the  bless- ed    Mas  -  ter,  Trust  in  the  liv  -  ing  Lord; 
-M-     4t-                                                          -•-    -P-  .-^ 
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Joy-fnl-ly   do  -  ing  each  du  -  ty,       Pass-ing   a  -  long  life's  way, 

Souls  that  are  weary  with  wand'ring,      O  -  ver  the  fields  of      .sin, 

If    on  the  earth  we  are   faith-fiil.     Great  will  be  our    re -ward; 


. 0 0 0 — 0 0 0 — p»_i — 0 p* — 0 — 0 g g — r-'f^^ 1 
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Scat-ter  -  ing  bless  -  ed     sun-shine,  Cheer-ful-ly,  kind  and     true; 
Pa-tient-ly  work    for    Je  -  sus,    Heed  not  the  world's  re -nown; 
When  we  are  called   up   high-er,      This    be  our  greet-ing    blest; 
• 0—^0 ,_r#-i— f ^-_-f__p_^__^-_^#.12i«_ 


'-2-^— y^-^ — h 


r- 


-^zti-^-\:^ 


iz: 


iiil 


— N — N — >,-0 


q# — 0 — • — 0 — • — • — ^0 


^-=il~^=:^cil,s;:]: 


m 


:*!=bit:z=i; 

-0—*—\        ^ 

Lov-ing-ly  serv-iug  the  Sav  -  lour,       Ev-er    a-moug  the       few. 
See  bow  his  hand  to  the  lost    ones      Ten-der-ly  reach-eth     down. 
"Servants  of  mine,  good  and  faith-ful,     En-ter  ye     in  -  to      rest." 


-'V--\ 


^  1; 
La  -  bor  -  ing  for 
La  -  bor  -  ing  for 
La  -  bor  -  ers   for 

pv      ^     I 


the  Mas  -  ter,  Cheerful-ly,  kind  and      tnie; 

the  Mas  -  ter,  Heed  not  the  world's  re  -nown; 

the  Mas  -  ter.  This    be  our  greot-ing    blest, 
^     •  '    -0-  -^  H»- 


i=t:=ti 


•-  '     -0-  -F-    -F-  <^ 

a  jL^Li — -i-C* — « — 0 — 0 — 0—\j0-^~  0- 


^ — t/ — i/ — I u- 


46 


LABORING  FOR  THE  MASTER.— Concluded. 


N      N      N      ^      I      Z     ^^  '''^ 

— I 1 1 1 — I — I 1 i-^i — \ 1 — n 


lu  Gotl's  won-der-iul  viue-yard,  We  all  may  fiiul  work  to        do. 
Let    usgath-er    the    jew -els,  Bright  gems  for  the  Saviour's  crown. 
"  Servants,  ye  have  been  faith  -  ful,  Now  en  -  ter  ye    in  -  to      rest." 
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No.  47. 


E  E.  Hewitt. 


SAVIOUR,   HELP  US. 

COPVEIGHT,  1898,  BY  WM.  J.  KIEKPATKICK, 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


fII 
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..    (  Sav- iour,  help  us       in     our  weakness,  Guide  and  keep  us,  hour  by  hour;  \ 
\  Help   us  meet  the  world's  temptations,  With  thine  o  -  vercomingpow'r.  J 


f  Noth-ing  can   we 
\  Strengthen  us  for 


-I     P  N 


do   with-out  thee,   But  all  grace,  we  know,  is  thine;  \ 
ev  -  'ry     du  -  ty,  Fill    us   with   thy  love  di-vine.  / 


ti=^=^: 
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Chorus. 


-^^^ 


zizSzt: 


Pre-cious  Saviour,  precious  Sav-iour,  Sweet  it      is      to     trust    in   thee; 


^^- 


F=N: 
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^^^ 
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Pre-cious  Saviour,  pre-cious  Sav-iour,  Smile  up-  on    us     gra-  cious  -  ly. 


3  Help  us  take  thy  yoke  upon  us, 
And  thy  blessed  word  obej', 
Learn  of  tliee.  tlic  "  Meek  and  Lowl3\ 
Humbly  serving,  day  by  day. 


14  May  we  grow  like  thee,  our  Saviour, 
Whom,  though  still  unseen,  we  love; 
Help  us  show  the  light  to  others, 
I         Show  the  liprht  that  leads  above. 
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No.  48. 

Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


LET  US  AWAY. 


COPVBIOHT,  1900,  BY  WM.  J.  KIKKI'ATRICK. 


Geo.  T.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Let  us  a-way,  no  lon-ger   de-lay,  Morning  with  joy   is    bright; 

2.  Let  us  a-way,  the  message  o-bej',    Je  -  sus   re-peats  the    call; 

3.  Let  us  a-way,  we  can-not  de-lay,  Har- vest  will  soon  be     o'er; 

4.  Let  us  a-way,  O    let    us    a-way,  Lift  -  ing  our  eyes  a  -  bove ; 


^  u  u 
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Let     us    a-way  and     la-bor  to-day    Out   in  the  fields  so    white. 
Come  with  a  will   our  mis-siou  ful- fill,  Haste  to  the  work  for      all. 
Moments  and  hours,like  beautiful  flow'rs,  Soon  will  re-  turn  no    more. 
Faithful  and  true  our     la-bor  pur-sue.   Trusting  a  Saviour's    love. 


'1/    u    u^    I 

Chorus.  Unison 
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a  -    long, 
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On     -     ward. 
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A- 
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-    ward,         join     the   bus    -    y      throng, 


Shout    -    ing. 


sing 


o'er     the  bar  -  vest   plain; 
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LET  US  AWAY.— Concluded. 


No.  49. 


JESUS  WILL  NEVER  FORGET. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


COHYBIGHT,  1898,  BY    WM.   J.    KIBKPATRICK 


Harry  Grey. 
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1 .  I  kno  w  Je  -  sus  will  not  for  -  get  me,     For  that  is  the  word  he  hath  said ; 

2.  In  sor-row  and  joy  he    is  with  me,     He  says  all  my  needs  shall  be  met; 

3.  I'm  glad  that  I  have  a  "Good  Shepherd,"  Who  banishes  fear  and  re-gret; 


# — ^ — 0- 
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He  helps  me  when  tri  -  als  be -set  me,  And  dai-ly  by  him  I  am  led. 
He  knows  what  is  best  for  me  al-ways,  And  says  he  will  never  for  -  get. 
I'm  glad  that  he  loves  me   so  dear-ly,    And  nev-er  his  child  will  for-get. 


Chorus 


m—0—0—fM — f=:^p=:|:^_*_^_S,j=i=ri^rt!fT^| 
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O  beau- tiful,beau-ti-ful promise!    It  hush-es  allwor-ry  and    fret 
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To  know  he  will  care  for  me   always,   And  never,  no,  never  for  -  get. 
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No.  50. 


IN  THE  SUMMER  OF  GOD'S   LOVE. 


LrzziE  Dk  Armond. 


VVm.  J.   KiRKPATRlCK. 


I — TV Nrr-<''=vH— p.  — I FVpH 1- 
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1.  Look    a  -  loft!  the  clouds  are  breaking.  There's  a  rain  -  bow  in    the   sky, 

2.  What  have  I         to  fear,  tho'  sor-rovvs  Rouiul  me  like      the  bil-lows  roll? 

3.  So      I'm  walk-ing  in    the  sum-mer  Of      his    love,      sopureand  l)right, 


:=!^-Et=±:z=:t=: 
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Bless-ed  prom  -  ise  of  our  Sav-iour,  That  the  light  of  hope  is  nigh; 
In  the  se  -  cret  of  his  pres-ence,  He  Avill  safe  -  iy  keep  my  soul. 
Watching,  Avait  -   ing,  looking   ev  -  er     For  the    com  -  ing   of   the  light, 
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Thi-o'  the  storm  To  the  mansions 

Thro' the  storm  and  thro' the  sunshine,  To  the  man  -  sionsfair  a-bove, 
Are  there  tri  -  als  and  temptations?  I  can  face  them  with  a  smile, 
Bless-ed    light  of  heaven's  morning,  When  mv  F5av  -  iour's  face  I'll  see, 

^  I   ^    I    ^  I .  I  >. .      i   ^  j  >  i     ^ 
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I    am  walking:,  In  the  summer 

I      am   walk    -    ing,  ev  -  cr  walking,  In   the   sum     -     mer  of  his  love. 
For  this  life  will  soon  be    o-  ver;  It     is     such  a   lit-tle  while. 

And  my  lips         shall  sing  his  prais-es  Thro' a  long  e-tcr-ni-ty. 
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Chorus 
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In  the  sum  -  mer,  blessed  sum   -   mer.  In  the  sum    -   mer  of  God's  love, 
In  the  summer,  blessed  summer,  In  tlie  summer  of    God's  love. 

I     M     > 
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IN  THE  SUMMER  OF  GOD'S  LOVE.— Concluded. 
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Siug,  mysoul,        iu  glad  ho  ■ 
Sing,  my  boiil,! 
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sau-iias!  For  the  sum   -   nier  of  God's  love. 
For  the  summer 
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No.  51. 


WHOSOEVER  WILL  MAY  COME. 


:|i=ti: 


H 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


f^RinHT,  ly08,  BY  \S'M.  J.  KIKKPATRICK. 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


O        ye  thirst -y    oues  that  lau  -  guish, 

From  the    riv  -  er    gen  -  tly  flow  -  ing 

O       the  bliss  of    life     e  -   ter  -   nal ! 

Lo,     the  sura-mer  daj's  are   end  -  ing, 

-0 — • — H»: — • — 0- 


On  life's  drift-ing  sand, 
Drink    a    full   sup- ply; 

You  may  al  -  so  share; 
They  will  soon  he    o'er; 


'Tis  the  Saviour  bending  o'er  you,  Reaching  out  his  toil-worn  hand. 
Free  to  all  its  bless -ed  wa  -  ters,  Wherefore  will  ye  faint  and  die? 
Come  to  Je-sus,  and  be  -  liev  -  ing,  En-ter  thro' the  gate  of  prayer. 
While  the  Spir- it    still    is    plead-ing,  Grieve  your  dearest  Friend  no  more. 
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cy     Who-so-ev-er  will  may  come. 
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No.  52. 


MEET  ME  IN  THE  CITY. 


Delia  T.  White. 


HEIGHT  OF  WM.  J.  KIBKPITRICK. 
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Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  in  the  cit  -  y  of  our  King,  Wash'd  in  the  blood 

2.  Be  -    holdamightyarmy  marching  on  ward  to  the  throne,  Wash'd  in  the  blood 

3.  When  fears  and  doubts  beset  us,  let  us  ring  it  out  a-  gain,  Wash'd  in  the  blood 

4.  So    shall  our  lives  be  given  to  the  blessedMaster'spraise,  Wash'd  in  the  blood 
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of  the  Lamb;  Asthey  gaze  up-on  his  beauty,  ev-er-last-ing  love  they  sing, 
of  the  Lamb;  SweetlytrustingtheirKedeemer,theyaresav'dbygracealone, 
of  the  Lamb;  Soon  array'd  in  spotless  garments,  in  his  kingdom  Ave  shall  reign, 
of  the  Lamb;  'Tisthe  sweetest  note  of  triumph  that  his  ransom'd  people  raise, 
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Wash'd  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb.  O, 


meet  me  in   the  cit -y     of 


the 


rr^=r^z^ 


new  Je-ru- sa-lem,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;       Meet  me  in  the 
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cit  -  y     of  the  uew  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lera,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
-ft-  ^ 
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No.  53.      IN  A  LITTLE  WHILE  WE'RE  GOING  HOME. 


E.  E.  H. 


COPYRIGHT, 


,  BY   WM.    J.    KIRKPATRICK. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


^- 


1.  Let   us  siug    a  song  that  will  cheer  us  by  the  way, In  a     little  while  we're 

2.  We  will  do  the  work  that  our  hands  may  find  to  do,  In  a     little  while  we're 

3.  We  will  smooth  the  path  for  some  weary,  wayworn  feet.  In  a  1  ittle  while  we'  re 

4.  There'sarest  beyond,  there's  relief  from  ev'ry  care,   In  a    little  while  we're 
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go  -  ing  home;  For  the  night  will  end  in  the   ev  -  er-  last-ing  day,  In  a 

go  -  ing  home;  And  the  grace  of  God  will  our  daily  strength  renew.  In  a 

go  -  ing  home;  O  may  loving  hearts  spread  around  an  influencesweet!  In  a 

go  -  ing  home;  And  no  tears  shall  fall  in  that  cit-  y  bright  and  fair,   In  a 


Chokus. 


N— ^ N N— 


:1=q: 


U     U   1^ 


lit  -  tie  while  we're  go-  ing    home. 


In  a    lit  -  tie  while,  In 

In      a       lit-  tie  while, 
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lit-  tie  while.         We  shall  cross  the  billow's  foam ; 
In    a     lit  -  tie  while, 
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We  shall  meet  at  last, 
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When  the  stormy  winds  are  past,  In      a      lit  -  tie  while  we're  go-  ing  home. 
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No.  54. 


E,  E.  Hewitt. 


GIVE  ME  THY  HEART. 


CorVRlGHT,  1898,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKf'ATRICK. 


Annie  F.  Bourne. 


fj  .0.    -0.    .0-  \  V~  " 


y  1/        I/' 

1.  "Give  me  thy  lieart,"  says  the  Father     a  -  hove,   No  gift     so    precious  to 

2.  "Give  nie  thy  heart, "  says  the  Saviour  of    men,  Call-ing     in  mer  -  cy    a 

3.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Spirit     di  -  vine,  "All  that  thou  hast,  to  my 

-     -•-        -#-  -0-  -0-     -f-    2*-     -#-  •     -#-     -#-     -#-    -#-•    ..#-  -0- 
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him  as  our  love,  Soft  -  ly  he  whis-  pers  wher-  ev  -  er  thou  art, 
gain  and  a  -  gain;  "Turn  now  from  sin,  and  from  e  -  vil  de  -  part, 
keep- ing    re-  sign;   Grace  more  a  -  bound- ing   is      mine  to      im  -  part, 

-#-    -•-    -#-     -•- .  •-•-•  w«    -•--•-    -*-  ^-      -•-• 
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Chorus. 
-Ni — N- 


-4- 


-0-     -0-     \^0r       #     \       /• 
"Grate- ful-ly     trust  me,  and    give  me  thy  heart."] 
Have     I   not   died  for  thee?  give  me  thy  heart."  ["Give  me    thy  heart. 
Make  full  sur- ren- der   and    give  me  thy  heart."  J 


I — I — I — i-i — ^— 


— *- 

Give  me  thy  heart,"  Hear  the  soft  whisper,  wher-  ev-er  thou  art;  From  this  dark 


^->-t^-t^^^jJ=t:=zEg±zg=:r-E^^^^^— biEz;-V-l^Eg±i:Et^-^-^  j 
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world,he  would  draw  thee  a-part,Speakingso  ten-  der- ly,  "Give  me  thy  heart." 
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No.  55.      COME,   FOR  ALL  THINGS  ARE  READY. 


L.  H.  EuMUNus. 


—i- — s- 


Wm.  J.   KiKKPATRICK. 


1.  Come,  for   all  tbiugs  are  read  -  y,  'Tis     a     bau-quet   of   love.  Here's  a 

2.  Come,  for   .all  tbings  are  read- y,   Heaven's  boun-ty   is  spread,  Take  the 

3.  Come,  for   all  tbiugs  are  read-y.  Here's  a   robe,  snowy- white,  Faii'-er 


-4-i^ — ^— F- 


tt: 


-\ 1 b'— 1-1— 


s=S 


:t: 
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=r- 


free    in-  vi  -  ta  -  tiou  From  the  Mas-ter      a  -  bove;    It      is  written    in 
cup    of    sal  -  vation,   Take  the  life- giv-iug  bread;  Come.tbo' poor. luduu- 
far   than  the   raiment    Of    the  an  -  gels  of   light ;   For  the  lieau-ty    of 


B^ 


-f5>- 


-0—, — »-r» • ^— I 

:^-z=lzEt==t=iEd 


I       I 
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--^^^ 
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crimson,  Drawn  from  Calva-ry's  flood,  From  the  wonderful  fountain  Of  the 
worthy,  Come,  tho'  sinful  and  we<ak;  'Tis  the  hungry  and  thirsty,"VVhom  the 
Je  -  sus,  Will  thy  cov  -  er  -  ing  be ;  On  -  ly  ask  for  this  garment,  'Twill  be 
-•-      _  .     .    -•-     -•-     -#-    -^- 
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soul-cleans  -  ing  blood. 
Mas  -  ter  will  seek, 
giv   -  en       to      thee. 


Chorus. 


N &- 


What   a     ful  -  ness      in       Je  -   sus.  What   a 


^-- 


±r. 
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bless- ing   we  know!  Come,  for  all  things  are  read-y,    Long,  long   a  -  go. 


No.  56. 


THE  MORNING  OF  LIFE, 


Abbih  Mills. 


Wm.  J.    KiRKl'ATRlCK. 

•-  -*-^^i^.  -^  •-  -f^  -^  ■•-  -•-  ^- 

1.  The  moruing   of  life     is     the    ver  -  y  best  time    To   march  with  the 

2.  The  morning   of  life     is     the    ver-  y  best  time    To  ground  well  the 

3.  The  morning  of  life     is     the    ver  -  v  best  time    To      set    out    for 


l/IU^I^^irSlI        '^ 


'■  '^^' 


^tt^ 


ar  -    my  that      Zi  -  on-ward  climb,  To     God     give  your  heart,aud  at 
faith  for      a       life  that's  sub-  lime,     A       life     that    is  hid  -  den  with 
yon  -  der  bright  heav-en- ly      clime;    No      sor  -  row  will  dark- en   its 


^-=^~-^~ 
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once  be  enroll'd  A  sol-dier  of  Je  -  sus,  true,  lov  -  ing,  and  bold. 
Je  -  sus  a-bove,  A  life  that  is  crown'd  with  the  ful  -  ness  of  love, 
man-sions  so  fair,    The  up-  right  in  heart  in    that     glo  -  ry   will  phare. 


66=*= 


1/ 

Chorus. 


We  come,  bless-ed  Sav-iour,  while  morning  is  bright,  While  dew's  on  the 


m^^mmm^^im^^^m^ 


poco  rit. 


a  tempo. 
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flow  -  ers,   and   ro  -   sv 


the  light,  While  sweet  bells  of  glad  -  ness  so 


S 
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THE  MORNING  OF  LIFE.— Concluded. 


hope-  fill-  ly  chime, The  morning  of  life     is     the    ver  -  y     best  time. 


No.  57. 


I  SURRENDER  ALL 


COPYRIGHT,  1S%,  BY  WEEDEN  AND  VAN  DE  VKNTKH,      USED  BY  I 

f .  W.  Van  Db  Venter. 

I,  Duet. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


^=1 7'^l=l=Ej^=r:K^J=:i=fc^^^^— j=b=3=ipi| 


All 


to  Je 
will  ev 


World-ly  pleasures  all 
o   f  All        to  Je  -  sus      I 
■  \  Let      me  feel  the   Ho 


sus  I  sur-ren- der,  All  to  him  I  free- ly  give;) 
er  love  and  trust  him,  In  his  pres-ence  dai-  ly  live,  j 
sur-ren-  der,  Hum-bly  at  his  feet  I  bow,  \ 
for-  sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now.  | 
sur-ren-  der,  Make  me,  Sav-iour,  wholly  thine;  \ 
ly  Spir  -  it,    Tru-  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine.  ) 


AH      to  thee,  my    bless- ed  Sav-iour,     I 


i^ 


-•— =- — 0 — I- 


-I — I — ^-r- 
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sur-  reu  -  der      all. 

^ 


mw^^ 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 
Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 
Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  mo. 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
()  the  joy  of  full  salvation! 

(llory,  glory  to  his  name! 
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No.  58. 


THE  GLORY-LAND. 


VRtGHT,  1S98,  by  B,  n.  winlsow.    v^ao  By  phr. 


R.  H.  Phippen. 


=^? 


1 .  When  in     the  glo  -  ry-laucl  we  wake,  That  land  not  far     a  -    way ; 

2.  When  all    our  earthly  cares  are    o'er,    Our    vie  -  to  -  ry     be  -   s^iu; 

3.  When  we  shall  meet  our  dearest  friends,  Who  went  that  way  be  -  fore; 


i — »— , • 0-^—0 — 0-^—0-^-1^-^—0 — f-0 0 ■ * — r-i 


^--J-. 


When  heav'n's  e-  ter  -  nal  morn  shall  break  In  glo-  rious  end-less  day. 
When  Ave  re-  ceive  a  rich  re  -  ward  For  all  our  la  -  bor  done. 
When     we  shall  find  our  cup  of     joy      Fill'd  full     for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 

si 
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f  Brifiiht  with  heav'nly  ra  -  diance,  We   shall  be  shin  -  ing    there; 
\  With    glad  hal  -  le  -  In  -   jahs,     Ev  -  er    his  praises  we'll  sing, 
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I    I  I 

Safe  in  those  beau-ti-fnl  man  -  sious,  Je  -  sus  has  gone  to  pre  -  pare. 
{Omii ) 


-^-4- 


Praise  to    the  won-  der  -  ful    Giv  -   er.  Praise  to  the  Sav-iour  King. 

1 — ^h" 
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No.  59.        COME  WITH  JOYFUL  ANTHEMS. 


r.  1m;(1,  kv  hm.  j.  KM:Ki*Tiai;K. 

Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRlCK. 


Praise  him,prai8ehim,prai?.-es  to  onr  Fa-ther,  Lift  ho-san-uas  to  the 
Praise  hira,praise  him,  all  his  vast  ere  -  a  -  tiou,  Earth  and  o-  cean,  sun  and 
Praise  him, praise  him,  all  ye  saints  in  glo  -  ry,  Shin-iug  an- gels  lis- ten 
'      -*-      _       -       -     _       -     -      -•-       -^     -*-     J*..  ^ 


*- 1 — b* — I — \^- 


;qz=:i 
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throne  a  -  bove;  Praise  him, praise  him. sing  his  tender  mer  -  cies,  Tell  his 
stars  of  light;  Wondrous, wondrous,  is  hispow'ral-might-y.  Grand  the 
to      yonr  song;  Praise  him,  praise  him, sinners  sav'd  by  Je- siis',    End-  less 


fe=r^"i3 


-0—0- 
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Chorus. 
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wisdom  and  proclaim  his  love.  ■) 

hymnin  which  his  works  unite.  \  Come  with  joyful  anthems,  come  with  heartsof  love, 

bless  -  ings  to  our  God  belong.  J 


0-  -0. 
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Singing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  with  the  hosts  a-bove, Praise  him,all   ye  peo-  pie, 

s     ^    N     ^ 


w — 5 — y & — I ' — — L_ 


-s^—U- 


~v—v — v~\- 
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while  the  a  -  ges  roll ;  Praise  his  name  for-ev  -  er.  praise  the  Lord,  my   soul. 
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No.  60. 


THE  MORNING  OF  THE  SOUL 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,   lyOO,    BY   WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


Chas.  H.  Gabkiel 


When  faith  looks  up  to  him  who  died,  and  lives  beyond  the  sky,  The  birds  of 
When  clouds  of  sorrow  veil  my  way,  and  stormy  winds  are  heard,  I   call    to 
Then  on  -  ward  to  the  Gold-en  Shore,  all  trust-ful-ly  I  press.    For  he  who 
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joy     a- wake  to  greet  the  Day-spring  from  on  high;  The  night  of  sin  shall 
him  who  trod  the  wavesand  calmed  them  by  his  word ;  A-gain  the  bil  -  lows 
saved  me  at  the  cross,  shall  guide  me  still  and  bless;  No  midnight  storm  can 
m       m      m       m     m  _ 
*— * f 
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pass  a  -  way,  the  shad-ows  back-ward  roll.  When  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 
knowhis  voice,  and  yield  to  his  con  -  trol.  And  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 
wreck  my  hopes,  or  keep  me  from  the  goal,  Where  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 
-»--•-    -m-      -m-     -m-       ^  i         I       ^ 
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Choeus. 
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Sav  -  iour,  brings  the  morn-  ing    to    the      soul. 


O    bless      his 

O     bless   his  ho  -  ly 
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ho -ly  name,  O  bless    his        name,  Hecomes  with  mighty  pow'rtosave,he 

name,     O  bless  his  ho-ly    name, 
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THE  MORNING  OF  THE  SOUL— Concluded. 


I     1/    '  .     .     .     - 

makes  the  siu-ner  whole;     His  love        a  -  loud  proclaim,  his  love      a    - 
His  love  a  -  loud  proclaim,    his  love  aloud  pro- 


3;C-T_ — P^ 1 1 y— 


loud  proclaim,  ForJe-sus,  blessed  Saviour,  brings  the  morning  to  the  soul, 
claim,        For 


No.  61. 


FOLD  ME  TO  THY  BREAST. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,  1898,  BY   WM.  3.  KIEKPATKICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  Saveme,  lim-plore;  Grant  thy  peace  and  pardon 

2.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  By  still  waters,  lead ;  Shield  me  from  all  dan o-ers' 


a|=^; 
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Chorus 

4 


Rid   me  sin  no  more,  )-r         t:,  ■     ^    c  ■  ^■,  * 

In  green  pastures  feed.  (  Jes"s,Fnend  of  sniners,Give  the  weary  rest;While  the 
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stormsareroll-ing,  Fold  me  on  thy  breast. 
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I^::|:|    3  Jesus,  great  Pliysician, 

Bind  my  broken  heart; 

Touch  my  soul  with  healing, 

Needed  strength  im]3art. 

4  Jesus,  Prince  and  Saviour, 
Everlasting  King! 
Life,  and  love,  and  service, 
To  thy  feet  I  bring. 
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No.  62.     IN  A  SONG  OF  JOY  AND  GLADNESS. 


I'VRIGHT,  l«9:i  AM)  laUO,  U 


1.  lu       a  song  of    joy  ami  glad-  ness  Let  our  hearts  and  voi-  ces  hleud, 

2.  We  will  sing  the  ten-  der    nier  -  cy  Tliat  en-  com-  pass-  es    our  \\Ay\ 

3.  He   will  guide  our  trustful  foot-steps  Thro'  the  sunshine  and  the  gloom, 

-•- '  -m-  -0-  ^     .    _J**     ^     ^    ^    .  ^     ^ 
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And   our   ring-ing   hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs    To   our     Father's  throne  as- cend; 
There   is  grace  in    rich    a  -  l)un-dance  For  the      du- ties     of  each  day; 
To     the  house  of    ma-  ny   mansions,  Where  e   -  ter  -  nal  pleasures  bloom ; 
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^^    ^  u  u 

'Tis    his  hand  leads  out  the  dayspring,Pour-ing  forth  the  sunbeams  bright; 

From  the  foun-taiu   of    his  good- uess   We  may     ev  -  er    free  -  ly  drink- 

In     the  Name  a  -  bove  all   oth  -   ers,    We  will   gath-  er  'round  his  feet, 


i 


:t==t: 


:^=i«=te=:b^=^=N=|i: 


:S^tEt=tz: 


-\ |^-i • s • \ ^-1 — p ^ — ny — -,i 1 


'<^      ^  i^      ^      >>      \         '^ 

His  the     freshness  of    the  morning,    And  the     calm  re-  pose   of  night. 

He     is        a-  ble  still  to    give   us     More  than    we   can    ask     or  think. 

And  the     sto  -  ry  of     re-demp-tion,    To    his      end-less  praise  re-  peat. 


m 


^^f^ 


S'        -0- 


-t^- 


^    I 


Chorus. 


0--^ 


k-=S- 


r  ^    .  .     . 

Praise  the  Lord ! O  let  us  praise  him ;  In  hisconrtsa  joyful  throng;  Forhis 

Praise  the  Lord ! 

.      ^•    -0-  -*-  -f2-  ^  . 
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SONG  OF  JOY  AND  GLADNESS.— Concluded. 


--^■^ 


W^: 


}i-t^-^+i- 


hd  &  2d  end. 


>r*+i-7i-i»^-»-P^-t-i-tX7j, .  If-i — r-R 


Last  aiditir/ 


love will  uever  fail  us,  And  our  hearts  are  full  of  song,  are  full  of  soug. 

For  his  love, 


No.  63.       GATHERING  'ROUND  THE  BANNER. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 

March  time. 


COPVBIGUT,   1900.   BY    WM.  J.  KIBKPATEICK. 


Geo.  N.  Rockwell. 


1.  We    are  gath'ring  'round  the    ban-ner  Which  in  beauty  waves  on  high, 

2.  We  shall  fight  the   bat  -   tie   bravely,  Tho'  the  con-flict  rag  -  es  long, 

3.  He   who  bears  the  name    of      Je  -sus,  Tramples  down  his  fiercest  foe! 

4.  Then  with  glowing  hope   with  -  in  us.  And  unchanging  faith  and  love; 


For    we  love  the    ho  -  ly   .staud-ard     Of    the  Lord  who  rules  the  sky. 
For   our  Bul-wark  is      al  -  might-y,    Our  De-fend  -  er  sure  and  strong. 
He  who  fights  be -hind  his  stand-ard,  Un  -  to    vie  -  to  -  ry  shall  go! 
We  will   on  -  ward  march  to-geth  -  er,  While  our  ban-ner  waves  a-bove. 


SteEl 


-^s 


r- 
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f  Chorus. 


-M' 


-r 


--]- 


^  ■  ■     '    I 

Sing-ing,  singing  loud  the  song  of  triumph !  For  the  Lord  of  Hosts  is  King, 


-•-  -0-     -0-    -0-. 
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If:  iTf:  ^^  0   --t^-  -«-  -^l 
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And  thro'  all  the   earth  and  heav-en  Shall  his    ho  -  ly  prais-es  ring. 
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No.  64.      WHEN  THE  BURDEN   BEARER  CAME. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


COPyRIGHT,  181)9,  BY  W.  H.  DOANE.      L'SED  BV  PER. 


W.  H.  DoANE. 


g=:^H^Fl=:t==n~-A-p:1==l=J=j^=pJ:r3Ji=:n~-A-FP^irn 


:        -•-  I  U  ,  ,       , 

1.  On     a    des-ert  wild  aud  lone- ly,  Where  no  hope  I  dared  to     claim, 

2.  On     a    des-ert  wild  and  lone- ly,  How  he  gen  -  tly  said   to      me; 

3.  Praise  to  him  whose  grace  redeemed  me  From  the  death  that  never  dies; 


:f==5=Ef±zp±=rz=:fr_g±=f3=^E=:t=fefi5; 


:i^z«=«: 


r-i/=v-J-. 


-j 1 f^ — I— r-i 1 1  ^  .     ^  .     H — I — N-r-J/=v-|— , 


I     was  troubled,  sad   and  lone-ly,  When  the  Bur-den   Bear-er  came. 

"I  have  purchased  thy   sal  -  va-tion,     I    have  borne  the  cross  for  thee." 

I     will  tell    the  bless-ed   sto  -  rj',  When   I   meet  him  in     the  skies. 

^                                                              l<  ^ 

-•-•   -•-•  -•-   I           _.        .  -#-     -•-     -#-•  -0-.hd-0-^-  -0-'-0- 


— — I — ; ^-m — r^ m-- — 1 — 
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Chorus, 


Christ  the   Bur      -       -      -      den  Bear  -  er  came, Hal  -  le - 

Christ  the  Bur-deu  Bear  -  er,  Christ  the  Bur-den  Bear-er  came, 


H-i2: 


-I 1 1 1 1 • * — • — r* — • — m — s — •— 

■F 1 h h — I bf 1- — I 1-1 1 fe— U — I S-^ 


-A.J- 


-A-J-. 


lu        -        -      jail  to    his  name! All    my  sins  he  rolled    a-way, 

Hal-le-  lu-jah  ev  -  er   to    his  pre-eious  name ! 

-0- -0- -0- -0- -0-      -^Vim         m  -0-'  .     m  .    -*-         -^   -0-      -0-  -0-         -^   -#•  • 

^  I     I     r 


t-v-: 


Now  re-joic-ing  cv-'ry  day,  I  am  trusting  in  my  Saviour's  precious  love. 

^  ^  

•0-4-0-   -0-  -0-   -0-A-0-   -0-'    -0-     -                              m            -*-     m      m        ^""T^^     . 
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AT  THE  CROSS 


R.  H   Cornelius. 


1.  There    is    par-  don,  full  and  free, 

2.  There's  a  peace  that  none  can  tell, 

3.  There's  a    joy  that  all    may  feel, 

4.  There's  a  hope  that  will    en- dure, 


At 
At 
At 
At 


the 
the 
the 
the 


cross, 
cross, 
cross, 
cross. 


What-so-  e'er  our 
In  the  Saviour's 
If  in  hum-  ble 
It    is    like  an 


sins  may  be,  At 
"all  is 'well!"  At 
fiiith  they  kneel.  At 

an-  chor  sure.     At 


the  cross; 
the  cross; 
the  cross; 
the  cross; 


Let  us  now  the  Lord  entreat,  With  our 
Let  us  seek  that  peace  to  prove, That  is 
Let  us  taste  that  joy  so  great.  Ere  it 
Let  us  now  that  hope  obtain ,  That  shal  t 


-h \ \ \ N 1 


burden'd  souls  to  meet.  And  be-stow  that  pardon  sweet.  At   the  cross. 
shower'd  from  a-  bove  Thro'  thei\Iaster'sdy-iug  love,  At   the  cross. 

be     for  us,  too  late,  Mer-  cy  will  not  always  wait.  At   the  cross. 

nev  -  er  prove  in  vain,  While  be-liev-ing  we   re- main  At   the  cross. 

at  the  cross. 


Chorus. 


I      i;    K  I 

1^ 


s*--- 


•^F^-;— # — *-^-*-F» — * — r"~?~* — * —  ^ 

At    the  cross,      At   the  cross,    There'sre- 

There'sredemp-tion  there  for  thee,  There's  redemption  there  for  thee, 

-*--*-       m  .     m    -*-  a  ^  -0- 


cross. 

At  the  cross. 


Q=Fi==trj:J^=i^  :ii=^irt=t=:t=El:z=ZL-:q3 
ir=^zE^=zizi^Lt=E=zz=r±^zEtz=zz=H 

r  65  ^   ? 


No.  66. 


CALVARY'S  FOUNTAIN, 


E.  E.  H. 


I'YRIOHT,    1899,    BV 


.  KIUKI-ATRICK. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


1.  No     long-er  from     Je  -  sus,  uo  long-er     I'll  roam,  I'm  turn-ing  my 

2.  My    sins  are  like  crim-  son  and  scar  -  let,    I  know,    But    Je-siis  can 

3.  I'll    tell   the  sweet  sto  -  ry  wher-ev  -  er     I      go,      The  num-ber-less 

4.  So     hap-py   my   heart   as     I    jour-ney  a -long;    I'm   learn-ing  to 

jv_      N       N       N  '       ■ 


I;    I,    r, 


:t=^t=: 
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i^ 1— r:; • P — • • — r* — I — 


1 • m — LWj ^ 
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:a=^: 
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U    U    U 
=1^ 


I 


¥^ 


foot  -  steps    to     heav-eu    my  home;  I'll     take   his    sal  -  va  -  tion,  so 
make   ray   soul  "  whiter  than  snow;"  His     love     is     my  bless-iug,  his 
mer  -  cies    that     he  will    be -stow;    More   lov-iug  and   earn -est,    more 
sing    the     first  note  of    the    song     That  rings  thro'  the  bean  -  ti  -  ful 

^  >    ^    .    -    .  ^  J^    N    N    N    N 


g^ 


^ 


I 


:=l=ii=^=i(: 


l=d 


pre  -  cious  and  free.  For    Cal  -  va  -  ry's  foun-tain  is     fiow-ing  for   me. 

grace  is      my  plea.  For    Cal  -  va  -  ry's  foun-tain  is     flow-ing  for  me. 

faith- ful     I'd   be,    Since  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  foun-tain  is     flow-ing  for  me. 

man-sions  of  light,  All     glo  -  ry     to     Je  -  sus,   and  hon-or  and  might. 


I'  I 

V — ly 1— \ \ — ^ — \-H In — P — N 1 — I 


Chorus. 


Flow    -    ing,  flow-ing  for  me,     Cal-va-ry's  fountain  is  flowing  for  me; 
Flowing  for  me, 


-*    -#- 
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Flow     -     ing. 
Flowing  for  me, 


flow-ing  for  me.  That  fountain  is  flow-ing  for    me. 
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No.  67. 


WINNING  ITS  WAY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT, 


,  KIRKPATKICK. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


-I 1 i-r-\ \r 


1.0       let     us     re-joiceiu     the  work  of    the  Lord,  The   serv-ice  of 

2.  The  mouutaius  are  kiudling,  aud  soon  the  bright  glow  Will  car  -  ry   the 

3.  The  darkness  may  lin  -  ger,  the  uight  may  seem  long,  But  Christ  shall  be 

4.  The  moon  as   the  glit  -  ter-  ing   sun-light  will  shine,  The  suu   sev  -  en  - 

-f-      -#-        (2- 


Jesus  brings  blessed  reward ;  The  shadows  shall  flee  from  love  s  conquenu  g  day, 
ioy  to  the  valleys  below;  The  King  presseth  onward,  hiswheels  will  not  stay, 
Victor,  right  triumph  o'er  wrong;  We'll  tell  theglad  story,  his  bidding  o-bey, 
fold  in  his  glo-ry  di-vine;  Thesky'sgrowingradiantwith  hope's  blushing  ray, 


S4=ii=tEttit^^r*=i=b=*=^=t^=ii=ii=t^ 


fcf=£l-?-^^ 


tti:: 


;i 


Chokus. 


;rl2:^irJ.3Ji=^qi:^=ii=d=[:=lH---=^=Fl=l^====3fg=^=F±= 


The  light  of  the  gospel  is  winning  its  way.  Winning  its  way,     wmning  its 


^m^^^^^^^m 
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'W" 
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=i: 
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Glo-ri-ous  dawn  of     a      bet  -  ter  day; 


rrrf 


Win-niug  its 


^ 


1^^ 


w  The  lisht  of  the  £OS-pel  is  winning  its  way. 

Ill 


way, 


-^-^~  -» 


winning  its  way,  The  light  of  the  gos-pel  is  winning  its  way. 

-(22-        ^        -  -         -     -#     -^      -•-   -^     ^      -^- 
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No.  68. 


WONDERFUL  LOVE. 


Anne  Steele. 


COPYKIGHT,  It^yO,  BY  J.  H    ROSKCKANS.      USED    BY 


J.  H.   ROSF.CRANS. 


1.  Je  -  sns,     and  didst  thou  leave  the  sky,  To  bear    onr  griefs  and  woes? 

2.  Well  might  the  heav'iis  with  wonder  view  A    love     so  strange  as  thine! 

3.  Is    there     a    heart  that  will    not  hend  To     thy      di  -  vine  con  -  trol? 

4.  O     may    our  will -iug  hearts  con- less  Thy  sweet,  thy  gen  -  tie  sway; 


r:^=:1=it:zq=pl=:? 


And  didst  thou  hleed,  and  groan  and  die,  For  thy       re  -  bcl-lious  foes? 
No  thonght  of    an  -  gels     ev  -  er   knew  Com-jxis- sion    so      di  -  vine! 
De-scend,     O    sov-ereign  love,  de-scend.  And  melt  that  stnV)born  soul. 
Glad  cap  -  tives  of    thv    match-less  grace,  Thv  righteous  rule    o  -  l)ey. 
V      A     ^.     .^. 

=tt:=:t:: 


+L^t:^ ^^^ — h-'^-h— I ^— f— t-p--^— p — p-tf— I 


O  'twas  won      -       -       -       -       der-ful,  wonderful  love, 

wonderful,  wonderful  love,  wonderful,  wonderful  love, 

.^.   #.    JL   H«.   ^-   H^-^-  .^.^^^.^   .#.   ^- 
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That      brought him  fromhcavcna  -hove, 


jrouglit  him  from  heaven  above, 

^  :P:  --f:  iT" 


iH'autiCul  hciivon  a-liDve, 
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N     ,N 


ti= 
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As      a     ran       -       -       -       -       soni  io  die  on  the  tree, 

rau-som  to    die  on  the  tree,  suffer  and  die  ou  the  trcu. 

^  ^.  ^.  ^    -#.  ^.  -^  -#-  -f-  -f^  •-  ^  ^    ^ 
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WONDERFUL  LOVE.— Concluded. 


1^    k'    u 

save ji  poor  sinner  like  me 

save  a  poor  sinner  like  me,  to  save  a  poor  sinner  lilce  me. 


-V •- 
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No.  69.        COME  IN  TO  MY  HEART  TO-DAY. 


B 


JoSBFH    GkIGG. 


COPYKIfiHT,  11100,  BY  WM.  J.  KIta 


Geo.  T.  Kirkpatrick. 


-->;- 


■^ 


■1- 


itm 


-0-    -0-  '      -0-     '0-'    -0-    -•-  . 

1.  Be-hold   .1  stran  -  ger     at    the  door!  He  gently  knocks,  basknock'd  before, 

2.  O  love-]y     at  -  ti-tude!  he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands; 

3.  But  will  be  prove    a  friend  in-deed?  lie  will,  the  ver  -  y  friend  you  need; 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine;  Turn  out  his   en  -  e  -   my  and  thine; 

5.  Ad-mit  him,  ere   his  an -ger  burn;  His  feet,  de-part  -  ed,  ne'er  re-turn! 


^ 

\-^— 


— I \'-. — f^h- i-i 1 — ■^— 5-|-« — ^ — S — « — ^ — hi — T—^ H — pH— !1.| 

=:f^-zri=Sife==g-J?±zJzEg:^g-^-*--g-Bz:z^i=;=fp=E|=zl 


Has  wait-ed  long,     is  wait-ing    still;  You  treat  no  oth -er  friend  so     ill. 
O  matchless  kind-ness!  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
The  Friend  of  sin-uers:  yes,  'tis  he.     With  garments  dyed  on  Cal-va-ry. 
That  soul  de-stroy-ing  monster — Sin,  And  let  the  heav'nly  Stran-ger   in. 
Ad  -  mit  him;  or    the  hour's  at  hand.  You'll  at  his  door  re  -  ject  -  ed  stand. 
-»-  •    -0-   -•-•   -0-  -0-  •        -0-    -0-    -0-     -0-    -0-     ^      -f-     -^- 


"Come  in,"  just  say  to   the  Sav-iour,  "Conaein 
-•-    -•-     -•-    -•-•   -#-  -0-_  -0- 


to  my  heart 


to 


k"  I      r 


day, 

t: 


i— |-i ^ — P ^— V-ri 1 1— r-l f 

Come  in. 


ritard. 

A — N 


Come  in,  and  fill  with  thy  pre.s-euce;  Come  in,  and  save  me, 

-•--*--•-  -•-•■  -0-  -0^    -0- '   -0-  I        ^     ^     N     ^ 
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pray. 
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No.  70.      ALWAYS  SOMETHING  NEW  IN  JESUS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


CUPVaiGHT  OF  ^ 


J.  KIRKPATKICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


-— -P-v — \— -A N — -J iT-F-A — \ — f^ — ^— J : — stR 

-%r^% — i — • — •— * — ^— .Jr"^*  -*—•—•— * — :^~-J- 

1.  Earthly  sweets  will  sometimes  cloy.  Passing  pleasures  lose  their  joy,  But  iu 

2.  There  is     always  something  new,  When  his  bidding  we  pur- sue,   In  his 

3.  There  is    always  something  new,   An  -  gels  look  and  worship  too,  While  the 


|±4=:ei=fi:E=t:: 


X- 
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:t=t=: 


u     1/ 


i=^i 


_a — s — 0 — 0 — ^ — ^_L^___^ — 0- 


Je  -  sus  there  is  always  something  new;  Some  bright  token  of  his  love, 
serv-  ice  there  are  nev  -  er  -  fail-ing  charms;  For  the  more  we  do  his  will 
treasures  of     re-deem-  ing  grace  un-  fold;  Heaven's  day  is  none  too  long 


^-^- 


=Nrf 
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fel 
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Bear-ing  bless-ing  from  a  -  hove,  Like  the  freshness  of  the  morning  dew. 
We  will  know  him  bet- ter  still,  Rest  more  sweetly  in  the  Saviour's  arms. 
For  the    ev  -  er  -  last -ing  song.  When  the  King  of  glo- ry    we     be  -  hold. 

-Jfl    -^     ^      .0.     .{Z- 
-\ 1 1 ^^-^  I 1 


^ — »_r# — ^ ^ — P — ^ p ^_  •_^^_._-p_l=_Tl— r-rt-— I 


1/     l^    1/ 

Chorus. 


■-In 3- — Ni — I K— P^i — ^— l-^-r*l — d— ■!— •! — f^^i 


s        ^  [^  u  u 

Wonderful  joy, 

VVonderful  joy 


•^  ^  k  >'  ^'  I 

wonderful  joy,    Wonderful  joy  hegives,  Joy  that  for- 


wonderful  joj', 


r-9- 1 1 1 ^-^—^-t-— 


^^mm 


ii^-t 


ev-er  lives!  Wonderful  joy,  wonderful  joy,  Riches,abiding,true, 

Wonderful  jov,  woiidorful  joy,        ^    ^ 
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ALWAYS  SOMETHING   NEW,    Etc.— Concluded. 


^     <\  \    \    ]   ^  ,N 


"^"^"Ci ' ' J 1^ — ^pi5'-r      . \— N— P| 1- 

I— ^-Fh 1 1 — i— ^— •+« — •—•—•— a — M—m—^~  ^ 


Always  iu  Jesus  new,  Wouderful  joy,  wonderful  joy. 

Wonderful  joy,  ^  wonderful  joy. 


±=^=i=ji 
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No.  71. 


I     I    I 
HE  IS  ALL  IN  ALL  TO  ME. 


=I=^-=F=| 


i 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


:a=i: 


€ — « 


in^ 


.1/  -    -     -^•-    ^• 

1.  There  is  con  -  staut  joy      a  -  bid  -  ing      In    Christ  ray  Lord  and    King; 

2.  When  my  path  is  veil'd    in  shad-  ows,   And  clouds    a-bove   me       roll, 
3.1     shall  yet      be -hold  and  praise  him.  And  dwell     iu  per- feet     peace 


Jii=^=:^: 


r — \r-r 


t=it=: 


-^- 


-A-^ 


Of    his  love   that  pass  - 
I      can  smile    a  -  mid 
In    the  gold  -  en    land 

Lr ^ 

-m g— ; — s ^-- 


I 

eth  knowledge  My  heart  and  tongue  shall  sing, 
the  tem-pest.  His  glo  -  ry  fills  my  soul, 
of  beau-  tv,  Where  cloud  and  wave  shall  cease 

■#-.    ^   I    1      I 


r~-ir-r 


:Pz=^ 


:tz=t=: 


-&■ 


Chorus. 


-N— M 


n^^z 


H-: — I- 


•— -•- 


-i^r 


^- 


I       s    I       ^ 


-<5>- 


>-^K 


^- 


He    is   all  in  all  to     me, 
He's  all 

I 


::=j'=/i«:zrf±5_-p 


And  my  song  of  songs  shall  be, 
in  all  to  me,  my  song  of  songs  shall  be 

-•-       ^      ^  m  .     m       -<^.  -0- 


'h-U 


'-^^ 


s-z 1 — I ^ 'V — I ' 


Hal  -  le  -  Iu  -  jah  !    O 
-       -  -•-     -m- 


:=|: 


ii 


■7--^, F- T' — T-9-— 1 1 ; h- 


my  Sav-iour,     I  am  trusting    on-  ly     thee. 


71 


rr 


No.  72. 


THOU  ART  MY  HOPE. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Wm.  J.    KiKKl'ATRICK. 


-A — h^ 


-»-  -w-       ~w-  r  -w-       w 

1.  Thou  art  my  Hope  when  the  days  are  dreary,  Thou  art  my  Liu;ht  when  the 

2.  Thou  art  my  llope  wlien  the  storm-clouds  darken,  Helper  and  Kriend  wliereso- 

3.  Thou  art  my  Hope  thro' the  night  of  sor-row,  Joy  oi"  my   soul    when  all 


I — I — I — 

V—\^—i/— 


.ft.  .0. 


fct 


'^-5=.-'^^— ^-^-•-^— S-'^lv-Jii-S--* ^ 

]^  ^^  I 

shad-ows  fall ;  Je-sus  my  Sav  -  iour,  when  worn  and  weary,  Thou  art  my 
e'er  I  stray,  Ev-er  to  thee  shall  my  spir  -  it  heark-en.  Thou  art  my 
oth  -  ers  die,     And  in  thy  strength  and  thy  kingly  beau-  ty,     I  shall  be  - 


^fc 


,^=t: 


^^fe^?^^^; 


h^-^-l b c^_^_i ^« 


Chorus.  I-..    ^  ■. 


H — I- 


Strength,  mine  all      in     all.    1 

Guide        a-   long  life's  waj-.  [- Thou  art  my     Hope,  dear- est  Sav-iour, 
hold 


thee   by     and    by.    J 


^.^^-.- 


— -«— ^ — * — B0 * — '-h'^=^h — h; h; 1 h — ^' h — h — h— ' 


ev  -    er,    Close    to    thv     side        all     the  way 


f 


g 


I  k'       ^^       U 

T     cling,  Leaning  on 


i 


-b'— b'— U- 


-l>i- ^,^^H^-N-Hv-i^— I^r^ n'^'^-Nri^^-j  I N-r--| n 

^ielES^Eg5S«=3^s3z3SEsE^T- 

ST  *^  ^     ^   L-J 

thou  wilt  fail  me  nev-er,  Je-sus  my  Sav  -  iour,  Lord  and  King. 


thee 


.  r— fi:pL4r_ -f 
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No.  73. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


HEAVENLY  SUNLIGHT. 

COPYRIGHT,  1890,  BY  H.  L.  GILMOUR.      USED  BY   PEE. 


G.  H.  Cook. 


1.  Walking    iu    sun  -  light,   all   of   my  jour- ue}',     O  -  ver  the  mountains, 

2.  Shadows     a -round    me,    shadows  a-bove   me,    Nev-er  con-ceal  my 

3.  In   the  blight  sun-light,    ev  -  er     re -joic  -  iug.  Pressing  my  way    to 


^;^ 


^—K 


Z._|^- 


-^— f 


—l^S-'k 


i 


=^* W 9 F — L, ^ ^ — ^ — L« ff 1 


thro'  the  deep    vale; 
Sav  -  iour  and    Guide; 
mau-sions    a  -  bove; 


1 1 ri 1 


l=^=^=N: 


i 


i^    w  u    I 

Je-sus  has   said,  "I'll  nev-er  for- sake  thee," 

He    is  the  Light,    in     him   is    no  dark-ness; 

Sing-ing  his  prais  -  es,    glad -ly  I'm  walk- ing, 


4^ 


-Xr—V^\ 


^     ^     N     I 


-=)-•- 


t=t:: 


:?iz=^r^: 


V — V 


— 1-1 — I — 


Chorus. 


—I H H «-■ ; H— ; ^ « m 1 — ^T-f^HH— =H 1 1 j— I — | ^— i— 


Prom-i.se  di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er  can 
Ev  -  er  I'm  walk -ing  close  to  his 
Walking     in    sun  -  light,  sun-light  of 


fail, 
side, 
love. 


Heaven  -  ly  sun  -  light, 


heaven-ly   sun -light;  Flooding  my  soul  with   glo-ry   di  -  vine  :  Hal  -  le  - 


— ^— b-^ 


—I *— »—*^- — - 


-•— 5— H— — ^ — «— ^-F 


lu  -  jah,     I   am   re-joic  -  ing,  Singing  his  prais-es,     Je-sus  is    mine. 


No,  74. 


OVER  AND  OVER. 


Allegretto 


Ballington  Booth. 


'     -#-  •     -0- 


O  -  ver  aud 
O  -  ver  and 
O    -     ver  and 


ver  I  stood  up  -  on  the  shore, 
ver  I've  heard  my  Sav  -  iour's  voice, 
ver     I'll  sing    this  glo  -   rious     sou", 

■0 : • — r    ^Tl   •- 


ver     I      said  I  would  doubt  no      more;       But 
ver    He  said, "make  me    your     choice;      Now 
O    -     ver  and      o     -     ver     Be-  fore     the    gath-'ring    throng;     How 


"|_jH^'^'— ^       '^      ^^^        '^t*'        _   iai^ 


=iu=::1i=z:^z:^5:^=g=zJ=i^ziiiJvzM=:zH^^!!^=rH=zH-z1=z:Jvzq 


as  the  sea  came  roll- iug  in,  In  boundless  wavesthat  cleanse fromsin,  I 
face  the  waves  aud  tread  the  sea.  Look  up  iu  faith  and  fol  -  low  me;  "  I 
o'er  my  heart  the  sea  prevailed,  And  how  his  loA'e  has  nev  -  er  failed.  For 


Chorus.  Allegro. 


-^ ^ 


^ 


doubt  -  ed  their  sav  -    ing      power, 
answered,  "I'll  prove  their      power. " 
ev  -  er    I'll  trust     his      power. 


and 


0  -  ver    and     o  -   ver, 


o        -       ver,  Like    a    might-y      sea, comes  the 

o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver,  might  -  y     sea,    There 


m 


t=t=i 


M 


fM^^^^^m 
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OVER  AND  OVER.— Concluded. 


m^^^^^^m 


No.  75. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


LEAD  US  TO  THEE. 

COPYRIGHT,  1900,  BY  WM.  J.  KIEKPATKICK. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Saviour,  lead     us 

2.  By   thy  Spir-  it's 

3.  Lead  in  paths   by 

if* 


to  thy  cross,    There  to   see      the  -world  as  dross, 

inward  voice,   Gov  -  ern  and     di  -   rect  our  choice, 

love  ordained,   Till    the  shiuing  heights  are  gained. 


There  to  count    all     else  but  loss,    Lead  us  to  thee.  Lead  us  to  thee; 

May    we    in      thy   steps   re-joice.   Lead  us  to  thee,  Lead  us  to  thee; 

Like-uess    to      our   King  obtained.    Lead  us  to  thee.  Lead  us  to  thee; 
1!^            -»-....                -*-             .-♦--#--#--(5»-' 


^ 


Lead  us  to  thy  emp-ty  tomb.  Thereto  look  beyoud  the  gloom, 
Thro'  the  sunshine  clear  and  bright,  Thro'  the  still  and  star-ry  night, 
Thou  hast  joys  for  us     to      share.      In    the  mansions  pure  and     fair, 


-^_* *— ^- 


— r    ■ 


\rr 


-M--^-^=r- 


'-n 


:i^ 


^m 


=fc=l— P-A— H 


AziJL 


^i 


To  the  land  thy  beams  il-lume.  Lead  us  to  thee,  Lead  us  to  thee. 
On  -  ward  to  the  home  of  light !  Lead  us  to  thee.  Lead  us  to  thee. 
Thou,  the  crowning    glo  -  ry  there,   Lead  us  to  thee,     Lead  us  to  thee. 


^  ^ 


No.  76.   DEAR  TO  THE  HEART  OF  THE  SHEPHERD. 


Mus.  Makv    B.  WlNl-.ATli. 

Duet. 


Wm.  J.    KlHKl'A  1  UK   K. 


- — ^-•-w— ^— *— •— ^-Cs-— 


1.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shepherd,  Dear  are  the  sheep  of  his   fold; 

2.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shepherd,  Dear  are  the  lambs  of  liis   fold; 

3.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Sliepherd,  Dear  are  the  "ninety  and  nine.' 

4.  Green  are  the  pastures  in-vit  -   ing.  Sweet  are  the  waters  and  "still" 


wm 


^Sl 


'-rf=n 


iSii 


-^-•—•—^-f- 


^ 


:pf£^ 


— 1^ H-^ 1 — ^ \- i — — \-~, — ^-^4-^ — « — " 1 — I- 


Dear    is  the  love  that  he  gives    them.  Dearer  than  silver  or 
Some  from  the  pastures  are  stray-ing,  Hungry  and  helpless  and 
Deararethesheepthathave  wandered  Out  in  the  desert  to 
Lord,  we  will  answer  thee  glad  -  ly,  "Yes,  blessed  Master,  we 


pine. 

will! 


I        II        I      M 


r- 


I— C,5i-^^— J 


Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep-herd,  Dear  are  his  "other"  lost  sheep; 
See,  the  good  Shepherd  is  seek  -  ing.  Seeking  the  lambs  that  are  lost; 
Hark  !  he  is  earnest  -  ly  call  -  lug,  Ten- der-ly  pleading  to  -  day; 
Make  us  thy  true  under -shepherds,    Give  us    a  love  that  is      deep; 


aEpEEsaJi 


-^-^ 


I: 


--J- 


:t=. 


^^ 


:^: 


^- 


11 


=t«=^= 


:i^: 


v4 


S^i 


0-ver  the  mountains  he  fol  -  lows, 
Bringing  them  in  with  re- joic  -  ing, 
"Will  you  not  seek  for  my  lost  ones, 
Send  us  out  in  -  to  the    des  -   ert 


0-ver  the  waters  so      deep. 
Saved  at  sucli  in  -  fi-  nite     cost. 
Otr  from  my  shelter  a  -  stray?" 
Seeking  thy  wandering  sheep." 


^^ 


DEAR  TO  THE  HEART,  Etc. 

CHOKUS.  i>oco  Tit. 


-Concluded. 


— I 1 F — I 1 F-'-HS'-T — -^ ""i — i — d — * — * — ~-^U0-\ — F— (S' — 


.0-  .0.  .#. 


"^~f       ...  ,    _ 

Out  in  the  desert  they  wau  -  tier,     Hungry  and  helpless  and  cold ; 


^^ 


I     J      I 


-^- 


:£ 


_^_^_ 


^_^- 


:^:^ 


I  fa  tejnpo.f 


5= 


-• — » — 0 — • — • ^-  -— — a 


t=t=t 


-1 1 f 


-j— ^- 


=;=fci 


^-T-^-i?- 


Off  to  the  rescue  /  he  hast  -  ens,  \  Bringing  them  back  to  the  fold. 


{■ith  verse.)  \  we'll  hast -en,  j 


^ 


M-  -0.  :r-  ^-  -# 

-• — » — » — » — •• 


:cz=t 


I 


• — 0- 


No.  77. 


BRING  YOUR  BURDEN. 


^=^=t 


S.  M.  V. 


COPYRIGHT,  1900,   BY  WM.  J.  1 


■^^-^- 


m 


Rev.  S.  Monroe  Van  Sant 

-^    J— 


N Sr 1- 

j i-— I- 


-•-  '       '      -0-    4h^       -0r 


z^jtJL 


^ 


'^ 


Bring  your  burden  to  the  low-ly  Je-sus,  What-so  -  e'er  that  bur -den  be. 
Bring  your  sorrow  to  the  lov-iug  Je-sus,  When  on  earth  he  sor-row'd  too, 
Bring  your  heart  all  weary,  heavy  la-den,  Je   -  sus  says,  "I'll  give  you  rest; 


«»4-: — A-0 — 0 — 0 — •—hi — I — 0 — •— • — • 

^^-»-4-i — I      I      ^-Vf-0-0-0-\ Y- 


^    y    ^    y 


tzt: 


:^ 


;^i 


Fine. 


—■X 


I 


1-  --N 


-d-^ 


-^r^-^-'d 


— « — ^ — j- 


Tho'  you  long  have  journey'd  heavy-hearted,  He  will  speak  your  spir-it  free. 
He  will  heal  your  ach-iug,  wounded  spirit,  iVll  his  mer  -  cy  waits  for  you. 
Learn   of  me,  for     I  am  meek  and  lowly;  Lean  your  head  up-on  my  breast. " 

'» 0 0 0— 

' 1 1 1 

^    ^    ^    ^  |-      \- 

D.  S. — Comeand  trust  his  never-failing  promise,  All   his  sav-ing  ful-ness  know. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 


^'$ 


^- — I i • — I 1 1 1 1 1      I  u \g 1 H 


* •-^-•-■=5— ^— ^— 5— 5— _•_— L# • p L* 8^6' 1 

he'll  be 
F^=|i: 


Come  be-liev-ing,  he  will  surely  help  you,  Grace  a-bund-ant  he'll  be -stow, 
-•-  -0-  -0-  -0-     -0-     -P-     -^     ■^- 


:t=:=«=*: 


:pz=s=zp=rt 


1 ^ 1 '^. — h — h — h — I 1 — •-  K 
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No.  78. 


WHISP'RING   IN   MY  HEART. 


J.  r..  M. 


»  RIGHT,  ISHS,   BV 


J.  I'..  Mackay. 


— N — \ 1  — r-A  — N 


-I — \-m — M 1 1^^ — I — Ph — I — p> — ^ — 1 — -- 

m~-\—i — ^  — • m — <SJ — F« — » 1 1— ^ ^- 

* — LS m — s — _« — ^ L 0 — 0 — 0 0- 


1.  Je  -  sus  found  me  wand' ring, Far  from  him  astray,  Ten-der-ly  he  led   me 

2.  I  can  hear  him  whisper,  When  my  soul  istried,  "Fearnot,  lam  with  thee; 

3.  Would  you  hear  the  Saviour's  gentle  voice  within  ?  Now,  while  he  is  calling, 

_0 0- 


To  the  shin-ing  way;  Words  of  peace  he  whispered,  Bade  my  fears  depart ; 

I    am     at  thy  side. ' '  "When  the  foe    as  -  sails   me,    Je-sus  takes  my  part ; 

Leave  the  path  of    sin.  Peace  that  passeth  knowledge  Free-ly  he'll  im-part; 


:^=t= 


=^i:zfei.-iSir^^=t:= 


:t: 


It: 


Chorus. 


^^=^5 


i==^=^=j= 


:=^: 


-^- 


1=^ 


O  'tvvassweet  to  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart 


:| 


I     re-joice  to  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart.  ^  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring, 
You  to-day  may  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  your  heart,  j 


V-^- 


:f^=^: 


V — b" — •- 


=ti=^=te=:^: 


^=^ 


:t: 


:t: 


:tz=d 


O  what  joy  is  mine,  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring,  Wordsoflovedivine.  Nostrain  of  earthly 

-•-    -•-    -^-  -0-  -»-   -0-   -#-.       .       ^      ^     -0-   -0- 

w-0 0 1 1 


^J: 


■-U^— b"— l?- 


ipzzp: 


:t--=ti-_^=--:^ 


r-r— r-r 


Miztr- 


i=ti=|i=ti= 


i/    i/'    1/    1/ 


t; 


-y— ^— b^-t/- 


— V — \i — I 1^ — ^— \ — I ^^-5. — \— ^— f^il — ^— r-*^ — '^ — ^ — * 


music  Such  rapture  can  impart;  I'm  glad  I  ever  heard  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 
-0-0-  -M-  M-  -*-•    -#.   .^^-0-^        -0. 


K H >-; 1-; ' ■-■ 


1/     k* 


No.  79.       REDEEMED,  0  WONDROUS  STORY! 


Kate  Ulmer. 


I'VKIGHT,  11)00,  BY 


.  J.  KlRKHATKll'K. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK 

-A ^— H^^r  —I — . 


— rt r-\ \ P' ' — rd 1 • — ^1 — a— r Pv ^- — ^^^r  — ■ 


1.  Re-deem'd,  O    wondrous  sto  -  ry  ! 

2.  Ill      siu      aud  darkness  stray-ing, 

3.  From  darkness  now  traus-  la  -  ted, 


:ti 


Ke-  deeni'd  and  sav'd  by  grace; 
Un  -  con  -  cious  of  my  need, 
In  -  to        his   glo-  rious  light; 


^  — r^ — » — r^ — 


:tz: 


=M 


-0- 


^^mmm\ 


With  Je  -  sus  in  his  glo  -  ry,  One  day 
My  err  -  ing  foot-steps  stay  -  ing.  His.  Spir 
In     Christ      a  -  new  ere  -    a  -    ted,  How  shall 


to  have  a  place; 
it  came  to  plead; 
I   praise  a  -  right? 


■I la » — 1--^ 


i 


t: 


:J^«rf— ^ 


m\ 


=zzM=ErizTr=3z=:==i=Etiza=zi=E=Jzzrii5=J=zi=Lfcil 


In       lov  -    ing   ad  -  o  -     ra  -  tion,      I       lift      my  song  to  -    day; 
And  though    I    long    re  -  sist  -  ed,     Aud  would  not  heed  his      voice; 
My      life        he    fills  with  glad-ness.  Old  things  have  passed  a  -     way; 


:=fi=P=:t=l 


m\ 


^^izt 


:^=N 


$=: 


:^=^z=^: 


Cho.- 


^       W       V 
-O     won-  drous,won-drous  sto 

N       N       N 


V       'J       v 
match-less,  boundless  love; 

I 


To     him  who  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And     took   my    sins    a  -   way, 
He      lov  -    ing-  ly    per  -  sist  -  ed.     Till  Christ    be -came  my  choice, 
I       hjive      no  cause  for      sad  -  ness,  For      he      has  come  to      stay. 


:t 


He    laid 


-I 1 1 — 1- 

a  -  side  his 


r- 


r- 


>~^ 


-5'- 


glo  -  rv.     That 


T      u'     i^     u 

I   might  dwell  a  -    bove. 
Fine. 


To    him  who  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion.  And  took  my    sius      a  -     way. 

He      lov  -     ing  -  ly     per  -  sist  -  ed.     Till  Christ  be-  came  my  choice. 

I       have       no  cause  for     sad  -  ness,    For    he    has   come    to  stay. 

--        ,      -^-     -•-  ^ 


i-lii 


t- 

He      laid        a  -  side  his      glo 


That 


I  might  dwell   a   -   bove. 
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No.  80. 


BEAUTIFUL  WATERS  OF  EDEN. 


COPYRIGHT   OF 


.  KIKKPATRICK. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Adam  Geibel. 


i-H-^^-r-J- 


-^— 


1.  Mur-mur-ing    soft-  ly,     car-  ol  -  iug  gent-ly  Mu-sic   eii-cliaut  -  ing 

2.  Si  -   lent  -  ly    nuis-ing,  bliss- ful  -  ly     gaz-iiig  In  -  to    the     fu  -  ture 

3.  There  our   Re-deem  -  er,     lov  -  ing   Re  -  deemer,  Gathers   the  faith  -  ful 


^-8-» — f — *—\f--—f--- 


5=5=tp==p-_i=f: 


-rr. — ^ ~ 


V— >.-t| ,-— 


ft.  I         I         '^      S      ft.  I       ^     N 

— I — -^ ^^ — I fy — s Nl-«-r — I-;—* — al i-hal— — I " — «— alH 

bH — ^ — •-hiVtr — i — win — I — W't-^- — 1 W ' l-M-.— •-T-* — • — •H 


0--  ver  the  wa-ters,  heair-ti  -ful  waters,"\Vhereiiithe 
Sweetly  the  ech-oes  float-ing  a-rouud  rue,  Whisper  of 
Out  of  the  changiug  iu  -  to  the  changeless,  Out  of  the 

-^ — m — •-r«-i • — • »jL^f:^—fL 

—h h h-"- 1 1 \-j h h-^\ — —I h — f — ^  — ' 


com  -etli  to  mc; 
teem-ing  with  light, 
safe  on    his  breast, 
-•-    -#-    -#-  -<5>-  . 


t—\- 


-\r- 


-0 — • — •- 


N 1 — \-0—r 1—; 1 1-^ ^ 


^- 
I 

home- land  soon    I    shall  be.      How  like    a      vis  -  ion     ten  -  der  -  ly 
E     -     den   love  -  ly    and  bright,  E  -  den,  wliere  summer,  fade  -  less,  e  - 
toil  -    ing     in  -  to    the  rest.      Wel-come  the  mo  -  ment  when   to   his 

III  iin».n'  ^^^ 

- 1-^ 1 A \^ — H^^ <^-M— ; — H-i — d 1 J-H-^— ^ • « — -0—-\ 
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steal  -  ing  O  -  ver  my  spir  -  it  wea  -  ry  op-pressed;  Drawing  me 
ter  -  nal.  Scatters  its  ros  -  es  blooming  for  aye;  There  is  no 
pres  -  euce,    .Toy- ful  my  spir  -  it     flies    like     a      bird;         O  what  a 


e5E£EEt^t=t=i 


t=t: 

^  ^ 


t: 


:b=t7-E: 


^^ 


i 


=i 


mmM 


^t==^j=: 


up- ward,  urging  me  forward,  Tell-iug  of  sunsliine,  rap-ture  and  rest, 
part-ing,  there  is  no  weep-ing.  Sorrow  and  sigh-ing  van-ish  a  -  Avay. 
mor-row,  O  what   a  meet-iug.  Eye  hath  not  seen  it,  ear  hath  not   heard. 


-i — r- 


-t:_ 
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BEAUTIFUL  WATERS  OF  EDEN.— Concluded. 


ClIORlS. 


]\rur-mur-iug   soft     -      ly,       car  -  ol  -  iug  gen     -      tly,      Mii  -  sic    en  - 
IMuimuring  soft  -  ly,  car-ol-ing  gen-  tly, 


-J^-- 


-A 


:Ur*:: 


chaut     -     ing        oonieth  to    me; 
Mu-sic  en-chaut-ing 
-•-  -#-  -#-  -#-     -•-    •-  -•-  -f-  -S)-  . 


>H>- 


:^i:p3tiH=^=^=^=ti: 


r-t;r-trT- 


()-  vcr  tlie  wa     -     ters,     ])eau-ti-  ful 

0-ver  the  wa  -  ters. 


::^-Zzz=Et:t=t=:f=f=^: 

Li 1 l_i 1 


1/^1/ 
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wa      -      ters,    Where  iu     the  home     -     land       soon   I  shall    be. 
beau-  ti-  ful  wa  -  ters.  Where  in  the  home -land 


No.  81. 


MY  SAVIOUR. 


COPYRIGHT  OF   WM,  J,  KIRKPATRICK. 


Dora  Greenwell. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

A— I- 


1 .  I  am  not  skill'd  to  understand  What  (rod  hath  will'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd ; 

2.  I     take  him  at  his  word  indeed:  "Christ died  for  sinners,"  this  I  read; 
8.  That  he  should  leave  his  place  on  high,  And  come  for  siu-fnl  man  to   die, 

4.  And    O!  that  he  ful-fiU'd  may  see  The  trav-ail  of    his   soul  in   me, 

5.  Yea,     liv-ing,  dy-ing,  letmebringMystrength,mysolacefromthisspring, 
M    u. ..'^ m • S — r-* — ^ — • ' — r-^— •— * » — r-* — a — s — i 


V     1/ 


>%=1. 


— r-^ N-; 


-jtM: 


-•— #^— CJ 0—Ll 


I  on  -  ly  know  at  his  right  hand  Stands  One  who  is  my  Sav-  lour ! 
For  in  niy  heart  I  lind  a  need  Of  him  to  be  my  Sav-iour! 
You  count  it  strange? — so  once  did  I,  Be  -  fore  I  knew  my  Sav-iour! 
And  with  his  work  con- tent- ed  be,  As  I  with  my  dear  Sav-  iour  ! 
That  he  who  lives  to    be   my   King  O^ce  died  to  be    my  Sav-  iour  ! 

-a — * • — r*- 
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No.  82. 


THE  LIVING  WATERS. 


W.  C.  Agar. 


i-M.    .1.    KIKKPATRK'K. 


Wm.  J.   KlRkTATKICK. 


--*-i-i-i-i-'—'-»-t—S-f*—'-^-f--f-f^f-J-i- 


1.  My  life  is  full  of  sunshine,my  heart  o'erflows  with  song,8ince  Jesusseal'd  my 

2.  No  more  I'll  walk,  in  darkness,  for  Jesus  gives  nie  light/Die  sky  is  bright  a  - 

3.  Ho,  ev'ry  one  that  thirsteth,conie  ev'rv  one  who  will, The  fountain  that  lie 
-#-      '  -#-  -f-     -^-     -^_>- . ^- 

-w — Ll 


sg;^:|-r-Fr=r"r-r-r-p- 

— -^— t?*— R?'— t^— b^— t/— f— H- 


v—^ — i/- 


-|- 


:^z:ti=^=:ti: 

^    ^    L'    1/ 


5 — 2 — f — h^ — « — ^ ^-^ — I ^-l— 1^^ ,:? |:n , —  . —  . j__i 


par-don,  I'm  hap-py  all  day  long;    I  heard  his  "who-so-ev-  er"  may 
hove  me,   to     me  there  is   no  night;    I     can-  not  help  but  love  him,  he 
o- pen'd,  is     flowing  frce-ly  still:    For  he  who  calls  on     Je  -  sns,  shall 

^    -h^     -•-     -^-_-f-_J^_^ •--—•—     # 0 • f^    '^      "^ 

I !  !u     I 1        P    — P — P — I 1 1 Ft 1 1 L        Ir- 


r-i i 1^* — ^ — \— J 1 — \ — i 

•       -•-    -0- 


;i 


to  the  fountain  go,  My  sins  that  were  as  scarlet,  were  made  as  white  as  snow, 
did  so  much  for  me,  He    left  his  home  in  glory,    to      die  on  Cal-va-ry. 
nev-er  c^all  in  vain;  Come  to  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  and  uev-  er  thirst  a  -  gain. 
^^ilfzifl;    ...  ... 


Hal  -  le  -  hi      -        -      jah,       Hal  -  le  7  lu      -        -      jah,         He   has 
Hal  -   le  -  111 -jah,  Hal-le -"  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -    lu-jah,  Hal-le-"lu  -  jah, 

:fi=::^=^:zzN=ti=-_=^i-_r|±zfe 


^-^:z»~-<t 


4h- i 1 i 


^-'-b'— b'— b' P*— b^- 


y^-v 
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.\     N     N     N     ^ 
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open'd  wide  the  fountain;  Praisehisname,praisehisname;IIallelu  -  jah,  Hal- le- 

Ilal-le- lu-jah. 

-A-    ~m.    -A-    _A-    _A_    _^_ 

If-  IT-  -^ -^ -#-  ^..^^-fi. 
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^ j;-^ 


H^-4^ 


^-^--A-^-^^- 
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In       -      jah,       He  who  drinks  this  living  water  ne'er  shall  thirst  a -gain. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
m  .     m     m       m  -0-      -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-  -0-     ^      m     -0-      ^ 
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Clarissa  H.  Spencer. 


No.  83. 


IN   PERFECT  PEACE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,  1898,  ] 


IRKFATRICK. 


1.  Tho' passing  clouds  will  oft- en  rise    To      veil  the  beau-ty     of  the  skie.s, 

2.  O     wondrous  cross  to  which  I  iiee  !  There  from  my  burdens  I    am  free; 

3.  Since  on  my  soul  the  Lord  hath  smil'd, Thro' saving  mer-cy    rec- on-cil'd, 

4.  Then  let  my  mind  on  him  be  stay'd,My  rock,  my  "ver-y   pres-ent "  aid; 


m. 


^.-t- 


±=t 


f=f: 
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f         -•-        -0-       -0-       -0- 


^ 


From  doubt  and  fear,   I  find  re-lease.  When  Jesus  gives  me  per-  feet  peace. 

0  precious  blood  that  brings  me  nigh!  My  Father  will  my  need  sup-  ply. 
My     ma  -  ny    sins  he  takes' a-  way,  And  leads  me  in  his     ho  -  ly    way. 

1  know  his  voice,  I     hear  his  call,  I'll  fol-low  him  what-e'er  be  -  fall. 


±: 


i 


:t 


Chorus 

A      ^ 


t- 


-V- 


-• — 0 — I 


In 


per-tect  peace,  in  per-lect  peace;  The  winds  will  die,  the  storms  will  cease; 

— I 0 1 — • — 0 


-0—r-0 F (-- 
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The  shining  lights  still  more  increase, While  Je-sus  gives  me  perfect  peace. 


P — P- 
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No.  84. 


BLEST  COMFORTER. 


UK  PATRICK. 


1.  Blest  Comfort -er, 

2.  Blest  Comfort  -  er, 

3.  Blest  Comfort  -  er, 

Listrument. 


a-l)i(le  with  me;    The  clouds  will  lift,    the  shadows 

the  truth  is  thiue;  Make  me  to  know    the  word  di- 

I  need  thypow'r    To    conquer  sin,    each  pass-ing 


flee;  The  heav'nly  light 
vine;  Ex-plain  the  grace 
hour;     Thy  guiding    voice 


=i 


^S3; 


es 


^=^: 


l^^E^ 


1^    '     i^ 

will  shine  with  -  in, 
of  Christ  to  me 
I      will     o   -  bey, 


And  drive  a  - 
And  let  me 
Point  out  the 


JJ U- 


Chorus.  , 


way  the  mists  of  sin. 

all  his  ful-ness  see. 

path,  and  lead  the  way. 


Blest  Comfort  -  er, dear  Comfort- 
Blest  Comforter, 


—0^-fs, L_. 

-•-h- 1— -!-=H }-- 


=ss^- — ^ 


^  ^  N     ' 


--A- 
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er, I    o-pen  wide myheartto  thee; Ble-st Comfort 

dear  Comforter,  I    o-peii  wide,  my  heart  to  thee; 


i^fFfe 


— i — ^— I — ^ 
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-=)— ^- 


:t=P: 


— •— I — b/- 

-    ■! b>- 


v-q-^ — 


E-^ 


i*'  w 


■•--•f-    V  -7:ir-jt 


er, dear  Comforter, Come,  ever-more  abide  with  me. 

Blest  Comforter,  dear  Comforter, 


m. 
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No.  85. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


PERFECT  TRUST  IN  THEE. 


KIRKPATKICK. 


Alvin  S.  Clark. 

-N- 


?     ^ 


0^—0-0  i — N- 

■  n 

I  ask,  O       Lord, that  thou  will   lead Mycir-ing 

I    do    not     ask a  cloudless    sky, Nor  yet    a 

I  would  not  seek ia     i  -  die      mirth, To  still  one 

O  clothe  me  in thy  righteous -ness, Hold  thou  my 

1.  I  ask,  O  Lord,  that  thou  wilt  lead, 

fit: 


-b^t-jr 


ES4=5 


Jit  W'P  ^ 


-^^eS^ 


— ?-?^ 


-0- 


1= 
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steps 
path 
throb 
hand 


1\J    l\ 


a  -   right, I   ask    for  grace that  I   may 

of      rest, But  strength  to  climb the  rugged 

of      care, For  what  are  all the  joys  of 

iu      thine, And  teach  my  heart in  faith  to 


my  errmgsteps.my  erring  steps  ariglit, 


I  ask  for  grace, 
-0-0.-0- 


"^"D-^- 


walk, 
steep, 
earth, 
say,.. 


■bi^isTit/ 


p-b 1 H — N-j — S— -•— i — ^ i 1- 
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By     lixith, and  not    by    sight 

Thy    Avea       -        -         ry  feet  have  pressed..    

AVith-out thy  presence    there? 

Thy     will, O  Lord,  be      mine..... 

tliat  I  may  walk,    By  faitli,  and  not  by  si^Iit,  By       faith,aud  notbysigiit. 

-#--•-•  0-0-         ^  ^  1*^  1^  I       ---*! 

-^ "-  v-f— iS-r-*-^-*-^-^-*-^ T— ;-i 0^0 . 

._ 1 .. p \-^ — i;p;iir^p;L 1 

Chorus.  ,  I      I  i  ^^  i*^ 

be,  .._••■  "Take  what  thou 


let  the  language  of  my  heart,  In  each  petition 

• 0.^0—0 0 •_  •        -      -  m        m      -^    -^      ' 


^b.— i:=t=:t=t: 


-^-ft- 


-^^-\ 
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te=^ 


^E 
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r^=:^ 
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wilt, 
Take  what  tiioii  wilt. 


but  grant  me  this. A 


liul  grant  me  this. 


'J    I       u 
per-fect  trust  iu 


thee' 
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No.  86. 


NEVER  ALONE. 


COPVKIGHT,  1898,  BY  WM.  J.  KlRKl' 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


)  BY  PEE.  OF  a.  D.  ELDERKIN. 

J.  C.  H.  and  V.  A.  White. 


I      _    J_4 


1.  "Fear  not,  I    am  Avith  thee;  "  Bless-ed  gold-en     ray, 

2.  Kos  -  es  fade   a  -  round   me,     Lil-ies  bloom  and  die, 

3.  Steps  un-seeu  be-lore    me,      Hid-den  dan-gers  near; 


Like   a    star  of 
Earthly  sunbeams 
Near-er  still   my 


£ 


M 


-^3=^^ 


:?=?: 


^t: 


:q=^ 


glo  -  ry,     Light -iug  up     my      way!  Thro'  the  clouds  of    mid-night, 

van-ish — Ra  -  diant still  the        sky!  Je   -  sus,  Rose    of   Shar  -  on, 

Sav-iour,    Whisp'riug,  "be  of  cheer;"  Joys,  like  birds  of  spring  time, 
-^  .    .«-  •    ^      .*- 


»-i — #---L| p. 0 m — L|_>,_^|_- 


t: 


ii=1i=|i=:li: 


r 


-| tr-T 


This  bright  promise    shone, 
Bloom-ing  for    his     own, 
To      my  heart  have  flown. 


Iv  -»-•-  '  U   U   b 

"I  will  nev  -  er  leave  thee,  Nev-er  will 
Je  -  sus,  heav-eu's  sun-shine,  Nev-er  will 
Sing- iug   all     .so    sweet -ly,  "He will  not 


I        I  Chorus.  ^      \^ .^  f^^ 
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i 


leave  thee  a 
leave  me  a 
leave  me    a 

-ft- 


lone, 
lone, 
lone. 


:! 


No, 


nev  -  er 


-»-     -^-     -»-•  -0- 


Nev  -  er    a  -   lone, 
-•-     -•-     -•- 


lone, 

nev-er  a  -  lone, 


■^-^zz^-^zlnz: 


■v^ 


V    ^ 
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No,         nev-er      a  -    lone;       He  prom  -  ised  nev  - cr    to     leave     me, 
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to   leave  uie  a 


No.  87. 


JESUS  HAS  LIFTED  THE  LOAD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


PVKIUHT,  IXm,  BV  W  M.    J. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  The   trust-ing  heart  to     .Je  -  sns  cliugs.  Nor  an  -  y       ill     tor  -  bodes, 

2.  The    pass-iug  days  bring  ma -iiy  cares,  "  Fear  not, "  I  hear  him      say, 

3.  He    tells  me   of     my    Fa-ther's  love.  And  nev  -er-slum-b'riug  eye; 

4.  When  to    the  throne  of  grace  I   flee,       I     find    the   prom-ise     true, 

I      ^    I      ^    I      N    1      ^ 


ia_^ — 1.0 0 0 0 — L^ 0 0 0 — I 0 0 — L| 1 ■ 

L J — L_| 1 1 — 1_^ — L^ 0 ^ ^ — \-0 0 ^ 1 — 1_| Tj 1 


But    at      the  cross    of    Cal-v'ry  sings,  Praise  God  for   lift-  ed     loads! 
And  when  my  feare   are  turned  to  pray'rs.  The  burdens  slip     a-   way. 
My     ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing  King    a  -  hove  Will  all  my  needs  sup  -  ply. 
The  might- y    arms   up- hold  -  ing  me  Will  bear  my  bur -dens     too. 


^—C, -^ 0 0-Mi 0 0 •^^Lp j_ 1 >»— L#-^# 1 


Choeus 
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:^=q 


Sing-iug    I 

-a 


»-- \^-\^ ^t7 

go      a  -  long  life's  road,  Praising  the  Lord,  praising  the  Lord; 


Sing-ing    I     go     a  -  long  life's  road,  For  Je-sus  has   lift-ed   my      load. 


p — \^ — ^ — V — V — V 
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No.  88. 


MY   LIGHT  AND  SONG. 


Emma  iM.  Johnston. 

— N 


-^—4- 


W'm.  J.   KlRKPATKICK. 


\^    -0-'   'J    -m-  II 

1.  Why  should  life  a  wea-ry  journey  seem?  Je-sns  is  my  light  ami  soiio;! 

2.  What  though  foes  at  ev'ry  step  I   meet?  Je-sus  is  my  light  aud  song! 
o.   When    I  i-ome  to  Jordan's  rolling  tide,    Je-sns  is  my  light  and  songi 


^     ^^      / 
Why  should  I    my  cross  a  bur-den  deem?  Je-sns  is  my  light  and  song! 

What  though  snarosare  ready  formy  leet  ?    Je-sus  is  my  light  and  song! 

AVhen  the  waves  like  mountains  oxerride,     Je-sus  is  mv  light  arid  song! 


ISeI 


a:z:*3rsi=r~s!±t=t 


i 1 Nr-\ — iv~*<r — v- — I — 1—^  — al — il-; N  n 

■H « #-T 1-^ — ^-^ ^— 1-^ ^-?;l — — I " "■- >^ 


All  my  way  is  marked  by  love  divine;  Round  my  cross  the  rays  of  glory  shine; 
He  was  first  of  all  to  tread  the  way,   He  was  lirst   to     bat-tie  in  the  fray; 
Thro'  the  flood  his  form  shall  still  be  uear,Thro'  the  tide  his  voice  shall  sweetly  cheer; 

-  -•--r5>-        -•-  I  I 


-I r- — I 1 — 


p-^^^0 


it 

.(Z 


Christ  him-self   com-pan-ion  is  of  mine, — Je-sus  is  my  light  and  song! 

Now      on    him    my    ev-  'ryliope  I  stay, — Je-sus  is  my  light  and  song! 

I      shall  Jor-dan  breast  without  a  fear, — Je  -  sus  is  my  light  and  song! 


.-i 0 •--— •— r#— -a — •---#— '5' — r-»-=— • — 0  '    0 — s 1 — fKy-- ■ 


Jesus  is  my  light, 


Jesus  is  my  light. 


g^=- 


jf-frif: 


my  light  and  song, 

111 V  lifililjind  song, 


V— 5^-t/- 
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MY   LIGHT  AND  SONG.— Concluded. 


Jesus  is  my  light, 


Jesus  is  my  light,     Jesus  is  my  light  and  song. 

my  light  and  song. 
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No.  89.      WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  TO  HEAVEN. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


£^-"iE^=^==t 


rf1^=^pq= 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 


-0-  -#- 


Sing  the  wondrous  love  of  Je-sus,  Sing  his  mer  -  cy  and  his  grace; 
While  we  walk  the  pilgrim  pathway,  Clouds  will  o  -  verspread  the  sky; 
Let  us,  then,  be  true  and  faithful.  Trusting,  serv-iug  ev  -  'ry  day; 
On- ward   to    the  prize  be-fore  us!   Soon  his  beau -ty  we'll  be-hold; 

-^     -^     -#-  -^  -0-     -0- 

-    _p| 1 0 0 — ^0 — 0 — -g, 
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1 — r- 
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:t==t: 


%--¥^ 
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is 
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r- 

lu  the  mansions,  bright  and  blessed,  He'll  prepare  for  us  a  place. 
But  when  trav'ling  days  are  o-ver.  Not  a  shadow,nota  sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  him  in  glo  -  ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re-pay. 
Soou  the  pearl-y  gates  will    o-pen,  Weshall tread thestreetsof gold. 

for  us    a  place. 

-^  ^    ^-     -      -    ,-# -^    -^    If:        I  - 


When  we  all  get  to  heaven,  What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

When  we  all  What  a  day     of  rejoicing  that  will  Ijc! 

-(^  -        -  -  -  -      -0^0-0^0-0- 

0-»^-0-l 

■t-t^T-ba: 


'^^  ^^  '^ 
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W^henweall  see   Je  -  sus.  We'll  singaudshout  the  victory. 

Wheuweall  "  and       shout  the  victory, 

-f^-^^^  ^-    _^    ^-    -*-    If:        fl         ^jL 
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No.  90.       MORE  LIKE  JESUS  OUR  SAVIOUR. 


W.  G.  B. 


COPYRIGHT,  lUOO,    BV  WM.  J.  KIKKPATKICK. 


Wm   Grant  Brooks, 


m-^-"-'- 


]_^,_j^_i__  i_ 


:S=: 


-I \| 1 r-\ \— < ^H'^-t — -r-l 1 1 


1.  As     wetrav-el  up -ward,  in   the  heav'uly  way,     We  should  be  more 

2.  lu     his  bless-ed  serv- ice,  God  hath  need  of  you ;     There  the  humblest 

3.  Ask  of  him    to  grant  you  Wisdom  from  a  -  bove;    Then    to  those  a  - 


U*  \J  -m-'    -«-•    -m-      -m. 


faith- ful,     more  in   se  -  cret  pray;  Fol-lowhis    ex-am- pie, whom  we 

chris-tian,  work  may  find  to  do.  Hold  up  Christ  the  Saviour,  his  dear 

round  you     go    in  ten  -  der  love;  Speak  to  them  of  .Je  -  sus,    of    the 

!      ^       ^ 

-" — w — 


1         1  iliNi  '^  ^ll 


trust  and  love,  Look-ing  for  his  guidance  to  our  rest  a  -  bove. 
prais-es  sing;  Be  a  liv  -  ing  witness,  for  your  Lord  and  King, 
life      he     gave;      Tell  the  wondrous  sto-ry   of  his  pow'r  to        save. 


y~^-, 'w- — -'» — r#---# rf — B# — ^ — Wf-ri •— • •-r*~— »-;— r^-^» 1 


Chorus. 


— 1 l^-l Kr-\ r r-l 1 — r-f^-A-A- 


More  like      Je- sus  our  Saviour  ev  - 'ry       day;       He    will     be  our  pro- 


EM^^ 


:U=tL 


I       I  L;    U    1/    I       1/    ^     ^       1^1 


long    life's       way; 


Prav      be  -     liev  -  ing.      New 


wMm^^^^^^^^ 


90 


MORE  LIKE  JESUS  OUR  SAVIOUR.— Concluded. 


::1i=E^zq: 


:qi^ 


^^^=f?=tn=f 


mm 


T 


-q-i-FW= 


;j4=j5EEj±T= 


B 


strength  re-  ceiv-iug; 


0--—»-- — r* — • • r*----*--—rP 

t:v=tr-Efzi:t=^rft=t=e 


Trust  in  Christ  ev-er  your  Friend  and  Stay. 


=^=F=[- 


:;i=|i 

U 


-v—\/—u- 


No.  91. 


1^1 


f- ^- 


I 


BENEATH   HIS  SHELTERING  WINGS. 


T^lDOrt, 


1.  I've  found  a     bless  -  ed    hid-  ing-place,  A    hap  -  py     ref  -  uge  know, 

2.  As      lit  -    tie  birds  with  -  in   the  nest  Are  gathered   safe    and  warm, 

3.  More  ten  -  der  than     a   nioth-er's  love,  The  love  that  shields  me  here; 

4.  Not    for      a      mo-ment  would  I  leave  This  bless-ed    hid-  ing-place; 


Sii 


=r-Fg— r=Fi 


r- 


Wheu  dark  and  heav  -  y  clouds  re-  place  The  morning's  gold  -  en  glow. 
So      close     a  -  gainst  my  Saviour's  breast,  I'm  hid-  iug  from    the  storm. 
His     eye   still  keep  -  iug  watch  a-  bove,  His  voice  dis  -  pell  -  ing  fear. 
Thy  prom-  ise,   Sav  -  iour,  I       be-  lieve,  O     keep   me,    by      thy  grace. 


<Z- 


--i^ 


-<s>- 


^_l 


Chorus 


In  the  bless-ed,  bless-ed  hid-ing-place,  My  soul  for  glad-ness    sings; 


^i^l 


X 


^^-^ 


r= 


L^ 


=1 


-0      , 


g=t 


-f^ 


Ml! 


£fe_4-E^^: 


n-^— ^- 


I'm  cov 
-•-    -•- 


er'd    by 


#— ^— tz] — t 

my   Sav-iour's  love,  Be-neath  his  shelt'ring  wings. 


=^=^-i^i 


' m—r'5>- 


Wz 


:t=: 


tr- 


ri5> •— r'^ •— r^ g-r^ — n 

Eizz:t±^=t=E=t=Etez:IJ 
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ti^: 


No.  92. 


LOYALTY  TO  THE  MASTER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


-N-A— N— N— =S^=1 1— F-N — N — P 

_i 1 1 1- — j:5 — 1 1 — I — I 1 J. 

« — « — « — «-7— a — f 1— r€ — « — •■ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

^    ^    ^    ^     (^ 


I 


1.  Loy-al-ty 

2.  Loy-al-ty 

3.  Loy-al-ty 


the  Mas-ter,  loy-al  -  ty  to  the  King;  Loy-al-ty  uow  aud 
the  Mas-ter,  let-tiug  him  lead  the  way ;  Glo-ri-ous  is  his 
the  Mas-ter,  look-iug  to  him    a  -  lone,    Turniug  away  from 


M 


3Et 


fe=ti: 


% 


-t- 


-^—^- 


i 


m 


:^=^: 


'--=[- 


-^ — ^- 


'-^. 


tEjEEjzzij 


^^ 


ev  - 
ban- 


er,  cheer  -  i  -  ly     let  lis  siug; 

ner,     fol  -  low  it     ev  -  'ry  day; 

vil,      Je  -  sus  will  keep  his  own ; 

3  ^- 


Whol-ly     at    his     commandment 

In  -  to    the  midst  of  bat  -  tie 

On-ward,  still  on-ward  press-ing, 


— N — N — N-al- 

-« — « — « — •■ 
• — • — « 


3  I     r        3 

,Toy-ful-ly  serv-ing  Je  -  sus,  serving  with  loy-al-ty. 
Vic-  to-  ry   he  has  promised  o-ver  the  dead-h'  foe. 


let  ev-'ry  sol-  dier  be, 
conquering  as  we  go, 
see-ing  the  star- ry  prize  "Waiting  for  all  the  faith-ful,  meeting  beyond  the  skies. 

^3  ^Is  --_3 

—\ i 1 1 i- 


-&- 


^-^-^-fz:-^- 


zzt: 


Chorus. 


-•-   -S-   -#-   -#^-      •-   i^      -^      ^.   ^   ^   Hft..       1^ 

Ft:-t--^t:^-t=F=tr3N=:Jtifct-Tr^ 


.J^ 


:^-- 


:t=: 


^ 


1^         1^1^         L^-*--*--?^*^*^ 


1(= 


Loy  -    al    sol-diers,  let    ns    joy-ful-ly  march  a-long. 


For     -     -      ward, 
Joy-ful-ly  march, 
3 


:t: 


V ^j — I n — 1-» — » — P — I — ;— I — I r-h; — "z — h — b 3 — 


^v-^—v—^ 


rr 


i^ 


-1^-^- 


^=P~H^f^— A— N— A — ly — I— P =3=311 iv-d^ 

-m  .  M-\—\ — I — 1 — I K — 1 ^ 1 " — f-H 


for    -      -     ward,  with  a  triumphant  song;  On     -     ward,  on     -    ward,    a 
stead-i-ly  march,  Joy-ful-ly  march,  stead-i-ly  march, 

-•--*-  ^^   -*-•  m      I      m      m.  -•- -3  -#-  -0- 4- -0-  -0- 

f— Vf-r-| — \r\nrv—^ 


^    ^   U    U^ 
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LOYALTY  TO  THE  MASTER. 


i=IEf 


-A — \ — \ — \ — N-I& — rd— — "^ 


r  1^  U    ^  U    ^  I 


Inip-py  and  loy-iil  throng,  Loy-al  to    our  Saviour  and  our  Kinj. 

to  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 


-^—y-^^—y- 


-» — \5>- 
-t/ — I — 

fctz: 


No.  93. 


KEEP  ME,   BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 


Jennie  Morton. 


COPYRIGHT,  1899,  BY   WM. -I-  KIRKPATKH 


:^^i 


Chas.  Bentley, 


-s^— h-*- 


=1=^- 


-g- 


1.  Keep  me,  bless-ed 

2.  Keep  me,  bless-ed 

3.  Keep  me,  bless-ed 

4.  Keep  me,  bless-ed 

.^.  .  ^.     ^.     ^- 

^ 


Saviour,  keep 
Sav-iour,  keep 
Sav-iour,  keep 
Sav-iour,  keep 

-O- 


Jcue 
me 
me 
me 


In  thy  lov-ing  care; 
Safe  from  all  a  -  larms; 
Near  thy  bleeding  side; 
Till    this  life    is     o'er; 

M,     ^       ^       -fL.. 


--^-•— — * — * — •— "^ — ^— 


P:.=3=i 


P 


^'^^ 


^t^^H: 


(5= 


^1 


May        I,  in    the  time  of    sor  -  row, 
When  the  storms  of  life  are  ra?  -  ing. 
When  the  tempter's  pow'r  assails  me. 
Then     be  thou  the  first  to  greet   me 


Find  a     rev-i'^A  there. 

Safe  with- in  thine  arms. 

May     I  there  a    -  bide. 

On     the  heav'n-lv  shore. 


=--t: 


:t=t==t: 


-tn- 


I         U     U     U 
Chorus.  fy 


-#-      -|—      -F- 


f 


il^h 


©■- 


g=E^-»-*^-^-* »-.E3z^-r:;=|=j=Eg::y=J 

bless  -  ed  Saviour,  keep  me,  Sa'fe  -  ly     ev  -  er 
-*-      -*-  ■ 

pf=i:fzzf--=ifzip.-z=:t=p:t=iSz=g=^ 


er  -  more; 


4==^ 


t^--^ 


S^f=j^i^^=^^B=£ 


^ 


N     s 


tfeS 


I 


Stay  be -side  me  all  the  jour  -  ney,    Till     I  reach  the  golden  shc^e. 


-<2- 


^ 


:S-.-V 


% 


-v—v—\^—\^ 
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i^H 


No.  94. 


MARCH,   MARCH  AWAY. 


,  J.  KIKKPATKIOK. 


Martha  J.  Lankton. 


\\  M.  J      K.IRKPATKICK. 


-1 — 


g-l — I 1 1_ 


1.  March,  march  away  to  the  world's  great  field,  Sing  in  our  hearts.in  our  hearts  rejoic-ing ; 

2.  Haste,  no  de-lay,  for  the  foe    is   nigh.  On,  like  the  true  and  the  brave  advancing; 

3.  March  to  the  front  with  a  bold,  firm  tread.  Trust  in  the  Lord  our  divine  Commander; 


^M=r  I  I T  I  I  tl-=^=e= 

E3z:4z|i=^:T:te-^EBEE^=4i=:^: 


?=^ 


A=w:l^ 


— ia— ia — -5— 


J^—y^- 


±t=t= 


t=t=t=t:: 


D.  C— March,  march  away,  etc. 


N     ^ 


N    !S  I   Fink. 


c— =pzg=p=i^z:^zqz:iti:^zp].--;z:=q=ri 


»^— i 


March,  march  to-day  with  our  sword  and  shield.  Armed  for  the  strife  and  the  toil  of  life. 
Strong  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  most  high,  March,  march  along  with  a  shout  and  song. 
Hold     to  the  truth  that  his  word  has  said,  "  I  will  defend  till  the  war  shall  end." 

PEEE£EgEgEEEE^"-t=:zti=pgE^:i-ji=ji=:^:ij^EpPE^PEH 


T  I;  I'  u  I 


Far  over  tbe  deep  resounding.  Far  over  the  isles  rebovuiding, 

over  the  deep,  over  the  isles, 

See,  yonder  the  light  is  gleaming,  Far  over  the  hills 'tis  beaming, 

yonder  the  light,  overthe  hills. 

His  banner  of  love  is  o'er  us,  Wake,  joyfully  wake  the  chorus, 

l>anner  of  love,  joyfully  wake, 

a  3 


3^3  -0-   -0-  9  3  ^    ^ 


3      ^ 


Use  first  four  lines  as  Chorus   D.C. 


Hear  loudly  the  war  cry  sounding,  March  away,  away ,  steadily  march  away, 

loudly  the  cry, 
Down  into  the  vale 'tis  streaming,  March  away,  away,  steadily  march  away. 

into  the  vale, 
He  leadeth  the  way  before  us,  March  away,  away,  steadily  marcli  away. 

leadeth  the  way, 

^  N   ^ 


SS 


-0    0   • 


-'-0-^ 


r^'inrv-V'xnrv 


■^t- 


r~v~ 


Af^M- 


s^a?iaBs=Bg^j-^gg?i 


t=t 
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\r'\^  \>i 


±:; 


No.  95. 


FLAG  OF  THE  FREE. 


a_j 0-i— 0—^—11-0 0-^—0 


Arr.  from  Richaru  Wagner. 

^ — A-d — 


-*v- 


itzt 


1.  Flag      of     the  free,      fair-    est      to    see!    Borne    thro'  the  strife   and    the 

2.  Flag      of     the  brave,  long     may    it  wave,  Chos  -    en      of    God    while  his 


'm 


=t: 


Etz 


:t: 


:fci=k: 


:t: 


=r: 


-#— U^T— g — g— L-# 0-1—0—^—1—0 0ji—0—^ 


tluni- der     of    war;    Ban  -  ner     so  bright,  with  star-  ry  light,     Float  ev   -  er 
might  we      a-dore,      In    free-dom's  van,    for    good    to   man,    Sym-bol      of 

-•-      ^  .  -•-     -•-;  -•-  ->9-       -0-     ■*-'    «    s>-        J      -•-:  -f- 

V:-W-t— I •--— • — S — — I 1 b' — I 1 — I U-; — u — F-^— ^ — I 1 b'— 


-4^— N- 


-k-tr— J ^^^^ sr ^ — N— t— r^ ^--^ 


;=F:^= 


-#— (St- 

'-0—&- 


proud- ly    from  mountain  to  shore  :  Em- blem  of  free- dom,    hope   to    the  slave, 
right  thro'  the  years  pass- ing  o'er  :    Pride  of  our  coun-try,      hon  -  or'd    a -far, 

>     ^     \         \         0 


fcfc^=L=?:^l 


!^i^b 


r 


. — s — '^ — |— •- 

=az:te=E±; 


-b^— t^— I 1- 


:fei=|t 


t:: 


spread  tliy   fair  folds      to     shield    and 
Scat  -    ter  each  cloud  that    dims      but 


tu    save.     While  thro'     the     sky 
a     star.       While  thro'      the     sky 


m=f=t=! 


^5 


:^iT=Sz::g=:: 


:t=t. 


-•-- — • — ©> — I 


^z^ 


I3=e?r 


— I- 


uma 


*  -      ^- 

loud  rings  the  cry,       Un  -  ion    and  Lib  -  er  -    ty !    One       ev    -    er  -  more. 


X-Jt- 


-V- 


-0-       -•-•     -0-       -f^-  «     .      -•-       -«T 
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No.  96, 


ON  TO  VICTORY. 


W   V. 


COPYRIGHT,  1898,  BY  HALL-MACK  CO.      USED    BY    PER. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


SEii-^^i^ii 


^    •^_^__^__V_- 


ir-\ — 1-^ S— a|-T ^- 

— N K-|-^ ^ 1 1— 

.0.'      ^j        -0.  T    .0.  '9 


1.  There  are  foes  that  must  be  conquered,  There  are  bat-ties  we  must  win; 

2.  There  are  hosts  of    sin    be-fore  us,  That  ex  -  tend  from  sea      to    sea; 

3.  There  are  ma  -  ny  dear  ones  dy-iug,  They  are   tall  -  iug  ev  -  'ry  -  where; 


=^---:^-: 

=?^^ 


There    are  lauds  that  must  be  tak-en,  That  are    go-ingdowu  in  sin; 
There    are    ma-  ny   still    in  bondage.  There  are  slaves  that  must  be  free; 
Let      us  brave-  ly     go  and  help  them,  They  are  lost  and  need  our  care; 


S— ±— i^ 


-K- 


us    en  -  ter    in  the  struggle,  Ev  -  er  march  up- on    our  way, 

us    all      be    up  and    do-ing,  Ev  -  er  found  with-in   the  fray, 

in   line  pre-pare  for     bat -tie,  Let     us   fight    as  well  as    pray, 

J^    _,^     Jii  _,^      ^  _|N     _fc  ^     J^    -.^    _^__ m     . 


-V- 


L 0-±. — 0 — \^-0 


ES-^: 


:?=i^: 


-K- 


-&- 


I 


We    must    take    the  world  for  God     and  win     the      day. 


i 


m 


-r—y—^ 


# — W-^ — W — I— 1 — rfvi^ 1 


ESSa=f 


Chobus. 


^«^fe 


1:^=1^ 


it—Tjt^JtrJL 


^^See^ 


-^--N 


m 


m 


On to  vic-to-ry!  On to  vic-to-ry!  On to  vic-tory!  the 

^ 


i 


M 


^..-n^^-^.. 


rttit.it  $=  t  ti 


M-^^- 

^:^ 


m. 


i 
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-  '  '^ 


LJ    L^ 


ON  TO  VICTORY 

2 


-Concluded. 


foe  must  die! 


T     ^  \     s    s     ^  -^ 

I        ^     ^    1;     ^    V^ 


^    ^   1;    ^   L/ 

Ou to  vic-to-ry  we'll  counner  by  andby. 

-0r'    -mr    -t 


{^     [S       N 

J^  J  .   j>   J .  -H-  — I-  -H — I-  -^-  -•- 


H3- 1- 


;^- 


t: 


No.  97. 


HAPPY  IN  A  SAVIOUR'S  LOVE. 


i 


[enrietta  E.  Blaik. 


KIRKPATUIC 


:-- ^f 


'^--^-^m 


4 — \- 


M 


=^~5i 


--J- 


f-N— N- 


Wm.  J.    KlKKTATRICK. 


A-^. 


*— * 


tg:^ 


While  we  walk  by  faith  in  the  King's  highway, Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love; 

Tho'  the  clouds  may  form  and  the  storms  may  fall,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love; 

O   the  peace  tbat  dwells  in  a  trusting  soul,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love; 


:|£t^^t=t: 


:t==t=fc=tzitz:t=t=t=t 


r 


We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,Hap-py  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

With  a  firm,  strong  hope  we  may  leave  them  ail,Hap-py  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

We  can  shout  for  jov.  tho'  the  waves  mav  roll,  Hap-pv^  in  a  Saviour's  love. 
.0.  .^.     -f.     .#. 


Chorus. 


In      a    Sav       -      iour's  love,  In 

In      a    Saviour's  love,  In  a    Saviour's  love, 

H-Fi — \ — \ — H— w<-R-— I — F-— ^- 


I 


Sav       -        -      iour's  love; 
Hap-py  in  a  Sav  -  iour's    love ; 

-^  -^  -m.  -^  -^  -^    .(z.. 


1^ 


y— t/— t^— y— I — 


^1-^ 


:^^=^^^^cij 


-^=t- 


-h-»- 


-•--1 

We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  prav,  Happy  in  a  Sav-iour's  love 


t4 


r 


II 


-b*— t^— b'— t/— t- 
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No.  98. 

Mrs.  Ella  LAimER. 


CROWN   HIM.-- 


t'KiUHT,    1M9I,   BV    I*. 


1.  Hear  the  vault-ed  arch  -  es      ring 

2.  Crown,  O  crown  our  lov- iug     Sav 

3.  Crown  liini,  crown  a  sntr'rinu;  8av  ■ 

4.  Crown  the  might-y  ris  -  en       Sav 


T).  B.  Towner. 


l=^^m^ 


mg 
iour, 
iour, 
iour, 


Witli  the  praise  of  Je  -   .sns 
For  his  wondrous  good-ness, 
Gen-tly  lift  the  tiiorn  crown, 
O  -  vcr death  vie-  to  -  rious, 


m^^^: 


^(2_- 


1/ 


'-¥- 


t 


-0- 

fc=q 


%.  -0-  * 


Ev    -  'ry  heart    re-joic-  es;     List  -  en   to    the  an-  gels  siug  -  ing, 

For      hi.s    lov  -  ing   kin<l-ness;   For     it  was  this  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour 

Take  the   crn  -  el   cross  down,  And   he-hold  the  suff-'ring  Sav  -  iour 

Reign-ing  now  most  glo- rious,  Ev  -  er-more  our  ris  -  en  Sav  -  iour 


In  our  great  Re-deem-er's  praise. 
Died,    a      sin  -    ful  world  to     bless. 

On  a  glo  -  rious  heav'n-ly  throne. 
Wears  the  crown   of    ho    -  li   -  ness. 


Crown    him,  crown       him 


-^- 


-f^ 


=t==t==t=: 


glo      -       ry.         Crown  the  Son     of  Da  -  vid,  Crown  him  Lord  of  all, 
King   of       gio  -  rv, 


Crown        liim  Kingof  glo  -    ry,     Crown  the  Saviour,  Lord  of   all. 
Crown  him,  crown  him         Kingof  glo-ry, 


^— *-*- 


=F=r=F^ 


:t: 


r 


#— p 


— F — ( P-ri — :^ — I 1 — ; — 1 1 1 ■ ri 

zir_^ — Fb'— g-u — g-F— I — P  ?±=H 


*  This  version  is  substituted  fur  the  one  in  previous  edition,  it  wns  an  infringement  on  this,  the  original. 
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No.  99. 


PRAISE  TO  THEE,   MIGHTY  ONE. 


Mks.  R.  N.  Turner. 


COPYRIGHT,  OF  WM,  J.  KIKKPATRICW 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


&r.^vzz:]^z:|=:zS--=i^i=E=i|=:zs|:i=i): 
iz;4zti=iE«zz:iii=^z:«ziEi^=*:z=* 


^=:4=r?=i=S 


1.  Praise  tothee,Mighty  Oue.Throu'd  iuthesky,IIeav'n  and  earth  worship  thee 

2.  Au- thor  of    ev-  'ry  good,  King  o  -  ver  all,       Un  -t«  thy    ho-  ly  name 

3.  Vastasthv  pow'raud  strength,Thy  wondrous  love;  Drawing  each  heart  and  voice 


i— — f  ~5 ^  V— 1^— ^— L* 


Hrfe 


^^t:: 


Lord  Grod  on  high!  Ho  -  ly  One,  great  in  pow'r,  Strong  in  thy  might, 
Glad  -  ly  we  call!  Deep  to  deep  now  re- plies,  At  thy  com-mand, 
Glad  -  ly       a-  bove!  Great-  er  than    all  thy  work — Thy    liv  -  ing  Word  ! 


=? 


-yt — I 1—1* 

i^tizEz: 


It: 


:=fz='fz=S=:t=: 


bit: 


^=±=: 


Chorus. 


3J3: 


zN":^- 


=g= 


— ^- 


-•— 
—I — 


All   the  world  made  by  thee, Darkness  and  light,  "l  Praise 
All   the  world  made  by  thee,  O  -  cean  and  land.    > 
All  the  world  sav'd  by  thee, Thro'  Chi'ist  the  Lord.  J  Praise,  O  praise, 

...  -^ 


O  praise  the 


-^- 


Might        -        y  One,     Wor        -        -        ship  and   a  -  dore. 
Praise  the  Might-y  One,    Wor-  ship  and    a-  dore,  Worship  and  adore, 


•■•   #— »-T-»— •-- 


Sing    -         -       ing  of  his  glo        -  ry.     Now  and   ev  -  er  -  more. 

Sing-ing  of  his  glo   -    ry,         Singing  of  his  glo-  ry, 


I^J 


-^.A#_#_ 


:t=t: 


#-r^ 


V    U      ^    ' 


:ES=g±g=g=fcBE 


-0 »- 

-I 1 

:t=:t=: 


.(Z.^ 
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No.  100. 


EXALT  THE  LORD  OF  GLORY. 


S.  M.  V. 


COPVRIGHT,  1900,  fcV 


Rev.  S.  Monroe  Van  Sant. 


Full  Choeus. 


-• — 


■-A- 


-t-- 


— N 1 — 


i^-N- 


s ^-^-^^ 


Ex-  alt  the  Lord  of 
Ex-  alt  the  Lord  of 


glo  -  ry,  Kiug  out  his  praise!  Proclaim  the  woudrous 
glo  -  ry,  Ev  -  er  the  same!  Proclaim  the  woudrous 


N     N 


^=^=^=i 


-N— ^r— I 


:Sj=^^-:^ 


^=Ei(-=i^=i!:=^z: 


sto-  ry,  Loud  anthems  raise!  Tell  it  out  o'er  land  and  sea,]Mighty  Prince  of 
sto-  ry.  King  out  his  lame!  Life  and  death  his  vaasels  are,  Naught  his  people 

J         !  1*^       ^     h     h 


^5: 


Jyl—^- 


tz^ — ^— b 


-t^- 


u 


r-i- 


— un — 5z — 


--J-T^ 


:=2i:fe^ 


Life  is   he,  Pow'r  vie-  to-  rious,  ev  -  er    glo-rious,    O-  ver  earth  he  sways, 
have  to  fear.  Joy  su  -  per-  nal,  hope  e-ter-nal!  Thro' Christ's  mighty  name! 

s    w      I  s     I      ^ 


?^- 


i 


=rF 


:t= 


11 


Fink.         Hluwcr.  May  he  suiuj  as  a  Solo. 


^ 


ftJUfLzMlZ 


X- 

-0- 


.     .    N-^f^ N 


0-ver  earth  he  sways.       Once  he  left  his  heav'nly  home.  Dwelt  a  low  -  ly 
Thro' Christ's  mighty  name!  Notsince  we  lov'dhira,  ah  no!  But  since  he  lov'd 

1/      u  u     U      1/ 


:^=?=S= 


stran-ger  here.  Bore  earth's  sharp-est  griefs  a 
u.s,    he  came;  On   -    ly  Love  couhl  suf-  fer 

m — I — 1 ( 1 1— 

r — C-UT — u u u 


loiu 


lluu-  ger's  pang  and 
ICnd  -  less  prais  -  es 


r^t 


:=|i- 
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EXALT  THE  LORD  OF  GLORY.— Concluded. 


• « •— ^ 0 

sor-row's  tear, —  Suffer'd   all      at  Love's  be  -  hest,   And     for     sin  -  ner's 
to    his  name;     An- gels  hail  j-our  glorious  King;  Saivits  your  conquering 


IL  1^  m  m  m    .       m  -*-      "•"  -0-        -*-        "•-  • 

-^ — ^ — v—\~-V-f — • — r      g — ^     ^     F— F-b^ — ^ — V — ^- 

1/      •     u       ? 


will-  ing-  ly, Wrought  on  Calvary's  aw  -  ful  crest,  Sal  -  va  -  tion    free  ! 
Lord  a  -  dore;  Earth  andheav'n  his  hon-ors  sing   For     ev  -    er  -  more! 

■     -€-    -»- 


No.  101. 


GOD  WILL  TAKE  CARE  OF  ME. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPVRinilT,  18!t0,  BY   WM.  J.  KIRKPATEICK. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


^^^^^^^jmm:^ 


It 


1.  God  will    take  care    of  me;    Here  will     I       rest,     Trust-  ing    his 

2.  God  will   take  care    of  me,    Hush- ing  jny     fear;     When  dan  -  gers 

3.  God  will   take  care    of  me.    Hold- ing   the    helm;  Storms  that  may 


4: 


CL^ ^-| t=p , p_C_| CI| 1 ,3 


;iu=:^=:^=^=pJ9z:^==q=p^z=r=^=z:-]==i]=r=iN--iJp:^q 
►^JEJEj=i=&S^S=^=EEaEz:ef!=.-if=ritEEt±rf=i-d 


f 


prom-  Ise  true.  Safe     on      his    breast.  Changeful    may      he     my   lot, 
'round    I   see.     His    voice      I       hear;     Then    let      my      soul    he  brave, 
sweep  the  sea     Will     not    o'er-  whelm.  Soon,  ev  -  'ry       bil-  low  pass'd. 


% 


i   -^ 


— J— r-V (V ^— r 


His  mer- cy  changeth  not;     No  child  of    his  for- got,      In    Je- sus,  blest. 
High  tho'  the  wind  and  wave. Greater  his  pow'r  to  save,   Ten-  der-  ly    near. 
I  shall  my  an-chor  cast.  Safe,  safe  at   home  at  last.  In  joy's  bright  realm. 


No.  102. 


GATHERING  OUT  OF  TEARS. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


COyVRlGHT,  1894,  BY    WM.    J.    KIRKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.   KiKKPATKICK. 


^^- 


--^-^\ 


1.  steer  our  V)ark  a-way   to  the  homelaud, Spread  thesails  of  hope  o'er  the  sea; 

2.  Steer  our  bark  a-way   to  the  homeland,  On  without  a  fear   let  us   go; 

3.  Bright  and  fair  the  hills  of  the  homeland,  Clad  in  all  the  bloom  of  the  spring; 


— ^^1 w — I b* — I 1 — -^  *  r  - 


V    y 


\f± 


>    t' 


-.^-1-- 


S 


^    5^ 


\ — \ — \- 
N— ?— S^< 


-I N jT-l T—=- r 1^ ^ ^ \, 1 1 

-H 1 N  — I \-l — p, — ^—d-:-^ — I — ■ — ^ — Sh^T^i^l 


Think  of  all  the  friends  that  await  us.  When  anchored  .safely  there  we  shall  be. 
When  the  port  of  peace  we  are  nearing.  The  blessed  harbor  lights  we  .slial  I  know. 
There  tohim  wholoved  and  redeemed  us,  Our  joyful,  joyful  praise  we  will  sing. 


%^^v 


y  I 


Chorus. 

^    N    N 


:J^ 


-•-=-•- 

-^^" 


--1- 


-f- 1 W '^ — ^ ^ ' -■ — ^— H ' 


*— *— ^ 


--N— ^ 


Gather -ing  out      of  tears    in 

3 


-m- 
-•- 

to 


:=1: 


N     ^     N     N 

H 1 1 1— 


S~^-0-S 


*K~ 


;^Ui-i— £: 


shine,  Gather-ing  out     of 

^    ^    N    N 


:t^-=g=zE 


Sr- 


i^    ^ 


— P — I \^ — I— 

V    \ 


f" 


— * — — 


-^ — ^-^^ — ^-l — I 


la  -  bor  in  -  to 

out     of 
-#-•  -•-  -m-.    - 


rest ; 
la  -  bor  in  -  to    rest ; 


Hear  the  ransomed  throng  shouting 


^—^—V—tf"- 


-^ — I— 


:t==:t=t: 


f--=E 


:£e£ 


:S=g: 


^  N  ^    .      N 

-H — I — I N — N- 

-•-•-• ^-i-0>— 

—i — I — I — #- 


,'•5  I.   y.f 


forth  their  joy  in  song,  Gathering  to  the  mansions  of  the  blest. 

to  thcMiiunsionsof  the  blest. 

ji-n- — u-T— 5— ta^T— 5 — « — \-m-»-»^~m---»—»-^—m—»--—0'\ • 

^V^ — w——m — F— — F — 1^ — hP— I — F- — I y — I y— P ^~\ ^.^  - 
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No.  103. 


OVER  THE  RIVER. 


1,.  H.  Kdmunds. 


iil'YKhSIIT,    I?<'.»j, 


ATItll'K. 

Si'ANisii  Melody,  aur. 


O  -  ver  the  riv-er    HaDgs  a  cloud    so  dark  and  drear,  Till     Je-sus 

O  -  ver  the  riv-er    Loved  ones  pass  from  day   to   day,  To  realms  im- 

O  -  ver  the  riv-er      Bliss-ful  chords  of   mu-sic  float,  O   -  ver  the 

-hr+W—W--^^\-»--r-» — 0--—P — Fh — ^'~±rz 


I       I  ^ 


i/     I 


Slip: 


_l^_i^_ 


S ^r-0    g — -i-^:§- ^•■•^ j ^-^'\ 1 


■i-    -^- 

com  -  forts,  Till  his  voice  we  hear; 
inor  -  tal  Bear  our  hearts  a  -  Avay; 
riv   -   er    Sounds  the  harp's  glad  note; 


r- 

Then  his  smile,  il  -  lum  -  iug, 

O    the  sweet  re  -  nn  -  ions, 

There,  at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 


m 


Floods  the  waves  with  gold  -  en   light,  Then   a  path     of  glo  -  ry 

Just     be  -  yond     the      si  -  lent  tide !  O     the  songs  of  wel-come, 

End  -  less     a   -    ges      of       de-light;  There  the  shin -lug  mau-sions, 

JN    ""                 -    _  -    -   - 


O  -  pens  to  the  sight, 

On'  the  oth  -  er  side! 

Robes  of  radiant  white 


O  -  ver    the       riv  -  er.       Saviour,  close  be  • 


ritard. 


side 


us  stand ; 
-•-  -ts>- 


r 1 — 


S 


It 


ver     the       riv 


mi 


1^ 


X 


T 

To   the  heavenly 


q=s 


i 


land. 


t=E: 


"^^ 


fi—P 
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No.  104. 


KaNNY  J.  Cl«OSBY. 


IS  IT  THERE? 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATKICK. 

5^— I 


i^.-'^-q*— *-*"^-^-— :^-^-*^--^.— *— V 


fc^# 


In    the  book  which  thou  art  keeping,  In  thy  book    of   life    so    fair, 
Lighter    far     the  dai-ly     tri  -  als  That  my  wea- ry  heart  must  bear, 
Tho'  I     oft  ha\  e  fail'cl  in    du  -  ty.    Yet  my  faith  still  clings  to  thee; 
Let  me  hear  thy  lov- ing  Spir- it     Soft- ly  whis-per,  "All  is   well;" 
When  from  earth  my  thoughtsare  roaming  To  tlie  lieav'nly  mansions  fair, 


s^a 


-• — » — 1-#-- — • — » — • — r* r— •— rs-^r-iti — s — #— n^— i 

i^=::ti=5zr=:^=:ti=1i=5z=:)i=zt^Tt;?=^==itr_rtiz.-tr-=E5=:l 
U    U    I       U    b    b   T     I  I 


Tell  me,     O      my  Saviour,  tell    me.    Is    my  name  re- cord- ed    there? 
Light-er     iiir    my  toil  and     la  -  bor.    If    I      knew  my  name  was  there. 
When  tliou  mak- est  up   thy    jew- els,  Will  my  name  re-mem-ber'd  be? 
That  my  name  in  light  is    shin-iug',  Where  I  soon  with  thee  shall  dwell. 
Let    me     feel  the  sweet  as-  snr-  ance  That  my  hum-ble  name  is  there. 


iT-^t- — r-- 


^ 


iiil 


Chorus. 


A 


_,N     ^ 


^  N 


^  ^ 


— ^ C,— h — I ^ '^•— h^l •— •-'^•-- •—•— •-!-($*— I 


1-3.       Is    it   there?  Is  it    there?  In  thy  Book 

4&5.  Yes,  'tis  there.         Yes,  'tis  there,  In  thy  Book  of  Life  so  fair  ; 

Is    it  there?  Is    it  there?  In  thy  Book 


of  Life  so  fair? 


N^^J. 


^^^J- 


^     N 


-^ L»— •— •— 5— #— •-c# — J 


z-^-t- 


i^  u  u 

Tell  me,  O  my  Saviour,  tell  me.   Is  my  name  re-cord-ed there? 

I     1)6- lieve,  O  blessed  Saviour. That  my  name        is  written  there. 

Tell  me,  0   my  ^  Is  my  name 

-     ^       I  d       ^ 


104 


No.  105.     WHEN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATES  UNFOLD. 


COPYRIGHT,   1S%,  BY  J.  H 


ED    BY    PER. 


H.  Alleman. 


No  longer  we'll  wander  in  darkness  and  night,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold 

My  lov'd  ones  will  wait  at  the  har-bor  for  nie,    When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold 

No     sickness,  no  sor-row,  no  pain  as  be-fore,    When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold 

A  rapture  unspeakable  then  shall  be  mine,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold 

A      ha  -  lo  of  glo-ry  will  shadow  us  o'er,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold 

j^  j^  -#.         -•--•- l< 


Sr? 


:f: 


-U—yi- 


:*_^- 


#-i-#-^ 


TC 


~P-r-N — ^ — ^ — ^ — y— s-|—\ — s 1 -TT — I, \ — — Sf—] ri 

-M—h-* — I — I — I — 1-^ — ^H — 1-^ — 1^ — s: ' — I — Is — r~M — j 'r\ — bri~l 

-H— pi — ' — I — I — ^— «— F^— f — i — I N-iNbi"2 — J — d~^J~t? — ?d 


We'll  walk  in  that  city  where  God  is  the  light.  When  the  beautiful  gates  un-fold. 
To  welcome  me  home  where  from  sin  I'll  be  free.  When  the  beautiful  gates  uu-fold. 
With  joy  we'll  commune  with  our  friendsasof  yore.  When  the  beautiful  gatesunfold. 
As  there  I  be-hold  him  so  pure  and  di-viue,  When  the  beautiful  gates  un-fold. 
With  joy  we  will  sing  on  that  far  a- way  shore,When  the  beautiful  gates  un-fold. 
N     N     N     S 


r    r    r     i'  -#-    _    -•-  -#- 
Jq:p/=^=^=^=bi=?=pf=t=ip=s=ii=P=j:ff 


h — h7— h — »— — • — »- 


:g-P-^— t=PP-- 


j»Th«_ 


:^=^=ii 


i^i 


b 


t^-h— ^-^pe:j» 


Chorus. 


— \— nF-^ — ^-^^^^— ^F-i-^=r— I V— ^H^j^^ — j-*-f-F^— — ^M 


When  the  beau-ti-ful  gates  un-  fold, ...  When  the  beau-ti-ful  gates  uu-  fold. 
When  the  beau  ■  ti-  ful,  pearl-  y  gates  mifold,When  the  beau-ti-ful,  pearl-y  gates  unfold, 


k*    l/" 


There  happy  we'll  be  for  the  Lord  we  shall  see,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold. 

:^=ti=to=p=?Ez:ty 

-H — -H — h — I W-L,*---!*-" 


^  ^« 


'k'  L^   It  j*" 
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-m- 


V    F   17 


-I V-^ 


No.  106. 


Fannv  J.  Crosby. 


JOY  AND  LIGHT. 


WORDS    COPYRIGHT,    IS'Xt,    BV    \VM.  J  .  KIKKH ATRICK. 


J.  Barnby. 


1.  Joy  and  lijj;ht,  joy    and  light,    0-ver  the  crys-tal      sea;       Come,  come, 

2.  Love  and  rest,  love   and  rest,    Car-ol     in     sil-ver     tone;     (Jlad   songs, 

3.  Voice  di- vine,  voice  di-viue.    Speak  and  our  souls  shall  hear;  Sweet,  sweet 


-^^: 


^N 


m/" 


--^^ 


r^-^ 


q^: 


tl'^: 


i*!^ 


soft  and  bright,  O  -  ver  the  crys-  tal  sea. 
pure  and  ))lest,  Car-ol  in  sil  -  ver  tone, 
words  are  thine,  Sjieak  and  our  souls  shall  hear. 


m 


=^: 


1    ^    -0- 


:t 


r 


Come  on  your  snow-y 
Come  from  tlie  fade-less 
Tell     of    a    cloud- less 


/3/3 


fs 


pin  -  ions  white.  Come  in    the     si  -  leut    calm      of  night.  Watch  when  the 
tlow'rs  that  grow.  Come  from  the  sparkling  streams  that  flow.  Come   in    tlie 
re  -  giou    iair,  Tell   of    the    ma    -    ny  man  -  sions  there,  Speak  to  the 


tfz5=t:: 


I  ^-^^      p  rail,  e  dim.  pp  i^-— "-^cT^  i 


pale  stars  keep,  Bring  the  troubled  one,  bring  the  weary  one  sleep. 

mid-night  deep,  Bring  the  troubled  one,  l)riug  the  weary  one  sleep. 

hearts  that  weep,  Bring  the  troubled  one,  bring  the  weary  one  sleep. 


-I 1 pi—;- 


:t-P^-^_#    -|?iVf-#-^~i»V-.t^* 


-5'~U-'-[- 
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No.  107. 


TAKE  CARE  OF  ME. 


Kannv  J.  CkonHy. 

Solo  or  Duet 


Wm,  J      KlKKrATKI';K. 


^-A-K- 


-j \~ — Pt — t 


'*m 


-^--f^l 


-jr-r-w=zi= 


'-^- 


1.  Thou  whose  arm  has  been  my  stay, 

2.  Let  me  hold  thy  hand  in  mine, 

3.  On   the  weary  voyage  of  life, 

4.  Thon  my  hope,  my  life,  my  all. 


All      a-long  my  pilgrim  way ; 
Let  me  hear  thy  voice  divine; 
Thro'  its  toil,  its  care  and  strife; 
When  the  shades  of  evening  fall. 


,l^jLl±ji 


J-^' 


^  ^f^  N-# 


^     N 


r     r     f         r  r\\  r     r     r         r        T— -i-il 


-s>- 


Let  my  pray 'r  ascend  to   thee, 

Like  a  dove  I    fly    to     thee, 

O'er  a  dark  and  stormy   sea. 

May  thy  staif  my  comfort  be, 

I  N     ^     \     ». 

-#-  •  -#-  -g-  -»-  ^   J^ 


^:^=t:=t:: 


r  r 


0     0     \        \        0 


Bless-ed  I^ord,  take  care  of  me. 

Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of  me. 

Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of  me. 

Bless-ed  Lord,  take  care  of  me. 

^      I  i        I 


-£-£- 


r 


Chorus, 


Ble&sed  Lord ,  take  care  of  me, Let  thy  love  my  shelter  be 

take  care  of  me,  my  shelter  be 


■I y y^— y— &-  -1 — -^=^ ^  -W-^-W—W—W—W- 


I  wake  in  heav'n  with  thee;...  Blessed  Lord,  take  care  of  me 

in  heav'n  with  thee ;  take  cake  of  me. 
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No.  108. 


STEPPING   IN  THE  LIGHT. 


L.  11.  Edmunds. 


KiRKPATRICK. 


n=\— 


1.  Try  -  ing  to  walk  iii  the  steps  of  the  Sav-iour,Try-  ing  to  fol-  low  our 

2.  Press-iug  more  closely  to  him  who  is  lead-ing,  When  we  are  tempted  to 

3.  Walk-iug  in  Ibotsteps  of  gen-  tie  forhearance, Footsteps  of  faithfulness, 

4.  Try  -  ing  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upward  we'll 


:t==t==t=t 


-0-0- 


^ 


:t=: 


-0—0- 


^ 


zzl: 


H 


-N-J- 
:f=i: 


r4L-zi^= 


9-\ 1^— b'- 


Sav-  iour  and  King;  Shap-iug  our  lives  by  his  bless-  ed  ex-  am  -  pie, 
turn  from  the  way ;  Trust-ing  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  de-  fend  us, 
mer  -  cy,  and  love,  Look -ing  to  him  for  the  grace  free-  ly  promised, 
fol-  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  him,  the  King  in    his  bean-  ty. 


^ 


-|- 


-I — 1 w- 


I V- 


:t=t: 


-r- 


i — fi-f-8— 8 


Chorus. 


gEEggJEg 


g^Z:^ — % — g g— 8^* 0-\-0 0 — 0 — ^— |— #r*-F*— * — 0-—0—0 — »--*H 


Hap-py,how  happy,the  songs  that  we  bring. 
Hap-py,howhap-py,  our  praises  each  day. 
Hap-py,howhap-py,  our  jour-ney  a-bove. 
Hap-py,howhap-py,  our  place  at  his  side. 

:ti=?=^rfz=fzzf=P: 


How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the 


=fc^=^=|=^ 


¥=^—^-- 


-0 — a 

-0—M. 


steps  of   the  Sav-iour,  Stepping  in  the  light.  Stepping  in  the  light;  How 
-|g-      -^-    Jp-  ^ ^ .  H*-      ^ 


1;    U    U     M 


e  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  light. 

^^.    ^    -.fi  t:  t:     I 


beau-ti-ful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  light. 

-    -   -#-•-(•-  .      ^  -^-  -^    -#---^-#-    -^    :?:  If!:  if:     I 

'     "     J l_  I — h 


r-!i=^=^z?=i:?:zi=p}i 
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No.  109. 


E.  E   Hewitt. 


THE  GRAY  AND  THE  GOLD. 

COPVKIQHT,    lyOO,   BV    WM.    J.    KlUKPATRICK. 


Annie  F.  Bourne. 


1.  Weavers  are  Ave    at      a   won  -  der-ful  loom,  Sometimes  in  sunshine  and 

2.  Ours  not  the  wis-dom  to  plan  the  de-sign;  On  -  ly  to  fol-low  it, 
8.  Tho' in  our  weakness,  we  make  sad  mist.akes.  Wo  have  a  Help- er  who 
4.  Oft  -  en  the  pattern  looks  dark  to  our  eyes,  Heav-en-ly  beau-ty    in 

75^— —^# ^— "•— , M ^ *-•-, g— f g       g 


H^ — ^ — l^^-~A — s ^r — 


r 


sometimes  in  gloom;   Weav-ing    so  slow-ly,  one  thread  at      a    time, 
line    aft  -  er    line;      Tak  -  ing  our  threads  from  the  Master's  own  hand, 
nev  -  er     for-sakes;    Take  him  the  tan-gles,  and  ask     for     his    aid; 
mor  -  tal   dis- guise;    On    with  the  weav-ing!  the  gray  and   the   gold 


itzzzt 


^-^g^^^g=F^=g^^^ 


Chorus. 


^m    ^    w  uHORus. 


Work -ing    a 


till  we   hear  the  last  chime. 

Sid!  [Weaving, weaving  a 
Fin- ished,  will  spar- kle     with      glo  -  ry  un-told. 


Learn-iug  to     use  them,      as       he  shall  command.  I 
Christ    is    a      Friend    who  will  nev  -  er  up-braid.  j 


§iS! 


mm 


-f — g-f-i— • — • — • — 0 — 0—1 


UJ       u  "^ 


lit— *-*-t- 


lit-tle  each  day,Threadsof  goldand  threadsof  gray ;  Weaving  in  shadow  and 


Z5=U— 


-k^— 1 


.-f:>_-f:_-f_^tpi--f:- 


1 1^— I — F^— V— u— u— k — u- 


n 


weaving    in     sun.  Weaving,  we're  weaving    till    the    web       is   done. 
Weav-  ing,  weav-  ing 


^^—^- 


-,—0-^-^J'—^—^l-±JiJ^^—,^^ 

-— 1 [— • • — -! 0 • 1 1 1— 

-fr    .    I     r. ! =; h—— ! 14 ^—  ^2 
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No.  no. 


SOWING  THE  SEED. 


Jennie  Mokton 

N  ^  N 


USKU    BV    HEKM 


Howard  Clare. 


Scattering;;  seeds  of  hope,  peace  and  mercy,  Scattering  seedsof  blessing  and  love, 
Scattevinfi  seeds  of  love  by  the  dawning,  Scattering  seeds  of  love  at  the  noon, 
Scattering  seeds     in  ev  -'ry  lo  -  cation, Scattering  seeds  with  singingand  ))rav'r. 


e?ii 


t  >  ^ 


1^    ^ 


3 


^A 


u  1^  u 

3 


—J — H— H 1— ^ •! N|-?d ?H 1 1 H — H — H — ^ — 


Scattering  seeds  for  Jesns  onr  Saviour,    Scattering  for  the  harvest  of  God. 
Scattering  seeds  of  love  in  the  ev'ning.    Scattering  seeds  of  love  all  the  day. 
Sc;xttering  seeds  to  ev'ry  dear  na  -tion,  Jesus  will  surely  garner  the  fruit. 


-v-\^-\/- 


IT 


■0-^p-r-S> ^—r-0—0— •—•---•— M 0  .  ^    r-'g- 1 


Chorus. 


ing  o'er  the 


m 


?^ 


Sow      -      -      ing  by  the  way     -      -      side,    Sow  ^  _ 

Scattering  precious  seeds,       scattering  precious  seeds,  Scattering  o'erthe  earth, 

:fzfzfz:f±5=r-====g^f=f=ft?£^=EJ=IJ=eT^ 


-=X 


ztzzzz= 


-= * 


-a- — V=5-^— L-ti^t^U-W— t' 
— '  ^   I 


-<S- 


d: 


3: 


^---^d= ^-=1 


:=X=.^^=*r--^ 


-^i^* 


■<^- 


■G>-  -4-'    '  -6»- 

earth  wide;   Sow      -      -      lug    for  the  Mas      -      -       ter, 

scattering  o'ertheearth,  Sowing  the  seeds  of  love,  sowing  the  seeds  of  love, 


^ZfiZNzjt^tozfe: 

U  I'  '^  U    t^  I 


-A-5v-N— N 


1— J— ^ 1-; H-i-H 1 l-k-H    .      *^:l 

0—0—0 — •--— •-H* ^-r— ^-'-6'-- -^- 


-^- 


1' 

Scattering  precious  seeds  all  the  day. 


Sow 


ing    for    the 


Sowing  the  seedsof  love,  Yes,  we're 


:?zM= 


:r=P±= 


no 


SOWING  THE  SEED.— Concluded. 


-A \ 1 1 ^ 1- ^-r— «-  -         ^  ^ 


Mas      -       -      ter,     Scatteriug  precious  seeds  all  the  day 

sowins  the  seeds  of  love,  all  the  day. 

_    -0 0^0 — 0-^—0 — , ^.i_|»-p# *-»--• 1-| 


^^.^^.'^. 


-^—y^—U—U- 


No.  III.      IN  THE  HUSH  OF  EARLY  MORNING. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


COPVKIGHT    OF 


J.    KIIIKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


I 

.  lu  the  hush  of  ear  -  ly  morning,  When  the  breeze  is  whisp'ring  low, 
.  When  the  noontide  falls  up  -  on  me,  With  its  fer  -  vid  light'uing  ray, 
.     As  the  dewy  shades  steal  downward   O'er    the  earth  at     ev'ning  mild, 

-•-   '     -0-      -^        -0-         m  m  ^  »  m  .  -  -^ 

4=t 


±: 


'G> — 


i± 


'^- 


-^~^- 


i 


There's  a   voice  that  gen- tly  calls  me,    And   its    ac- cents  well     I  know! 
There's  a   voice,  di-vine-ly    ear-nest.    Bids  me  work  while  it     is    day; 
There's  a   voice     I    love  that  whispers,  "Af-ter     la-  bor,  rest,  my  child!  " 


r— I — r 


x—v- 


--1- 


Here      I 
O -  pen, 
O     my 
-•-_^ -•- 

— I — V 


am,  O  Saviour,  waiting; 
Sav-iour,  now  be  -  fore  me 
Sav-iour,  lov  -  ing,  ten-der, 

-#- 
:t=: 

r 


1^ 


±=t: 


For    thy  will    a  -  lone  is  mine. 
All     thy  will   for    me   to    do, 
Help  me    to      ac-count  it   blest 
^   .  f-      (•     ^-    -fS 


-V- 


^:e^ 

thine! 


This     is    all    my  crown  and  glo  -  ry,     I       am  thine,  and  on  -  ly 

On  -    ly  help  me,  watching,  working.    Still  to  keep   my  Lord  in    view! 

Thus   to  work  with  -  in   thy  vineyard.    Till  thou  call  -  est   me    to     rest! 


'^-^ 


-I- 


i— -Sr 


-^=Et 


-I — w w ^ 1 


^ 


in 
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No.  112. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 

Solo,  Duet  oe  Quartet. 


0  BLESSED  HOPE. 


COPYRIGHT    OP    WM.    J.    KIRKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  O    bless-  ed  hope  so  dear,  so  bright,  It  cheers  the  watches  of  the  night; 

2.  Wheu  dawus  that  hour  of  wondrous  grace,  No  veil  will  hide  my  Saviour's  face; 

3.  Sin,  paiu  and  death, on  that  sweet  day.  Like  broken  dreams,  shall  pass  away ; 

4.  Soon, soon  shall  fade  thescenes of  time, Emmanuel'sadveutbellsshallchime; 

\-. CS • r-F— — ^ •-- r-^-, a g— ; 1 pi • 1 ; 0—rW-^ p-l 


N 
^ 


It     wakes    a  song  with -in  the  soul,  Till  heav'nly  hal-le  -  lu  -jahs  roll. 
He'll  own  me  ev  -  er-more  as  his.   And    I   shall  see  him  as     he    is. 
His    spot-less  beau  -  ty  I  shall  wear,  His  per  -  feet  joy  and  glo  -  ry  share. 
The  Bride  shall  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice ;  Ijook  up,  mv  heart,  in  him  rejoice. 


-I Jl  J 1 r— N-^Vr-l ^-^^-l ^- 

•      •  I        ff     I        l»^     u      ^     ' 


Be  -  lev  -  ed, 


be  -  lov • 

^     I 


r-^ 


ed.     Now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  And  it  doth  not 

-I r-t^ — ^ — r — ^-i-v-#-r^ +-^la-r^ — * — 

-\ — irri-r — ^  -  J-x-# — *— y-fF •---P-Ff— I 

-I — ;-=H-* — * — ^^—v — h — y-H ' — ^-f-i 1 — 

-r^-H=[7-^-[7-g-^— -F^ ^— ^ifr:_tz=: 


t 

yet  ap  -  pear  what  we  shall  be;  But  we   know       that  when  he  shall  appear, 

1^      j^     I        .  we  know  3 

r  ^     u     >    I       1/    1/    y    U    y    y    y     \ 


-^— N— N-A- 


3  3  1  a 


We 


know      that  wheu  he  shall  appear.  We  shall  be  like  him,  We  .shall  be 
we  know 


-k — tz-u- 


s 
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0   BLESSED   HOPE.— Concluded. 


-1^.  ^ 


--^r 


like  him;  For  we  shall  see  him  as   he    is 


-A — \— N 

:i---^irteH-:i:^.-zz=! 


poco  ritard. 
^      >     h 
1 — ^—. — ^-a(-T — FN — 1-^ g>i — I — ■ 


- p\_ _^ IN ^    IN ^ 

f^.-h h= • r;T—F«-=— «—«---«  ^^--«- 


We  shall  see  him  as  he   is; 

^     \    s     s 
— ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — tf~ri  " 


I 


a  tempo. 


— \— Nn— J-, 


I  3  ^  —         ^  an 

We  know  that  when  he  shall  appear,  We  know  that  when  he  shall  appear, 
We  know  We  know 


btif-p-r-f-r-r 

I       u   u   w   \j   y   \j 


1/  i^  L/  1/  y 


y  u 


-h— — -» — I 


^=--^=^=ti=k=^ 


t=t: 


V— k— k-— i»^ 


iifipl 


ol 1 — M-\-* 1 1 1 f* 

^ — « — ^M — • — « — « — I- 


i1=q: 


We  shall  be  like  him,We  shall  be  like  him;  For  we  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 


-V— t^— t/- 


No.  113. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 

COPYRIGHT,  1889,    EV    W.    H.    DOAN'K.       USED    BY    PER, 


W.  H.   DOANE. 


1.  Broken  in  spirit  And  laden  with  care,  Sweet  is  thy  refuge.  Find  it  in  pray'r. 

2.  Art  thou  neglected  And  sighing  to  know  Joys  that  in  friendship  Tenderly  flow  ? 

3.  Art  thou  recall  ing  The  years  that  have  fled.  Weeping  in  sorrow,  Mourning  the  dead  ? 

4.  Bear  thy  affliction,  Whatever  it  be,  .Jesus,  thy  Saviour,  Bore  it  for  thee. 


-J — H\ — ^-| — b^-i — n 


Tell  it  to  Jesus,  Tell  it  to   Je-sus,  Tell  it  to  Je-sus,  He'll  give  relief. 


^  ^  U 


:^=|i=^ 


tei 


b  L/  ^ 


-I — f- 


No.  114.      HE  WILL  MEET  ME  AT  THE  PORTAL 


I'ot'YKlGHT,   1»9M,  BY    WM. 

Irvin  H.  Mack. 

Duet.  Soprano  and  Alto,  or  Tenor 

1 — ^ — N — ^ — ^ — ^^ — ij 


-it — I i--frl 1 — ' — -H — I- 


■=^s- 


=1=1=^:^ 


\Vm.  J.   RlKKI'ATRICK. 


:^--=< 


H^ 


-•-•  ':#-  ■:^-  .0    •^i:  -g. : 

And     I  cross  the  si -lent  stream; 


1.  When  the  cares  of  life  have  ended 

2.  I  shall  know  my  blessed  Saviour        When  lie  comes  to  greet  me  there, 

3.  O    the  joy  of  that  glad  meeting,     Precious  thought!  it  thrills  me  now, 

-# 1— •— 1 • — 1 a— "a 1 


It: 


£HtHE 


■*'-'S=ti^tt& 


i-n — N — N-^-^V^^ H — ^-* 

— «-^— «— a(-# — i-h*-H— -i — — I 1 — I 


t-- 

•N-K-\- 


i 


\^.^ 
f^-"^ 


=1=: 


:3^^ 


I 


As       I  reach  the  heav'nly  portal 
When  lie  takes  me  to  him  gently, 
I  shall  hear  him  bid  me  welcome 


And  its  glories  on  me  lieam ; 
Bids  me  all  those  lilessings  share. 
Feel  his  kiss  upon  my  brow. 


I'll    ^^      'J^  ■ 


I  shall  hear  the  song  of  welcome, 
I  shall  liear  his  voice  so  tender 
There  I'll  sing  the  songs  of  Zion, 


As     I  sweep  within  the  wall, 
And  liis  kindly  face  .shall  .see. 
There  with  .saints  conimuiiion  hold, 


;^^: 


,L_| 1 1».|_ 


I     shall  see  the  Saviour  coming 
I     shall  rest  up-on  his  bos-om. 
There  I'll  shout  glad  hallelujahs, 

I       i      i       I 


:1i1-*=|: 


And  shall  know  his  loving  call. 
Praise  him  thro'  e-ter-ui-  ty. 
Safe  within  the  heav'nly  fold. 


'-\ r^- 


:pt::?=Pt=r-r:=tS==^ 


Chorus. 

-J ._ 


i 


■••t^"'- 


L0 0 1 


*.: 


i~^-^ 


^ 


m 


will  meet  me    at    the  por-  tal, 

^     ^     N     ^      ^ 
#— *— ^— ^— l?^i=ii ^-•— »- . 


:^t=t 


-i^—^- 


_^_i^. 


He  will  meet  me.  he    will    meet  me,  meet  me  at    the  por-  tal, 
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y— t^— t^— b*— 
He  will  lead  me 


HE  WILL  MEET  ME  AT  THE  PORTAL— Concluded. 


N- 


r-\- 


^      ■■    ^    F 1— r- 


-A— J i— 


^=i: 


lead  me  by    the    band,. 


Bid 

J-- 


me    wel-  come  to 


-•-        N 


bis 


-^— P 


by  the  hand, will  lead  me  by    the  hand, 


H^^J 


■V—^- 


Bid  me  welcome  to      his 
'^    rallentando. 

* — ^ 


h h H 1- — I 

U yl .U lu — I 


man-sions, 


^    L*    L'  U  I 

that  bright  aud  ha]}-py  laud 

bright  happy  land. 


I 


i 


I5> — 


=1=^ 


welcome  to  his  mansions,  In  that  bright  and  happy,    hap  -  py     land. 

No.  115.        0  JESUS,  THOU  ART  STANDING. 


Wm,  W.  How. 


»3= 


St.  Hilda.     7.  6.   D. 


Justin  H.  Knecht,  eL  al. 


-A—ti 


-A- 


^ 


lii*: 


jlr^i— i 


-(&- 


-^-•- 


-#-   -4- 


-*-  -r 


1.  O    Je-  snSjtbou  art  standing  Out-side  the  fast-clos'd  door,  In  low-  ly 

2.  O  Jesus,tbon  art  knocking:  And  lo!  that  band  is  scarr'd,And  thorns  thy 

3.  O    Je- sus,  thou  art  pleading  In    accents  meek  and  low,  "  I  died  for 


patience  Avait-ing  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er:  We  bear  the  name  of  Christians,  bis 
brow  encircle,  And  tears  thy  face  have  marr'd :  O,  love  that  passeth  knowledge, So 
you,my  children,  Aud  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?"  O  Lord,  with  shame  aud  sorrow  We 

^i^f-tt^  __-•-_, ^J.    J^ r-^S*-"*'  '•'  ^ 


^A — \-^ 


-y-f- 


-h-.-i- 


^i 


^^- 


^i 


UJ  '^   '  III  -•--*--*- -^     -2^-. 

name  aud  sign  we  bear:  O  sbame,thrice  shame  upon  us!  To  keep  him  standing  there, 
pa-tient-ly  to  wait!  O  sin  that  hath  no  e- qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
o-  pen  now  thedoor:  Dear  Saviour,  en-ter,  en-ter.  And  leave  us  never-more ! 


I  I  I  i 


No.  116. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


I   KNOW  'TIS  THE  VOICE. 


5HT    OP  WM.  J.   KIl 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK 


» \_J> I 1    '^  M 

L_H IHP N \- 1 Bi « ^ H N-l-«— ; — m — ^-^=::r-'-^ ^- 

I—J—lZC* « J 0 0 • • 0 #—[-«._: m. 0 J — z^_. 


-0-       -  ;/ 

know 'tis  the  voice   of   my  Sav  - iour  that  whis-pers,     Be     not    a- 

kuow 'tis  the  voice   of   my  Sav -iour  that  whis-pers,       Peace,     be 

know 'tis  the  voice   of    my  Sav- ionr  that  whis-pers     Soft  -  ly    to 

know 'tis  the  voice  of   my  Sav  -  iour  that  whis-pers.  Home  draweth 

-0-  '      -0-  -0-       -0-       -0-  '      -#-     /^ 


r- 


mf 


:^: 


:^=i— 
-i&- 


-N- 


— •- 


fraid,  be  not  a-  fraid; 

still,  peace,    be     still; 

me,  soft-ly   to      me, 

nigh,  home  draweth  nigh; 

1.  Be  not  a-fraid,  be  not  a-fraid ; 


I  know  on  the  arm  of  his 
And  thus  I  have  learned  to  lie 
The    way  may    be  dark,  hut  ray 

I     know    I     shall  find  in     his 


1/ 

in  -  fi  -  nite  mer  -  cy       My  hope  is 
calm  and  sub-  mis  -  sive.  Lost     in     his 
grace  is     suf-fi  -  cient    Ev  -  er     for 
king-dom  of   glo  -  ry      Eest    by   and 


stayed,  my  hope  is  stayed, 

will,  lost  in     his   will, 

thee,  ev  -  er     for  thee, 

by,  rest  by  and     by. 

my  hope  is  stayed, 


1/  / 
I       know...  he  is  a-ble  to 

I  know  he  is  a  -  ble,  is 


I 1 — f^,-^-  r    I- — H — '^-J— ihT 


keej)  TVhat-e'er I  com-mit  to  his 

a  ble  to  keep  Whato'er 


iig 


U=:M=t^=f=fe-£ffe^^-tr^pJ^F--f-r-ff^ 


-tM-^-k'-i^- 


--J 


I .  N 


know  that  when  t  rials  are  many  and  deep  He  an-swers  my  pray'  r. 
I  know 
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No.  117. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin,  D   D. 


LEAVE  IT  TO  HIM, 


COPYRIGHT    <'P   ' 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


E--±:ii=E^— i^— * — ig=E*^g^g=g=g-^ — ^— 5zi=]=d 

•  I 

1.  Why  art      thou  sad       O  troub-bled  soul  ?  There's  One  that  makes  the 

2.  How  -  ev     -    er  dark   thy  path    may     be,     The'    tri    -    als  deep    may 

3.  He      cau  -    not  fail      to    lead    thee  right,    To     turn       to   day      thy 

4.  He    wipes    the  tears  from  sor -row's  eyes,     He  calms      to  peace  heart- 

• *^^ ^ 0 ^— rP 0 0 P— ^« 


:t: 


t=t 


-I — - — I • 

•I ^— I — h-^ 


wound -ed  whole;     Up  -  on  the     Lord     thy  bur  -  den      roll, 

come       to        thee,     He     rules  on      high     thy  des    -    ti    -    ny: 

dark  -   est  night,  And    flood  from  heav'n  thy  path     with   light; 

brok  -   en  sighs.    And  points  thee     up  -  ward      to        the    skies; 

—0 ft 0 0—^0-^ * ^ ^— r-^ ^ ^ 


t l^tr-f-f--' 


Chorus. 

--K — ^-^^— ^- 
-1-'-^ — I — 1-^ — I— 


hM^- 


S  J?    '^   U   ^   U  U     I      '^   U   U   I      S 

Leave  it   to     him , who  kuoweth  all, Him  who 

Leave  it  to  him  who  know-eth    all,  Leave  it  to   him, 

-• — • — 0 — • — 0 0 #— r* ^—^ — ^ — ^- 


l?JEi.= 


1 IT f^ 1\ 1^   I  ■       1-7- =^-l 

^■7^:=- ^^'0~^0T^ ^ 1 

'S'- * 0 — ^ — " ^— Fa — a — a — ^ 

>.    I  ,    r  ,   I  ;   I  ,  •    I         I     I 


s    t*    u    'i^    w 

marks the  sparrow'sfall,...  Who  lis  -  tens  to  the  ra-ven's call, 

Leave  it  to  him  who  marks  the  sparrow's  fall, 
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No.  118.  IF  WE  WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 

CUP^RIGHT,   1000,  BV    \VM.J.   KIRKPATKICK. 


1.  In  Cal-v'iy's  fountain,  deep  and  wide,  I'll  wash  my  {!;nilt- y     soul; 

2.  A  joy  there   is      to  earth  un-knowu,  A    gift     from  heav'na-bove; 

3.  O  let     me     fol  -  low     Je  -  sns  still.  Up  -  on  this  shin-  iug  way, 

4.  All  glo  -  ry      to     the  Lamb  of   God,  Who  takes  a  -  way    my    sin; 


^:4=e=:: 


:ti=t=t=t 


:S=F=f 


^•-•^ 


1 1 1 [-- 


I — 


I       I 

And  in  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  hide,  When  storms  of  sor  -  row  roll. 
Its  light  a-round  my  pathway  shone.  Thro'  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  love. 
And  'mid  life's  chauge-ful  good  and  ill,  Find  his  un-chang-ing  day. 
He    sweet -ly  sheds  his     love  a -broad,  And  gives  me  peace  with  -  in. 


-ft — -I 


Tm — •- 


:t=t=t: 


Chorus. 


he      is      in    the  light,     If 
-#-     -^-     -P-      -        -#-  . 


IF  WE  WALK   IN  THE  LIGHT.— Concluded. 


Aud  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus  Christ  his  Sou,  cleanseth  us  from  all     siu. 


:=gzibtl=t 


•=«=ES=EEE 


T 


No.  119. 


TO  VICTORY. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


3 k    I    m   * S- — -M ^ 1 1 IV- v-l- — ^ 1 1 — : — a — • 1 

J       •  .    *    ^.  Ti    rg.    .^    .%.     i      -0-  » 

1.  With  shield  aud  ban- uer  waviug  bright,  The  arm-ie.s    of    the  Lord  • 

2.  Though  siu's  dark  host  a  -  gaiust  them  rise,  In  dread  aud  stern  ar  -  ray; 

3.  Through  dau-gei-s  wild  aud  per-ils  deep  Their  path  to     glo  -  ry    lies; 

4.  O     morn      of  light,  O     day     of  peace,  When  life's  great  battle's  won, 


?±|=f=E:t:=t:=ti=l==t=:t::=t==£ 


Are  march -iug  on,    at    his  command.  To     con -quer  through  his  word. 
They  trust     in  him  whose  mighty  arm     To     vie-   fry  leads  the  Avay. 
But    faith   be-holds  their  promised  crown  Of  tri  -  umph  in     the    skies. 
With  -  in      the  roy  -  al     ci  -  ty  gates  The  Kiug  shall  say,  "  well  done." 

.•.     ^.   .^.    i-    -«-    ^.  ^-     -p..  If;     ^     f. . 


1 UJ- 


=5=P= 


Chorus. 

-17 • «— ; 


-A — I •— P-^ « al 2 —I — 

8 — • — •— F-* — * — 9 — * — 1-^ 


To 


t « 


vie  -  to   -  rv,     to     vie  -  to  -  rv,      O     hear  them  shout  and  sing; 


^ 


-h- 


rii. 


5P^ \—^ ^ — ^ — I- — I — al — • — ^— [--•r-^ — d^ — -J — I       '- 

EX T  |g  ^— #-— • g 0 • • 0—[-m--—0 g S # 

g2 ^-L_;^v-, g— * ^ •- — 0- 


To 


to 


ry,     to     vie  -  to  -  ry.  For   Christ  the  Lord,  our  Kiug. 


No.  120. 


THE  PATH  OF  PRAYER. 


G.  E. 


George  Elv. 


— 1 — Lj — 4 — « — « — J- 


-A^-.. 


^ 


rjiir. 


1.  There's  a  way   to  bright-en    ev  - 'ry  wea- ry  day,  Make  its    Imr  -  dens 

2.  There's  a  road  that  lead- eth    to  the  throne  of  grace, Peace  and   joy      a- 

3.  There's  a  mountain  height  from  which  we  may  snrvey     All   the    land    of 


bear,  Bau-ish  all  the  gloom, brush  ev'ry  tear  away;  Take  the 
there;  We  will  find  a  blessing  at  that  hallow'd  place.  When  we 
fair;       We  may  climb  that  steep,  and  view  the  laud  to-day,  By  the 

-— p- ^i_r-  -5--- ^— •-r^ — I* — ^ *— ra— g— *— •— * — f— f-n 


light  to 
wait  us 
prom-ise 


=F=d--=i=; 


iir#miiii 


Chorus. 

— I — 
-• 


--■=x 


— y^-\ 


bless-ed,bless-ed  path  of  pray'r. 
take  the  bless-ed  path  of  pray'r. 
bless-ed,bless-ed  path  of    pray'r. 


O     that  bless-  ed        way!  May  we 

blessed,  blessed  way ! 


EEt: 


:J: 


^-^- 


-^-^ 


"# 


-M—m—m—*-Ud H-H-z^-- 


±i| 


^F^ 


ev  -    er    stay,  In    the  sunshine  of  communion  there;  'Tis  the  path   to 
ev-er,ev-erstay, 


bzi^=i|=zJ=|=!I:z^z^-zI^=3=ZI^J^^^ 


fol-  low,    fol-  low  ev  -  'ry  day,  'Tis  the  ble&s-ed,  bless-ed  path  of   pray'r. 
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No.  121. 


THE  GOSPEL  INVITATION. 


Laura  E.  Newkll.      copyright,  1898,  by  the  ruebus 


lEFFER  CO.       USED    BY    PER. 

^     ^    ^ 


J.  H.  Hall. 


1.  Have  you  beard  the  iu  -  vi-ta-tiou  ?  Je  -  sus  says:  Come  un-to  me,  Come  to 

2.  Heav  -  y   la  -  den,  or     a  -  wea  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  says:  Iu  me  find  rest,  Come  to 

3.  Time  is  short,  and  days  are  fleeting,  Heed  the  message:  Come  to  me, Come  to 
^'.  ^  .^:.  ^_  A.     "^  .      ^    «     -*-   " 

-•-rti: 


0 — #-i— # — pft-j — i — i-^ — B — 

« — *-= — y — U-j — ^j — H — k — » ^ 


-=1^: 


I 


-^— N- 


-ji—ir 


^- 


i— i 


'^    t^    U 

me, O  come  to  me;  'Tis   the  mes-sage  of    sal-va-tion, 

me, O  come  to  me;  Does  your  path  in  life  seem  dreary? 

me, O  come  to  me;  O     the  joy    of  you -der  greeting, 

Come  to  me,  O  come  to  me, 


-•^•^ 


-•-. 


-^-•-•-^-«- 


^  ^' 


I 


:i 


n^ 


— »- 


*.-iiit 


:g=»± 


U-P b^-l— 


-• »- 

-¥ — I— 

-v—v- 


-m — »- 
-h/ — I— 


That  the  Master  briugs  to  thee:  Come  to  me, O  come  to  me. 

By  his  love  you  may  be  blest;  Come  to  me, O  come  to  me. 

In  the  home  beyond  the  sea;  Come  to  me, O  come  to  me. 

Come  to  me, 


-t^— w- 


Chort's. 


'V~ 


»^ 


-U 


r- 


:p=it 


:r 


-^^-•— 


2=tg=z= 


n 


1^  Come      to      me, O' come    to    me;  Je  -  sus 

J  Come  to  me,  O    come   to    me, 

•-  Wea  -    ry      heart, for  ref  -  uge     flee  Un 

Wea  -  ry  heart,  for  ref-  u^  flee 


to 


^pi,: 


-I — w — & — M- 


^— t/- 


z^zz^ 


:=ts= 


-- N- 


-T-2- 


is*- 


izzSiiri 


•-5-J- 


^:d: 


^q: 


;i] 


u 


^5    ^ 


1^  1 


[  Omit.... 


b       b     I 

says, Come  uu- to      me 

Je  -  sus  says,  Come  un  -  to       me,  come  un  -  to  me. 
Christ who  call-eth   [Omit thee 

Un  -  to  Christ  who  call-eth  thee,  who  call-eth  thee. 


:?=:ti.— ti-1 


^    '^ 


.^: 


I — •— ^ — •-■-»--—• — •--—#— #—71 — :j  .    J>  ^  »    ^ — j — n 


No.  122.     BLESSED  SAVIOUR,  KEEP  ME  NEAR  THEE. 


Geo.  I.  RuNioN. 


COPYRIGHT,  1900,  B^    WM,  J,   KIHKI'ATKICK. 


Cn.\s.  H,  Gabriel, 


1.  O    how  dear  the  Saviour's  presence  dwell-iug   iu   luy  heart   to-day; 

2.  ()    how  blest  to  walk  be -side  him,  hear  bis  geu-tletoues   re -peat 

3.  O    how  sweet  to   toil  and   suf-  fer    for    the  sake  of    Je  -  sus'  love! 


r* ^ ^ • • •— • •— ra " ^ ' • — I 


-^^ 


How    I     love  the  blest  commuii-iou   we    eu  -  joy    a-  long  the  way, 
Words  of  ten  -  der  love  and  com -fort    in      a     voice   so     low  and  sweet; 
Pointing  men  to  Christ,  the  Sav-ionr,  to   the    bless- ed  home  a  -  bove, 

—n — It — 0 — ^ — ^ 


^\-^ — I 1 — 


tp: 


— ■^- 


pz=N: 


«— ,-• — # — ^ — * — #T-, 


-^~-«— --i — 5 g — • * 

And  how   gen-tly  does  he  lead  me  where  the     liv-ing    wa-tersflow, 
And  my  heart  with  love  runs  o  -  ver  when  his  pierc-ed  hands   I     see, 
And  my   soul     is  filled  with  gladness  when    I     think  of  that  blest  day 

-^ •— r-« • ^ ^ • * ^ •— r^B * * ^ *- 


In    the    pastures  green,  in  -  vit-ing,  where  the    fragrant  flow  -  ers  grow. 
When  I     think  he   died   for  sin-ners,  suf-fercd    on    the  cross  for   me. 
When,  with  pain  and  sor  -  row  end-  ed,  God  shall  wipe  all  tears    a  -  way. 


^  -I -I —         -1 -^-  0 

^=SEFEfE^£EpEE?z=t:=| 


Bless  -  ed 

Bless  -  eel  Saviour,  keep  me  near 


iour,  keep  me  near 
thee, 


1/      U 

Tight-ly 
Saviour,  keep  me  near  thee,  Tightly 


^^9^    |»  ' -»-\-0~^^m—m—» :-m fy — j/ — ^ — y — ^ — \/ — \/ — g^ 

U       ^      >*     /'     •     ^     I  I 


122 


BLESSED  SAVIOUR 


etc. — Concluded. 


i^  k  1/  y  I , 

clasp my  hand  in  thine;  When  I  call, O  Saviour, 

clasp  my  hand  hi  tliii'ic,  O     clasp  my  hand  in  thine;  O  Saviour,  hear,      O 


-0-0- 


m 


r-^ 


-\/-^-v-v-\- 


:t^b! 


^^j0-m^-^0—^-^M-^0-0-0-0-0 


:tfzf_zfj=t=Lf±»zbr-r-r=f-r 


i 


hear        me,  Keep  me 

hlcss-ed    Sav-ionr,  hear, Keep    me 

0^j0—^^.0—j0 0 ^ 


— h — h — h — I — 

— ^ — 1^ — ^ — I — 


'0      0      0      W     P 
^.      \^      ^      V      V 

by thy  grace  di  -  vine. 

by  thy  grace  di-vine.  thy  grace   di  -  vine. 
#_.^_^_^_.^ 0 0-^^0        (Z-^. 


-^ — t^- 


:^-z 


No.  123. 


MAKE  ME  A  CHILD  OF  THINE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


COPYRIGHT,    1899,    BY 


J.    KIRKPATEICK 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


^ 


-J N \-r-\ , 1 


4: 


• 1 ^1 1 0 0 — t_^?L_' L — I ^ ^_  J 


-1— f 


1.  Make  me 

2.  Make  me 

3.  Make  me 


child    of  thine,  Hap-py   and    blest;  Un  -  der   thy 

child    of  thine,  Glad  to      o  -    bey;  Will-ing    to 

child    of  thine,  Filled  with  thy  love;  Turning  from 


bi=E 


:N=|i= 


E£ 


^=M 


Ht^gii^i^i 


shelt'riug  wings  Finding  sweet  rest.  Washed  in  the  cleansing  blood,  Pure  in  thy 
fol  -  low  thee,  Ask-ing  the  way.  Led  by  thy  guid-ing  hand,  Fed  at  thy 
world  -  li-ness.  Looking    a  -  bove.  Trnst-ing  and  serv-ing  thee    Till  I  shall 


m- 


D.  C.  first  four  lines  for  Chorus. 
'-\-iE • l-r— J=^--l-i 


:S: 


sight, 
board, 
be 

I      I 
^  JL  jL 


Wear-ing  thy  right  -  eonsuess,  Walk-ing  in  white. 
Bear-ing  thy  pre -cions name,  .Je  -  sus  my  Lord! 
In      man-sions  ])eau  -    ti  -  ful.    Dwelling   with      thee. 


^-r- 


-f2- 


-It 


:^=|i: 


m 
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No.  124. 


BLESSED   LOVE-LIGHT. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


W'm.  J.   KlRKPATRlCK. 


Moderato. 


I— |-«-T— « — «-r— ^^•-7 — \ — i-r— • — r*-- ^ — * — * 


-^- 


1.  Let 

2.  Let 

3.  Let 


T 


-- N- 


the  bless-ed  love-light  lin  -  ger   as    the  days  are  fly  -  ing  past, 
the  bless-ed  love-light  liu-ger  asitgleains  from  Bethlehem's  Star, 
the  bless-ed  love-light  lin -ger,    O     let    Je  -  sus  dwell  with-in, 


— ^--H 


f F-— ^1 ^ jg =-- — P' — |-i 1 1 r- 1 ■ 


Let    it      be      a  -  mong  the  precious  things  that 
Send-ing   hap  -  py    rays    to     dis-tant  lands    a 
For    his    pres-ence  drives  a  -  way  the  clouds  of 

-^— iS    :     g— ^-— ^ •-T-a — '- 


last; 
far, 
sin; 


Let  it 
As  it 
Let     not 


light  the  way   a-round  us  with  a     warm  and  cheer-y   ray,  Chas  -  ing 

streams  with  softened  radiance  from  the  cross  on  Calv'ry's  hill,  Lead -ing 

proud  nor  self  -  ish   mo-tives  cast    a  shad  -  ow  o'er  the  heart,  For    the 


-n-'^n 


:t=t=: 


Choeus.   I 


3 


« 1-#-5- 

I 0 — 0 ff_. 


dark  and  gloomy  shadows  far    a  -  way. 

sin  -  ners  to  the  on  -  ly  Sav-iour    still. 

Sav-iour's  pow'r  can  bid  them  all  de-  part. 


Blessed  love  -  light !  Let  it 

Blessed  love-light, 


-ff— b/-- f— b^^^— ^ — i^—v—^-\-^z-—f—\-^- IT    I     I    -h 


--^-rN- 


V  ^ — ^ 

lin    -    ger,  Let    it    spar-kle    in    our  fac  -  es  as     we     go; 

let    it     lin  -  ger,  Let     it    spar-  kle    in     our  fac  -  es     as    we    go; 

4—    ^     «      -•-  -*-'-*-     m  ,    m     ^-'   -^  m  '    m       m      m      a 

124' 


BLESSED   LOVE-LIGHT.— Concluded. 


It    will  bright-en    ev  -  'ry  day,     It    will  drive  the  clouds  a-way, 
^1  .0.  •   -«.     -m-  •   -m-    -m- 


Till  the  world  with  heav'nly  beams  is  all      a 


.i±-tt *^-^— r#---*— •---• -^^ ^--»—r^. 


glow 

is     all     a  -  glow. 

^     ^    N     ^    I 


No.  125. 

Anon. 


REMEMBER  ME. 


Male  Voices. 


Joanna  Kinkkl. 


-4—1 \ — ^-•-^ 


.Qz 


r 


pp 


^s 


1^      I     k  I    I      I    t~   I" 

1.  When  storms  around  are  sweeping,  When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keeping, 

2.  When  walk-ing  on    life's  o  -  cean,    Con  -  trol  its    rag  -  ing  mo- tion; 

3.  When  weight  of  sin    op  -  press-es,     When  dark  de-spair  dis-tress  -  es, 

—J N ^- 


m^^=^^t^t=t. 


^^^ 


S" 


^ 


--1—4 


:fe^=* 


J— 4- 


^~ 


-^=^^n 


I— "-I — \- — ' 


'Mid.  fires     of    e  -  vil   fall  -  ing,   'Mid  temp-ter's  voic-es  call  -  ing, 

When  from  its  dau-gers  shrinking,  When  in      its  dread  deep  sinking, 

All    thro' the  life  that's  mor-tal,     And  when   I  pass  death's  por-tal, 


_^_-4 


A-^-A ^^--J- 


-J— J- 


Chorus. 


p 


p 


Re-member  me,  Remember  me,  O  Mighty  One!   Re-mem  -  ber    me! 


mw^ 
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No.  126. 


A  LETTER  FROM   HOME. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  cc-wughv,  i:iuu,  bv 

Soj).  and  Alto  in  unison. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  MoKKis. 


1.  I've  been  reading    a    mes-sage    so  sweet  and  so  wonderful,  From  our 

2.  And    it  tells  of   the  beau  -  ti  -   ful     oit  -  y    of  jasper  walls,  With  its 

3.  And     I  read  that  while  herein  this  world  full  of  pain  and  woes     I  may 

4.  So  I'm   watching  and  waiting     un  -  til   he  shall  call  for  me,  And  the 

Bass  and  Tenor  in  imison.  ,  ^       I        I      J        ^ 


z;j:^|i=^=:1= 


Fa   -   ther    a-  bove  to    his  chil-dren  be -low; 

bright  gates  of    pearl  and  its  streets  of  pure  gold; 

cast       up  -  on     him  ev-'ry  bur- den  and  care, 

sound   of    his    voice  I     am  long-iug    to    hear; 


And 

They've  no  need  of  the 
And  my  heart  strangely 
Then  my  spir-  it  shall 


^^' 


~T- 


7/— ^- 


^.t 


heart    is    still    teu-der  and  mer-ci-ful,  That  his  love  not  a  shad-ow   of 
sun,     for    the  shade  of  night  never  falls.  And  these  mani-fold  splendors  I 
warms  when  I  feel  that  my  Father  knows;  That  his  arms  are  around  me,  my 
rise,      ev  -  er-more  with  my  Lord  to  be,  And  the  word  he  hasgiv'n  is  my 

r0     \      \      \     \    t\  ^      ^^l  ii''i 

*       I         '      S       2        S     \         J  .    J^     I        I        I    M-      .J        I 


m 


I 


-S-p- 


i 


i 


changing  can  know.  Othisletterfromhome,sweetletterfromhome,Precions 
soon  shall  be-hold.  O  this  letter  from  home,  sweet  letter  from  home.  Precious 
tri  -  als  to  share.  Othisletterfroinhome,sweetletterfromhome,Precious 
comfort  while  here.    O  this  letter  from  home,sweet  letter  from  home,  Precious 


126 


rit. 


LETTER  FROM   HOME.— Concluded. 
Chorus. 


let-ter  from  "  home,  sweet  home 


Then  let  prais  es     be   giv'n 


to  our 


»-»-* — r<5»-—&—\ 


fez=te=|-b:T-_-ti=Efe=?i=t: 


-I — \^— 

-V — 5— 


-J ^- 


:=t 


=i: 


-t^St^^ 


Fa-ther  iu  heav'n,  For  his  wonder-ful  mes 
-ft-    -p.    .^ 


w — 1— L| 1 1 — 


ai 


sage  from  home ; There  is 

L^  "home.sweethome;" 

.  •_t*t_j^ •_^ 


«1 L. 1 1 , 


V— s<- 


— h 


W^M 


-^t't^ii'^'^^ , 


'*     '  ^  t;^-r  -*--«-•  -•■-^  ^'  -^-  b#-r 

naught  in  this  world  half  so  dear  to  my  heart  As  this  letter  from'  'home,  sweet  home. ' ' 

from  "home, sweet  home." 


r-.— • — • — a — ^ — •--•nk#— •— •— ^ — •—•-r#— •---•— :J-*-'-r* — l^-l — l-ri 


No.  127. 


WHATE'ER  IT  BE. 


Elta  1\I.  Lewis. 


A    M.    Lewis.  copyright   op  WM.   J.    KIRKPATKICK.  Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  I   take  my  portion  from  thy  hand,  And  do  not  seek     to   un-derstand; 

2.  When  darkness  doth  thy  face  obscvire.  And  ma-nj^    sor  -  rows  I    en-dure, 

3.  When  tender  joys   to  me  are  known,    I    render  thanks  to  thee  a- lone; 

4.  Thus  calmly    do      I    face  my   lot.    Accept  it.  Lord,  and  doubt  thee  not; 


-*--*-•  •        -•-  '      -•-    -^   -0-        m    . 


I  do  not  fear,  whate'er  it    be; 

D.  a  Chorus. 

^—*K-T-i ^ — ^ N- 


I  am  blind,  while  thou  dost  see,  Thy  will  is  mine,  whate'er  it  be. 
I  think  of  Christ's  Gethsema  -  ne;  Thy  will  is  mine,  whate'er  it  be. 
I  know  mj'  cup  is  filled  by  thee;  Thy  will  is  mine,  whate'er  it  be. 
Lo!  all  things  work  for  good  to   me;   Thy  will  is  mine,  whate'er  it  be. 


::^=J|--Jzz:iizi[:5=i=Nizi=jr»:F*iTzzif: 


:^=^: 


f— # 


=£q 


-tC-y— 6?— ' 


1/       1/       k/' 

Thy  love  di  -  vine    sustain  -  ctli  nie.     Thy  will  is  mine,  whate'er  it   be. 
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No.  128. 


OUT  IN  THE  WORLD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


OF   WM.    J.    KIRKPATKICK 


Wm.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


r|: 


=bS 


=J=d=^: 


'Jt±M. 


1.  Out  in  the  wide  world,  out   in     its  strife,     Out    iu    the  whirl   of    its 

2.  Out  iu  the  wide  world,  out   iu     its  uight,     Car  -  ry    the     Bi  -  ble,  the 

3.  Out  iu  the  wide  world    go     iu    his  might,    Go  with  your  ar  -  mor  on. 


:i<=t 


bus  -  y  life.  Take  this  old  sto  -  ry,  God's  lov-ing  call,  Won-der-ful 
book  of  light;  Give  them  the  suushine,  light  from  above.  Take  the  good 
strong  and  bright,  Fol  -  low  the  Mas-ter  where'er  you  may,  Filled  with  his 


Chorus. 


'-^' 


■l     — I W—^0 — • F- 


-^ 


r  r  i  'f^ 

gos-pel!  Christ  died   for   all.    ~j 

tidings,     a    Sav- iour's  love.  >  Souls  are  per-ish-ing  out  iu  the  world, 

Spir-it,    O    work    and  pray,  j 


J2t_-!^ 


:f= 


pill 


»*T 


zt: 


There    let  the  ban-ner  of  Christ  be   un-furled,      O  -  ver  the   wa-ters  and 


P^ 


=1= 


here        at     home,      Tell  them  of      Je  -  sus,  O     bid  them  come. 


W 


t-=S" 


E. 


_n:_n: — '     ■  p — p- tp — p — j — ci^ u 
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No.  129.  ADRIFT  ON   LIFE'S  OCEAN. 

OOPVRl&HT,    1B99,   Br  T.   E.  JONES.        USED  By   PERMISSION 

Ada  Blbnkhokn.  •""■*  '•uot.isHiNG  company,  owners  op  copyrioht. 


T.  E.   JoNE3. 


-0- 

1.  A  -  drift  ou  life's  per  -  il-ous    o  -  cean,  No  place  from  the  tempest  to 

2.  Beyoud  tiiere  are  sorrows  and  dangers,  And  rocks  where  the  wild  breakers 

3.  There's  one  who  will  faithfully  guide  you  Past  dan-gers  un-seeu  on  the 


'^      I      "i    '^     'j      i^    'i^ 


bide,  Yestorm-toss'd, nowturn your  boathomeward, "Where  shelter  and 
roar;  The  sinner  that's  wrecked  in  the  darkness,  Re -turns  to  the 
deep;    He       rul  -  eth  the  wave  and  the  tem-pest.    And  Je  -  sus    is 


-v-^ 


seNI 


t^=t: 


fc^=F-"i 


"t^. 


m 


=1: 


Chokus 


^-^—d-^^P 


com-fort  a  -  bide, 

har-bor  no    more, 

might-y  to     keep. 

^  -P-        ~ 


6  wan-der-er,  out  on  life's  o-cean, 


life's  ocean, 

^   ^ 


f 


E^z^iS 


-P — P- 


^t 


K       ^       N        ». 


m 


\j    V    ^ 

Borne  on     by  the  treach-er-ous  tide, If   you   take  for  your 

treacherous  tide. 


guide  the  dear  Saviour,  You  will  ev  -  'ry  tempest  out  -  ride. 

the  Saviour, 

_         -     -• — r# — • — » — • — # — P—^» — P  '-P — • — I-- 


ilSEtE 
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No.  130. 


HEAR  THE  CALL 


S.  M    V. 


Rrv.  S.  M.  Van  Sant. 


"1 


^ 0 ^ »—'-<^ <^ — •— • •- — • •— Cs*— C# 0 — # — • 

1.  Souls  around  us     dy  -  ing    For  the  Bread  of   Life,     Wea- ry  spir-its 

2.  Soulsforwhomth'Auointed    Bore  the  cross  of    pain,    That,  to  death  ap- 

3.  Tho',  in  chains  unyield-ing.   Fettered  they  may  l)c,      Christ,  all  pow-er 


-P— ^- 


11       I     I 


-J-^- 


:q=: 

— I — 
-^ — 


sigh  -  ing  In  un  -  e  -  qual  strife;  Hearts  forlorn,  de-spair-ing 
point  -  ed.  They  might  live  a  -  gain;  Tell  how  deep  his  yearn -ing 
Avield-ing,    Can  their  souls  set     Jree:      Bear    to    them  the    sto  -  ry 


-(2- 


g=1=g= 


T- 


--• « • •-L^-i L^ g 1 .^ — L0—.0—0—^L^  '        1 1 


it-  '^  -w  s)-' 

Waiting  but  to  die,  Thus  the  summons  hearing.  Shall  we  pass  them  by? 
O  -  ver  them  to-daj'.       As    his  mer-  cy  spurning,  Still  they  turn  awaj'. 
Of  this  mighty  love,  Tell  them  of  the  glo  -  ry   Of  the  realms  above. 


lliti^l^Ml^iei^ppsi 


D.8. — Go  with  spir-it  brave,  Haste  while  love  is  pleading,  Christ  the  Lord  will  save. 


Chorus. 


r — • — -'• — *#- 


-# — g*- 


--A 

-?5* 


Hear  the  call!    hear  the  call!    Sounding  now  lor  thee;     Hear  tlie  cjill! 


r 


±=t: 


#--— • — '^— h- ■! m d — r-l 


■^ 


:Ej:z=Jii:gz3 

ear  tlie  cjill! 


f 


l-r-l- 


D.S. 


an-swer  all,  "Here  am    I,  send    me;"  Thus  the  summons  heed  -  ing, 


^^pzi 


:^^t=Pt=: 


I 
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No.  131. 


TO  THE  WATERS  OF  LIFE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


RIGHT,    18fl8,    liV    WM.   J.    KmKPATRICK 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK 


-^ — ^pr 1 ^—f- ■ P— ^1^ — i-j 


I 

1.  To  tiie  wa-ters  of  life,  take  the  ves-sel  of  pray'r;  There  are  joys  ev-er- 

2.  To  the  wa-ters  of  life,  take  that  ves-sel  of  thine;  Bring  it  up  brimming 

3.  To  the  wa-ters  of  life,  take  the  ves-sel  a-  new.   Bear  a -way  for   thy 

N    ^   I     I     I      I      >    ^        ,^_» 


3 tH : — L- 0-^—0-^0 • 0—^<& 0—-0-f-— 


|=Jz:zJ=^^=q=q=F=j=:^=:^-pj=jz=z^=pj=zj=:|gq 


last-ing     a  -  wait- ing  thee  there;  Let  thy  Sav-iour    iu   mer- cy,  thy 

o  -  ver  with  bless -ing    di  -  vine;  Who-so-ev-  er      is   will- ing  the 

neighbor     a     rich  bless-iug     too;  For  the  Mas-ter  who  ney  -  er  Avill 

0           m         ^                      /n  m       m       m         »         m         m         »  \  d 


^;:-? 


e    ;   -•:%    S    g     ^     ^  ^  f   ^  ^   ^  ^    ;  ^ 


=tE:zi:t=t:=Ee=r-i:zf  -  :Pz=fi=| 


:P=Nf: 


|iz=t:=tiit 


:t: 


i^_ ^     1 


=5=^=- 


A 1- 


FlNE. 


i=:^ 


i 


steps  gently  lead,  From  the  wells  of  sal  -   va 
welcome  will  hear  Ringing  down  thro' the    a 
slumber  nor  sleep,  Bids  us  draw  when  we  will 


-tiou  sup-ply -ing  thy  need. 
-  ges  in  tones  sweet  and  clear, 
from  the  well-spring  so  deep. 


:^z-_:zi|.^itpS: 


D.S.- 


=t:: 


A    -•■ 


r- 

vessel  of  pray'r;  There  are  joys  ev  -  er  -  last  ■ 
Chorus.  ,       ,      , 

N     J,    I      N     ^    I      1-^  I    I      I 

-N — I — , — I— \ — H — , — I — ^ — -I — , — I- 


t^^^i 


-f-"h- 


=1= 


t-^' 


ing    a  -  wait-iug  thee  there. 


-^— J- 


I          Haste  a-way,  haste  a-way,  thirst  -  y     soul,     Haste  a-way,  haste  a-waj', 
P^-TT— »--—»— tg—p- 1^— I Vf^ ^—W F-»-^— •— e*— Th ^—\ 


'V-\ — ' 


d=Fd 


_,__^      . 


D.8. 


0 1 tt^ — I H 1 — 1 -0 >( — I 1 1 N — I 

* — * — ^— F-s) — #-v— ^-F* — -• — d^t) — rv~# — ' 


bright  our  -  rents   roll ;        To      the      wa  -  ters 


life, 

— I— S- 


take     the 
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No.  132. 

iKViN  H.  Mack 


DRIFTING. 

COPYRIGHT,    1896,  BY    HALL-MACK   CO. 

-J-  ^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


r  r  r         -£-  -•F-  -£-     -wn^  LLj        MM     I     I     I     I        rrr  r 


1.  Drift-  ing,driftiug  Aviththe  cnrrent.Toss'd  by  wind  and  swept  Viy  tide, 

2.  Broth- er,  whither  are  you  drift-ing?     See     the  rap-ids  just  a- head? 


=ra 


^- 


:1: 


1=^ 


-(2 — 


Itard. 

^    ^    ^- 


5i^ 


-|»-|H»-     I     I 


Downward,  down  ward  sweepsthe  water,  Treach'rous  currentsdangerhide. 
Haste  thee,  (quickly  turn  to  ref  -  uge,       Let  thy  life  by  Christ  be  led. 


S=|_=j_ :j_j_iEg==d=Eg=i-z=:g,-z=zzihd==3 


-2^ 


-tS>- 

f  accdcralii 


Lis-teu,  lis-ten,  hear  the  thuuders.  From  the  dark  a-byss  be- low,      "Waiting 
Haste  thee,  brother,  turn  to  Je-  sus,  He's  a     ref-  uge  and  a  guide,  Surg-ing 


::1: 


yry^^-i- 


-it—IL. 


yj 


WZ-fi. 


••-•—* 


+— I — I "--I — I • — — ""UirtBiir 

-=:zr: —     .         1^1  I       ritardaitdo.         ^     |         i  '^ 


pre-cious  souls  to        ru  -     in,  Dowu  the  stream  of  sin  they     go. 
bil- lows  can  -  not    harm  thee.  You'll  be  safe    by  Je  -  sus'    side. 

H-tT — U-la-ia-H— l»-to-l — •— pl-l-i— I— t^ 1,— ^-f5-#-»-#— <»-*^#- -  r-_**  ^ 

— ^-taii— — E££R-i-^-i-h-i —^^  '     ■ 


QrAHTET  OR  Chorus. 


H ^^-N^^ 


Drifting,drifting,quicklydrift-ing,  Are  you  go-ingdowninsin? 

O  down  in  siu  ? 


SEt? 


S^^^F 


132 


/ 


-^—v- 


tt: 


-s 


DRIFTING.— Concluded. 


—A-r 


rU. 


N     ^ 


.-K — 5 a — -—a r^ ^— i — "^ — I ' — — V 1 rt 

I       '    ^    '    ^    U  '   '  T!!"^*?"T 

^    ^    ^   y  \ 

Hasten, hasten, heed  the  waru-iug,  Je-  sus  bids  you  come  to  him. 

Je  -  sus,  bids  you  come  to  liim. 


No.  133. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


ANCHOR  ME  HOME. 


COPYRIGHT,  OK 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK, 


-• — •- 


-*-        •       -#-      -J-      -•-      -•-  •         *        -6?- 

1.  Gra-cious-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour  Stands  at  the 

2.  Hope-ful  -  ly,  prayerful-  ly,  trust-iug  thy  prom-ise,     What    is  the 

3.  Stead- i  -  Iv,  earn- est-  ly,  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour,   Help    me  with 

111  -•-      -•-  -#- 

-^^-4-^ — 1»— ^ — ^ — ^ — 4-V-\ — I f — ^ — }ig^E=^=E=zE= 


A n' 


helm   when   the   dark  bil- lows  foam;      O  -    ver     life's    o-  cean   my 
world       or      its    chan-ges    to      me  ?     Thou   art     my     Ref  -  uge,    I 
vig    -     or      to    bend   to    the     oar;       O      what      a     pros  -  pect    of 


i 


:t=t: 


-g-T- 


_J__.^_4- 


D.  S. — O  -    ver    life's    o  -  cean  my 
,  .  Fine. 

_J N-H— r 


^ ^ J J <9 — *~-0 • 0 • — • — ■-• ^ 0 si---" 

ves  -  sel     di  -  rect-ing.   Lead   to     the  har-bor,  and  an-chor  me  home, 

ask    for     no    oth  -  er,        I     have  com-mit-  ted  my  all  un  -  to  thee, 

rap- ture   be  -  fore  me!    Soon  and  for  -  ev  -  er   I'll  rest  on  the  shore. 

-•-     -#-     -•-     +^'.  -^-  -0-  -^    -^     -^     -^-' 

0 ^ , 0 M- 


^-S— :— t 


-I — I — \- 


:tz:=tz=t==:t=i^=t 


jfi.  .0.    ^  j^- 

-»— »— li 1 — 


1 — h- 


:t=^ 


ves  -  sel     di- rect-ing.    Lead   to    the  har-bor,  and  an-chor  me  home. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


-|^— tf^^— 2;hrJ^#^j7^— 6-— L 0—0—0-^-0—0- 


Anchor  me  home, anchor  me  home.  Never  a-gain  from  thy  presence  to  roam ; 


-.-r a— s— ^ — -FT-rrP—*~* — «'---rH»     »— •— £-f— S — •-!—• — € — f — /^"t-i 
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No.  134.     JOY  IS  COMING  IN  THE  MORNING. 


Jennie  Wilson.  copvrigiit,  1895,  bv 

Duet,  Trio  and  Chorus. 


IRKPATKICK. 


Wm.  J.    KlKKPATRICK. 


1.  Tho'  the  soul  grow  faintand  wea-ry  'Mid  the  sad  -  ness  of    the  uight, 

2.  Thro' the  hours  of  bit  -  ter  weeping,  Wheu  thou  seemest  all     a  -  lone, 

3.  Thro'  the  time   of  paiu   and  sor  -  row  Trust  the  love  and  care   di  -  vine, 


^ 


t— r 


11 


,_w — N — N    -I ^,_^ — s,-p-J 1 ^_^^-  _J ^__^ — s,-,—^ — . 

trf 1 ^-[— I K — N \-|-» 1 d-. — " — \-*-r-i — aP — i — i — \-^ 1 1 


:^S-=*--l 


Soon    up -on     the  darkness  drea  -  ry  There  will  glow    a  bless  -  ed  light ; 
God     a     ten  -  der  watch  is  keep-ing,  Ev   - 'ry  sigh     to  him     is   known; 
Wait  the   ra  -  di-ant   to-mor-row,  Soon  its  bless -iug  shall  be  thine; 


And  the   glad -ness  of  that  dawning  Will  all  tears    of  grief  re  -  pay. 
Aft  -  er    all      the  an-xious  wak-ing,  Aft-er    all      the  fit  -  ful  dreams, 
God's  un-ceas  -  ing  guard  is  o'er  thee,  And  the  gloom  will  soon  be  gone, 


i=Ep=f:=:p=z=Ep=p===zit=ti=t:=E--t=l 


#-:— # — F»-^-^— t/ —  — • — Fi ^ — d — m — F* — " — • — ^ — F — ' — I 


Joy  is     com  -  iug  in     the  morning,  When  the  shadows  flee  a  -  way. 

Joy  is    com  -  iug  with  the  breaking  Of  the  morning's  gold-en  beams. 

Joy  is    com  -  ing  with  the  glo  -  ry    Of    a     ho  -  Iv,  cloud-less  dawn. 

-•'-•  -J^     I       V#--  -J^  -0-   -0-     N    s     ^    ^    I 


Chorus.    , 


Joy    is    com         -        -         ing  when  the  morn        -  ing  Shall   m 

Joy     is    comiuR  when  tlie  morning  Shall  in  spli^ndor 'round  thee  shine,  .Toy  is 

.0.  .0..    .0..  .0-  .»-.  -#-•    -#-  -#-•  -#-  -#-•    .0- 


'^f±4:5: 


134 


JOY   IS  COMING,  etc.— Conclucled. 


spleu      -      -      dor 'ronud  thee  shine;  Joy  is    com       -        -       lug 

coming  when  the  morning  Shall  in  splendor  'round  thee  shine;  Joy  is  coming,  joy  is  coming, 


t/-^ 


in  the  morn 


f=:ftte«zE5=?: 


r 


ritard. 


morn  in  splendor'round  iliecshine. 


-•-  -•-  -0- 


ing,  Soul,  have  faith,  no  more  repine. 

no  more  repine. 


t^~^:iz:a 


'^S^t 


-t/ — I — I — 


-l-tz 


-^. — /h- 


r I^^JMA 


^-^-M 


^=:\^ 


-(=2— 


-tfz^ 


B 


No.  135.       LO!   I'M  WITH  YOU  ALL  THE  WAY. 


COPYRIGHT  OP    WM.J.  KIRKPATKICK 


I.  N.  McH. 


I.  N.  McHosE. 


1.  Broth -er,  are  you  sad   and  wea  -  ry,   I.one  and  com-fort-less  to  -day? 

2.  Is    your  pathway  rough  and  thorny  ?   Are  there  dan-gers  to     dis-may? 

3.  Why'^should  children  of  a    Sov  -  ereign  Be    dis-  qui  -  et  -  ed  eacli  day? 

4.  Bring  to  Christ  your  care  and  trou-ble;  All  your  fears  he  will  al  -  lay. 

m.     .*.-«-       ^  -^-       -0-  *    -#-     -#-     -•-     -•-  •    -0-   -^  ' 


-:— 4-»--— » — 0 — » — » 


^Ebcz:z=t:=Fiz7=^z:i^=:zte=:zSi.T=ffi-^¥ 


•6'  N 

1 Py — ^ 


-<&-  -0-  -'5*-  ■ 


1/ 

Chorus. 

_i ^ 


Fine 


Hear  the  Saviour's  precious  promise,  "  Lo!  I'm  with  you  all  the  way."  '"  Lo!  I'm 

"  Lol  I'm  with  vou 


^    V    y    y    ■t'  k/k'i^ 

D.  S. — Hear  the  Saviour's  precious  promise,"  Lo!  I'm  with  youalltheway." 


with  you  all  the  way," "  Lo!     I'm  with  you  all  the  way." 

all  the  way,"  I'm  with  you  all  the  way.With  you  all  the  way,  With  you  all  the  way. 

,,—^.^-^-^-^^-0-0^0-^      •    •^  •  •  •-•  ^  ^  ^  •  ^  ^ 


:^=ti=fe: 
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:tezte=^.-rji=»z^- 


^    ^     ^ 


-^-r- 


No.  136.      BROKENHEARTED,  WEEP  NO  MORE. 


Solo  or  Duet. 

Andante  con  Orazioso 


Arr    Irom  1.  B.  Woouiukv 


Brok-en  -  heart-ed,  weep  no  more!  Hear  what  com-fort  he  hath  spo  -  ken. 
2.  Lamb  of  .le  -  sus'  blood-bought  Hock,  Brought  again  from  sin  and  strayiuji 
;i   Brok-en  -  heart-ed,  weep  no   more.    Far  from   con  -  so  -  la-  t  ion    fly-inir: 

S^^-S-- \-:i — :i— :J F^— ^— ^ F?~! — d F-| 


:p=i=i:=z=p:z:ijz^=:z=pq; 


:i= 


w— — «— ^s 

S .  -0-    • 


-z?- 


-A-r-J ^- 


Smok-ing  flax  who  ne'er  hath  queuch'd,  Bruised  reed,  who  ne'er  hath  broken: 
Hear    the  Shepherd's  gen-tle  voice —    'Tis   a    true  and  faith-ful    say  -  ing: 
He  who  calls,  hath  felt  thy  wound,  Seen  thy  weeping,  heard  thy  sighing: 

f         I         I       ■         f       I       I  f         I         I 

. 1 — I 1 1 , — I 1 — J , — I 1 1 , — I- 

--^— _ ^ — « — 0 F-l^^^i — ^ F^ — 0 — • 1<5'- 


"Ye  who  wan-der  here  be -low, 

"Greater  love  how  can  there  be, 

"Bring  thy  brok-en  heart  to     me; 


Hea  -  vy 
Than  to 
Wel-come 


r- 

la  -  den 
yield  up 
off  -  'ring 


as    you    go; 
life    for  thee? 
it    shall  be; 


Come  with  grief      and      sin      op  -  pressed. 
Bought  with  pang,    and     tear,   and     sigh, 
Stream-ing   tears,    and    burst-  ing    sighs. 


Come  to  me,  and 
Turn  and  live, —  why 
Mine    ac  -  ce]it    -    ed 


1^ 


I      I 

^  *     S  ^ 


^ 


44~A^ 


F5=j'=iJ: 


^- 


f 


l-i^,^^^,^^. 

-^— 

1 

— 1 « — 

^ 

—i- 

H"    -fl 

iky     J  .    H      ^ 

be      at        rest, 
will    ye        die? 
sac  -  ri    -     fice, 

W^-' '--^—•- 

1     rit. 
Come    to 
Turn   and 
Mine    ac  - 

1 

■molto. 
me        and 
live, —  why 
cept  -    ed 

— • • — 

be 
will 
sac    - 

-J- 

— • — 1 

at 
ye 
ri  - 

rest." 
die?" 
fice." 

^^                        --& 

-^. 

<S    ' 
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No.  137. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


UNDER  THY  SHADOW. 

COPYRIGHT,  liiOO,    BY   WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 

Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 

-^— j pj_^_^_J J— r-J 1*^ ^--i N-HS 


t- 


1.  Sav-  iour  in  mer-  cy    care  for  the  dear  ones  Gather'd  be-i'ore  thee  to  - 

2.  Sav-  iour  iu  mer-  cy  watch  o'er  us  kind-ly,     Lead  us    iu  safe  -  ty  we 

3.  Un  -  der  thy  shadow,  bless- ed  Ke-deem-er      May  we  our  jour-ney  pur- 


r-v-.-r , — • • — r* a — s — •' ]•— rH* • — •— ^ • — #- 

1  I       /    1/ 


1/    I'    I 


->25l— hz^ 


^ — [-J N— J^- 1 , — I ^— N—J — J— r-j ^ — \- 


day,  Ten  -  der-  ly  guide  us,     lov-  ing-  ly  hide   us,     Un  -  der  thy 

pray;         Close  to  thee  ev  -  er,  grant  that  we  nev-  er     From  thy  pro- 
sue;  Do  -  ing  in  weakness,  patience  and  meekness  What  thou  hast 


ig=l 


-S-SH 


■Jt—M- 


-F — ' — I ^ 1/ ' — I h h — 


1        '7    V 


^Hrt^ — ^-^ — '— r^ r1 s. 1 ^— I — i P— A-J k-, 


shad-  ow  we  praj'.  Un  -  der  thy  shad  -  ow  noth-ing  will  harm  us, 
tec  -  tion  maj^  stray.  Un  -  der  thy  shad  -  ow  peace-ful-ly  walk-  ing, 
told    us     to      do.  Still    in    thy  foot  -  steps  help  us    to    fol  -  low, 


:tz=fc=tn=Efe:T==EEiiz^z=zfc=t==tzzE: 


Lt=t=: 


._j^^J_^ 


-\ IV H\-| 1——- 1 1— 1-| — ; H\ 1 1 


Faith  -  ful  -  ly  trust  -  ing  in 
Seek  -  ing  our  treas  -  nre  a 
Cheer  -  ful  -  ly     on     while  Ave 


thee ; 
hove; 
sing: 

^ 


Safe  in  thy  keep-  ing. 
Help  us  to  praise  thee, 
Glo  -  ry      to     Je  -   sus, 


H K ^ 1 J— r-J ^^^ \ f^ N ^^1 1 n 

0 1 — « — ^ 0—^~m • — -• — 5 w — #— I 1 u 


wak  -  ing  and  sleep  -  ing,  Ev  -  er  thy  chil  -dren  will  be. 
joy  -  ful  -  ly  praise  thee,  While  we  re  -  mem-  ber  thy  love, 
glo  -    ry      to    .Te  -    sus,   Praise  him  our  Sav  -  iour  and    King. 

— p v—^^ =n_| j_ — ^ — I ^ — ;^_c_|S_^ n 


No.  138. 


F.  E.  B. 

DUKT. 


COME  UNTO  ME. 

CurVRlGHT,    1895,    BY    F.   K.    EKLDEK.      USED   BV    I'KUMISSION. 


F.  E.  Delden. 


m^^mmm^m^m^ 


t 

1.  O     heart  bowed  down  with  sor- row! 

2.  Eaith's fleet-iug  gaiu  aud  pleas- ure 

3.  Di  -  viu   -    est    con  -  so  -  la  -  tiou 

4.  His  peace      is    like    a      riv  -   er, 


1,  -      ^- 

O      eyes      that  long  for  sight! 
Can  uev    -    er     sat  -  is  -  iy: 
Doth  Christ  the  Heal-er    give; 
His    love       is    like    a     soug; 


— •- 
— I- 


-r    ij:    -25*-  -w- 

There's  glad  -  uess    in     be-liev-iug;  In       Je    -    sus  there  is    light. 

'Tis      love      our  joy  doth  meas- ure,  For  love      can  nev  -  er     die. 

Art      thou       in    cou-dem  -  na  -  tiou?  Re-ijeut,      be-lieve  and  live. 

His    yoke's      a    bur -den   uev-   er;  'Tis   eas    -    y     all    day  loug. 


■^- 


:t: 


^- 


f- 


-\- 


Chorus. 


hV-J: 


—, \-:^ 1^1 — ^ — 1-| — I : 


H- 


i^f=\ 


_iz^^_±, — •-#-•-—#-3 


f  f  r   '^   r  u  '^  I   I 

"Come un-to   me, all    ye that    la      -      bor 

Come,  O  come,  come  uu-to  me.  Come,  O  come,  all  ye  that  la -bor; 


-•-  -*- 


— L| tJ — W — k- 


I l^t^-f- 


.01— M^ 


-0-  -0- 


-S- 


'-^- 


--i^z 


n-^-^ 


..  will 


and areheav-y    la-    den,  and     I will  give  you  rest 

Come,  O  come,     heav-y     ladeu  souls,  I will         give  you  rest. 


m^Ztl^^^^^Ef^ZZ*^EfEiZEZ^ZZZZ^l 


I  will  give       you 


:f1-T=1i 


III  ii^L^I  III  ll/i/'i 

Take myyokeup-on  you,  aud  learn of        me; for 

Come,  O  come.  Come,  take  my  yoke.      Come,  O  come,         come,  learn  of  me  ; 

-•-  -•-  -0-  -0- 
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COME  UNTO  ME.— Coiicluded. 


--N— ^, — \- 


s  r 


I am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart :  and  ye  shall  find  rest    unto  your  sonls 


11 


1  am  meek       ^^.^^ 


No.  139. 


JESUS  IS  PASSING  BY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


COPYRIGHT,    1891,    BY    JXO.   E.   SWEX 


USED   BY   PER. 


u  ^ 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1-^ — H i — M 1—1    '^-^M—l 


1.  Come,  con  -  trite  one,  and  seek  his  grace,  Je  -  sus  is  pass  -  lug  by; 

2.  Come,  hnn  -  gry  one,  and  tell  your  need,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by; 

3.  Come,  wea  -  ry    one,  and  find  sweet  rest,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing  by; 

4.  Come,  burdened  one,  bring  all  your  care,  Je  -  sus  is  pass  -  ing  by; 


See  in  his  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face  The  sun-shine  of  the  sky. 
The  Bread  of  Life  your  soul  will  feed.  And  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fy. 
Comewherethelongingheartisblessed,  And  on  his  bos-om  lie. 
The  love  that  list- ens  to  your  prayer.  Will  no  good  thing  de-  ny. 


■0-    -0-        ^ — ^      -•-      ^~-^ 


Hasten  to  meet  him  on  the  way, 
Passing  bv,  "pass'ingby,  passing  by,  "passing  by,     m.m^m  I         N 


t=fzrf=rf=:fzq 

?EpEEt.-=ttz:: 
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No.  140.  WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 


L'SKO  nv  VI 


J.  M.  B. 


i^-i^— z^niN — I^XI^ — i^ 


|.  iM.  Black. 


1.  Wheu  the  trumpet   of   the  Lord  shall  sound,  aud  time  shall  be  no  more, 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  wheu  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let    us    la-bor    for  the   Mas-ter  from  the  dawn  till  set-ting   sun, 


:t=:t:: 


E-= — # — •- 


bkiv=te=i^zv=t=^ 


—u — b- — t^-^ — ^ — t^ — y — r—* 


'^^e^^^Ue^^^e^e^ 


^i:^^ 


Rr^- 


-^^ 


J^-^ 


-" ^-V—'-z — ±- 


:^3=^=Ci=4: 


And  the  morning  breaks,  eternal,  bright  and  fair;When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  his  res-ur-rec-ti  on  share;  Wheu  his  chosen  ones  shall 
Let     us  talk    of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care.  Then,  when  all  of  life  is 

^ 


gath  -  er     o  -  ver    on     the  oth  -  er  shore.  And  the   roll     is  called  up 

gath  -  er    to  their  home  beyond    the  skies,  Aud  the   roll     is  called  up 

o  -  ver,  aud  our  work   on  earth   is  done.  And  tlie   roll     is  ciilled  up 


— ^-p: 
— 5—^. 


^.. 


yon-der,  I'll  be  there.  When  the  roll is  called  upyon       -      der, 

When  tlie  roll  is  called  up  vender,  I'll  be  there, 


When  the  roll 

When  the  roll 


is  called  up  yon       -        -       der.  When  the 
is    called    up    yon-der,  I'll  bo  there, 


ES: 


t£: 


»=1tr=»=|i: 


140 


WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED,  etc.- 


-Concluded. 


^ 


,11 is  called  up  yonder,  When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

hen  the  roll, 

-•^-^•^H»-»-^-rl • — #-^#-r#-- *— •-^-f  — jrr-y—y-rf-rf -^-|  I 

•T^— H— ^— P — ^-\-\- — t- — t-rt-tt^'li— to— i-i:z3~a~4i"  1 11 


No.  141.     SAY!  WILL  YOU   MEET  ME  THERE? 


May  Maurice. 


;il; 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


-H^- 


1.  When  my  weary  feet  reach  the  shining  goal.  And  the  Master's  voice  greets  my 

2.  When    I  sweet-ly  rest  on  the  peaceful  shore,Where  the  blight  of  sin  shall  be 

3.  When    I  stand  at  last  with  the  white-robed  throng,  To  adore  my  King,and  his 


0.i—m—J+^- — '^- — '' #-5 — •— r^^ — ' — ^ — I— T-i — r' • — • — ^r^Sr 


rapturedsoul;Wherethewavesof  joy  shall  around  me  roll,  O  say,  will  you 
felt  no  more;  When  I  find  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  before,  O  say,  will  you 
praise  prolong;  When  my  voice  shall  join  in  the  glad,  new  song,  O  say,  will  you 


^^^ 


It 


Jt-^^LJt- 


:t=t 


:^tcz=t 


-»-=- 


'^m 


Chorus. 

--J 


■^- 


■J^=M^-^ 


^-^ 


—I — I — ^— I 

-H i 1— I 

-m — « — ^,— I 


meet  me  there  ?     Say,      will  you  meet  me  there?  Say,  will  you  meet  me  there? 
O  say,  O  say, 

-•-    -t—    -\— -0-' -dp    -*-       m  _         -•-■♦--•-    •aT*-    -•-    -•-    -• 


r-l 1 ^ V-^H 1 ^ '— r-J ^i 1— r 


In  the  home  a-bove,  in  the  land  of  love,  O  say,  will  you  meet  me  there? 

— I— — U-r# — U — I — -I—— I— I  *      0 — ' — F — rP^ 

— •-=— 1*-| _» — •-^^fa — '=-^ ' ' 1 '-' ' ' ' — 


iH 


10 


zfLzzti: 
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f=F?=f^ 


:fe=^: 


S 


No.  142. 


THE  CORONATION   DAY. 


K.  E.  Hewitt. 
J.  Moderate 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


There's  au  hour  which  nomau  knoweth,  Nor  the  angels  round  the  throne,  When  the 

What    a   bless-ed  transformation,  In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.  When  the 
Though  our  sins  have  been  as  scarlet,  Let  ns  seek  the  streams  that  flow  From  the 


-I b'— 


Lord  shall  come  in    glo  -  ry    from  the  sky;     AU  the  saints  shall  rise  to 

mor  -  tal  shall  im- mor- tal    life   put  ou!    Those  who  love  him  shall  be 

cross  that  rose   ou  Calv'ry's  rug- yed  height;  He     is       a-  ble   still    to 
^.     M.     -0.     ^     -0.     >- 

_tl ^ — ^ — ^ l^_L_p2_i_* p— "-t^ — t^ — b' — b' — 


S3EE. 


-N J^- 


H H N- 


meet  him,  For    he    call-  eth    for   his  own.  They  shall  hear  the  trum-pet 
like   him,  When  he  com-  eth  from  on  high.   At      the     noon-tide,  at     the 
keep    us,   And  pre-  sent   us  white  as  snow,  When  he    comes  a  -  gain  in 
.#.      f  _     .0.     .0-  .0-       -#-  •    -0-       -r     -«-     -0- 


-^— t^ ^ i/ 1^— Cfc^ ^ b* f 1 -k 5— L-f » • 0— 


a — ^-^ 


Chorus.  Faster. 


— " — ^ — X 1 1 ki — It — f^" ^ 'N ; 

H — r     p F 1 — \ M— K— I 1-^ — 1^-#— •--rj- 


sounding,  by  and  by. 

midnight,  or  at  dawn.  [>  Are  jou  ready  ?  are  you  ready  ?  looking  for  the  King? 
clouds  of  dazzling  light. 


;•&+— P — ' — W^\ — \-*9--l-0^—0-\-0—0--bi> — ^— b— I — Sr'^— b — b — '^— *! 

— — a-r#— •— -. 1 

0---0-v^-i — ^^0—0---^A 

l^^-t^^-t; ^-t/ ^ 

Ready,  while  you  labor,  watch  and  pray?  Are  you  ready?  ready? 

while  you  la-  bor.wulcliaiKi  pray? 

-0-  M      M      m      m     -0-   -^    -0-1-0- -0-      -^-'-0-    -*--•-•       -0.-0.' 

u 1 — 0  •  0  '  0—f — ^— • — *-i-0—0—0---0—0-g-^ — ►— i-i — L—L-. 1 
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THE  CORONATION   DAY.— Concluded. 


•i-v-^- 


—ft 1 1—; 1— — € — . 


S^ 


— I — 


0 


for 


look-ing    lor    the  King?  Read- y 
MM  -        ^    -(22-  A-^.' 


:.|=:ii=z?ii=iiz=i=:t==C3=?- 


the  Cor  -  o  -   na  -  tiou     Day  ? 

It  f:    If:    If:      ^ 
— u: — » — » — • — •— -|— ^--— I 


No.  143.     DO  NOT  CHASE  AWAY  THE  SUNBEAMS. 


Birdie  Bell. 


,1800,  EV  WM 


.  KIRKPATRICK. 


W.J 


n-wnv  Ihft  siinbeaius.  Cheeriuii  us     a-  lou<r  th( 


King. 

:l^-- — 


Douotcha.se  a- way  the  sunbeams,  Cheering  us    a- loug  the    way; 

2.  Do  not  chase  a- way  the  sunbeams,  Treasure  each  bright,  sparkling  ray; 

3.  Do  not  chase  a-Avay  the  sunbeams,  Welcome  them  with  grateful  heart; 

4.  Do  not  chase  a-  way  the  sunbeams,  Gath-  er  ev  -'ry  cheer-  y     ray; 

w-t5>-- 1 

fc=d 


S=^^3:=^=^-T=fe=:^:=^=btz=tz=bl^z=^_U^i:;_t 


W^- 


Let  us  gath-  er  up  their  brightness,  lu  the  heart  to  live  for  aye. 
Keep  the  beau-tv  and  the  splen-  dor  For  the  dark  and  gloomy  day. 
Take  the  comfort  and  the  glad  -  ness  Which  the  golden  rays  im-  part. 
Hearts  are  drooping  in  the  dark  -  ness,  Scat-ter  sunshine  on  their  way. 


Choeus 


:q:^i: 


Chase  them  not  a-way,  Let  them  come  to-day ,  Gather  up  the  golden  sunbeams ; 


iS=^V-?:^=rf4^=ii^^=rf?=J-^=jE«=h=|:=fi 


Lighting  darken'd  ways  Brightly  with  thei  r  rays,  Do  not  chase  away  t  he  sun  beams. 


i_li^ 


-•---•—•- 


:i-^-i=^: 
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No.  144.        THE  BRIGHT  MORNING-LAND. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Not  too  slow. 


COPVEIGUT,   1897,  BY    \VM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


mm^^. 


— •-* — ^ — -*— 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1 


I  I  -€>-' 

1.  Sometimes  we  grope  'mid  the  shadows  of  pain, Sometimes  the  clouds  will  "  re- 

2.  O,  let  us  walk  as  the  "children  of  light,"  Knowingthe  "Day-spring"  nuist 

3.  Come,    let    us   live   in    the  might  of  his  name,   Kindlingour  lamjjshy  the 

4.  Dark  tho'  the  way,  yet  "the  Lord  will  provide  "  Light  that  will  shine  at  the 


;ii 


EEiF 


f=f 


;S'iMiMiil 


^-- 


! — j__j_j__-j — \-^ — I — ^-^-j- 

-F^ — ^ — *-F^ — ^ — w-Vj — -j — •-pg— 


turn  aft  -  er  rain;"  Cling, then, more  close-ly  to  God's  bless- ed  hand, 
con  -  quer  the  night;  Mys-t'ries  we  nev  -  er  can  here  un-der- stand 
Heav-en  -  ly  Flame;  On-  ward  !  o  -  bey-  ing  the  Mas-  ter's  com-  maud, 
calm    e-  ven  -  tide;    Por-tals     of    glo  -  ry    wide    o  -  pen    will  stand, 


fct=pplEi 


-T 


:t=:t: 


t==t:: 


11 


i 


■A^ 


Chorus.     A  little  faster. 
-         ■       t       ■ 


3-^ 


Lead-ing  us  on  to  the  bright  Morning-Laud. 
Spark-le  with  love  in  the  fair  Morniug-Land. 
Joy,  rest  and  peace  in  the  blest  Morning-Land. 
Beau-  ti-  ful  gates  of  the  bright  Morning-Land. 


Hark!  O  hark!  a  cho  -  rus 


! 


-t 


-»-  -#- 


^:^^=t=P=i 


c^_ 


^-i— .— ig — •— r?5) — *— 


r- 


i^i 


r- 


1 


$: 


grand  Ringing,  ringing 


from  that  gold 


en    strand ; 


Sav  -  iour, 


i-t/— fc/- 


)5^   -#-  -*-     - 


^^1 


S=1^= 


-A- 


hold     us     by 


thv     hand,       Jjcad    us 


mmkm 


the  Morn  -  ing  -  Tiand. 


No.  145. 


PEACE  THROUGH  THE  BLOOD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


KICHT,   Ibyy,   BV     A.   J.SHUWALIKK.       L.StiDBY    Milt. 


-) u 


A.  J.  Showalter. 


z=:Sz^=*=EIEz=liz=i!=^ES=^=Qii=*.^-i:z=ER-^a==5 


1.  Come  wliile  God   is      call  -  iug,  hear  his  word  to  -  day.  Peace  thro' the 

2.  8iiik  the   past   for  -  ev  -  er  'neath  the  cleansing  tide,  Peace  thro'  the 

3.  P>less-ing    free   and  bound-less  flow-ing  from   a -hove,  Peace  thro'  the 

4.  Tell  the   joy  -  fnl     sto   -  ry   ev  -  'ry-where  von  go,  Peace  thro"  the 
-•  .    -^      -0- 


^-t-Sr-i 1 H- 1 1 1 1 1 hu— . — F-- ^ — ls-T-i^--H f- — I 

-^-8-i — k-F — I 1 — fe^-i — ^-Fp-^-i p-^-R=— I — y^ 


blood  of  the  cross;  Take  the  gift  he    of-fers,  come  without  de- lay, 

blood  of  the  cross;      Let   the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  in  your  heart  a  -  bide, 

blood  of  the  cross;       Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  mer  -  cy,  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love, 

blood  of  the  cross;  Till  the  wide  world  o-ver,  ransom'd  souls  shall  know, 


Chorus. 


Peace  thro'  the  blood  of  the      cross. 


I        't^     U     ^     I 

Peace  I wou-der-ful 

Peace!  wonderful  peace! 


0-- — I 1 1 ^ — F — r*-f-*-f-»-f !■:—•— —a — • — ' — *• 

; 0-r—\ 1 1 1 1 -»-^-»-^-»-^cT— lf-»   I       ^ 1 1 »■ 

:l3Zt=E^±E^~^l±EEEEEyiEEZgEgES 


-A 1 


^-.-J— I- 


•--—#—=- •-— rr— F-l-T 1—; 1 N P i— F«-r—  0—v ^  .     ^  .1 


^      ^'      [ 


u  u  u 


I      1/  u  1/' 

peace! Peace! wonder-fnl  peace!. 

Peace!  wonderful  peace!    Peace!  wonderful  peace!  Peace!  wonderful  peace! 


-*_t_*_^_«_^ 


•^-^-^-f 


Peace  thro'  the  blood  of  the  cross; 

-»-=—•—» — W-T— U — P-J-l 1— I 

t — I 1 1 1 F 1- 

■^— h       I    -V~-\ [ \J 


Peace  th  ro'  the  blood  of  the   cross. 
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No.  146.      0  LET  MEMORY  BE  A  BLESSING. 


E.  11.  HnwiTT. 


KiKKPA  IKICK. 


^^ — V — F — «-^— » 


.  o 
.  o 
.  o 


^     1/' 

let  mem'ry  be  a  bless 
let  niein'iy  be  a  bleas 
let  mera'rv  be  a  bless 

-»-  -•:  ^ 

•—I — I — •—*—■-« 


Fragrant  with    un-fad-iugflow'rs, 

Fill'd  with  treasure  from  a  -  hove, 

To    its    sa  -  creel  care  eon  -  fide 


Blossoms  that  will  bear  transphmting      To  the  love  -  ly     E- den  bowers; 
Bright  with  grateful  recol- lee  -  tions       Of    a    Savionr's  ten-der  love: 
On  -  ly  that  which  helps  its  up  -  ward,      Let  the  pure  and  true  a  -  bide. 


Let       it    be    a   good-lj'^    gar-    ner  Stored  with  sheaves  of  golden  grain, 
Let      his  promis  -  es    so    pre-  cious  Safe     with -in    its  keep-ing     lie, 
Cher-ish  all  that's  fair  and  no  -  ble,  Make    the  tap- es- tries  of  thought, 

.(2.     ^  .  -#-       M.  .0-   ^  .^r^  ' 


I        U     '^     '^     ^     ^     '         ^ 


^     ^  -     1 

Gleaned  from  fields  of  earnest  ef  -  fort,     Fruits  of    ev  -  er-last-ing  gain. 
Pass  -  ing  thro'  some  lonely  val  -  ley,     They  will  cheer  us,  by  and   by. 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  with  roy-al    col  -  ors,      For    the  Heav'nly  Palace  wrouglit. 
-     -*-  _       -^  .      -#-    -•-    -#-  •      h 


~^^^^ 


O      let  mem'ry   be     a    bless- ing.    Freighted  with  the  words  di  -  vine, 

\  ^    .^    ^    -fl    -^    -0-    -^  ^ 


±: 


V — V — b^ — U — V- 


-\- 


0  LET  MEMORY  BE  A  BLESSING. 

ad  lib. 


-Concluded. 


Thro'  life's  pilgrimage,    re-mem  -  ber  Truths  that  shall  forev  -  er  shine. 

fz=ztizit==:[==iS;-=S^cg=ii^^prT==r==:p=rfzr.5-^^ 


-j V— b' — >■- 


No.  147. 


SWEETER  THAN  ALL 


COPYRIGHT,   19   0. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


E.NTWI'iLH.       L'SKD    BV    PER. 

J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


'-A=ltqz:q 


i=E^--^-Si=:J_z=EJ-^=l=^ 


1.  Christ  will  me  his   aid     af-l'ord,  Nev-er   to   fall,    nev-er  to   fall; 

2.  I      will  fol-low   all   the  way,  Hearing  him  call,  hearing  him  call; 

3.  Though  a    ves-sel      I    may  be,  Broken  and  small,  broken  and  small; 

4.  When     I  reach  the  crys-tal   sea,  Voic-es  will  call,  voic-es  will  call; 


—A— A 


||ig=?=?z:^z=ES=rfiiiEr~P=^==t=fe 
t!ifi=t==l7=ti=t;n=EE=U=P=tE^:^-t=f==BtE? 


A—.^—^-^-A- 


Sn+tJi 1 \ — I — • — rs ^ — I 1 — i- — \ — -I- — I r-^ — N 1 

0 9. Xp _ C 0 0 #---L^ ^ — J_^-L_l 


While    I   find    my    precions  Lord  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

Find  -  ing  him,  from  day   to    day.  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

Yet      his  bless-ings  fall   on    me,  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all.  • 

But     my  Saviour's  voice  will  be  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 


W- 


itzzti: 


±i=zVzz 


it=Ez^=:^iir^--r=z&— f— f— t=l 


Chorus. 


tt^TT-vZliV 


i5z*^zr^=J=JizzH^B=i(=1zi:t 
9 — • — — • — w — •-•— • — • — •- 


Je-sus  is  now  and   ev-erwillbe     Sweeter  than  all  the  world  tome, 

i|g%=l    I    I   -t—\=^-=iw=^-%. 

1^     y     1^     r       1/ 

0 • — g ^ — L# 0 1-^~^-»—4- — • •-T-L^ ^ ^ -0    J—tA 


Since   I  heard  his  lov-ing  call, — Sweeter  than  all,    sweeter  than  all. 


ai?iiiiii_^ii^gl|¥^i^ 
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No.  148. 


AS  FAR  AS  THE  EAST. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


COPYRIGHT,  I'JOO 


KIHKPATRICK. 


\Vm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


-p 

■J 

o 

In 
In 

Will 


the  length  and  the  breadth  and  the  depth  of  God's  love!  How  it 
his    love     and  his  mer  -  cy     he     saith   in    his  Avord,  That  our 
the  light    of    the  cross    up  -  on      Cal  -  va  -  ry's  brow,  "He  is 
you  come    to    the     Fa  -  ther,  O      grief- la -den   soul.  With  your 

>    ^ 

■J\-r~l N \ 1- 


r 

fill  -  eth  my  soul  with  de  -  light!  In  the  land  of  for  -  get-ful-ness 
sins  are  re-niem-bered  no  more;  He  hath  cast  them  be -hind  him  and 
faith  -  ful  and  just  to  for  -  give."  He  will  cleanse  from  unrighteousness 
bur  -  den     of    sin    so    dis  -  trest?  For  where  sin  hath    a  -  bouud-ed,  his 

^     N  ^    ^ 

--N N-r-J N N 1— 


far,      far    a  -  way,     He  hath     hid  - 
blot  -  ted  tliem  out,   And  com  -  plete 
all      who   re  -  pent,    He  will     help 
grace  doth  a  -  bound,  Will  you  come 


den  our   sins    from  his    sight, 
ly    hath  cov  -  ered  them  o'er. 
us    the  Christ  -  life     to      live, 
uu  -  to    him      and   find    rest? 


li 


far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 

Far as    the  east  is  from  the  west, 


Far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
Far.. as    the 

:t=:i=|=zi=t=t=q 


J— J— n-J 


I 


^^ 


-v~ 


west, 

east  is  from  the  west, 


So  far.  So  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions  from  us. 


-^r^;-^z£:i!7-fizgil 
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No.  149.         STILL  WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 

CorVKlOUT,   Km,  BY   THK  HOFFMAN  MUSIC  CO.      USED   BY    PEK. 

Miriam  Stabler,  alt.  S  J.  Perry. 

Whataiu  be  wliit-  er  than  beau-  ti  -  ful  snow,  Com-inglrom  heav-en  to 

Je  -  sus  has  dicil,  and  now  all  men  may  know  That  his  rich  blood  for  the 
Beau-ti-  I'ul  souls  of  his  sjxints  here  be-low,Wliat  but  hisblood  could  have 
Come  to  this  Sav-  iour!  he  sure-ly  doth  know    All  of  your  sor-row  and 

.^..  ^.  M.    -«.    .0.     ^    if:    :f:    H*.    ^- .   .».•  -a-  i 

rU f — b ! rh !?:— ^ 


earth      be  -  low,  Pure     and     so    white    as  it      fall  -  eth  light 

world     did    flow;  Sav'd     Ave    may     be,     and  from  siu  set  free, 

made  them     so?        All      who    be  -  lieve  shall  his    grace  re  -  ceive, 

siu       and     woe.  And    when  you    sigh      he  will    hear  your  cry. 


— 1 — 0-^-1— 0^—0 — 0 — 0 — s — #— I 


O-  ver  this  broad  world  of  sin  and    of   Avoe? 

Wash'd  and  made  whiter  than  beau-ti  -  ful  snow. 

And  be  made  pur-er  than  heav-en-born  snow. 

Wash  you  more  white  than  the  beau-ti-  ful  snow. 

^      ^-^    ' 


Yes,  there  is  something  still 


;i: 


g^=M=^^l 


i 


r 


and 

of 

-#- 


know! 

earth,  and  know! 


whit    -         -     er;       Heark  -  en,    ye      wea  -  ry, 

whit  -  er  than  snow ;    Heark  -  en,     ye       wea  -    ry. 


1     ^   1 
i — ^ — ^"- 

U^J-^^- 

•^  •  •    ^    *    S    f^,  •    s 

The'  your  sins  be    as    scar- let   red,  They  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

thiin  snow. 

-fi-     -^  -^-  -0-         -0.    -0-  .0- '  -*--*-  :t  -^-  -0-    J  -0-  J 
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No.  150. 


MAKE  JESUS  KING. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M 


COPIUIGHT,    WOO,  BV  \VM.   J. 


Mrs.  C.  H   Morris. 


1.  Je  -  sas  Christ  the  world's  Redeemer  who  has 

2.  Come  not  with    a   heai;t  di  -  vid  -  ed,  glad  -ly 

3.  He    is     com  -  ing,  he    is    com  -  iutj;  back  to 


bought  you  for  hisown, 
yiehl  to  him  your  all, 
earth  to  chiim  his  own; 


-— # 0 — r#--— •— • a — r* •- — • • — r* — I 1 • — r^— 

lllb  llll'^'^^l 


—- J- 


Would  to    all     the  bless-ed 
In      a     per  -  feet  con  -  se 
Would  you  be     a-mong  the  num-ber  who  shall 

1.   ^  I 


ful  -  ness  ot     his 
era-  tion  hum-bly 


It: 


i 


:t:=t: 


.siving  grace  make  known 
at      his  loot-stool    fall; 
share  his  roy  -  al  throne? 


:t=: 


:E=Etztizl 


u-W-t- — I 1— rJ- 

-fcr-f-^ — H «(— F«- 


J— J— ^- 


r-t 1 — r-^—. 1 al 1 — r-i ' ' ' — I — I "^ — ' 1 


He  would  give  you  peace  and  comfort  which  no  oth  -er  pow'r  could  bring 
Let    the   wa-ters  of    sal  -  va  -  tion  be     in     you     a     liv  -  ing  spring 
Would  you  join  the  might-y   cho-rus  that  shall  make  the  heav-ens  ring? 


-I 1-- 


_^ a • — P*— = — » — -"i ^ — r  •— • a ! r^^r-\z — I • — r^ 1 


-| 1 — c^ — P- 


. — •-•-H?^- 


-3 — i^ziLi^: 


-?5i— M^si-T— 


in     your  heart  why  not  eu-throne  him  and  make      .le  -  sus     King? 
Give  your  fears  and  doublings  o  -  ver    and  make     .le  -  sus     King. 
Watch-ing,  wait-ing  for    his  com -ing,  then  make     Je  -  sus     King. 


r — r 


-— 1 IN-, — I 1 • F — ri — • — I • • — , «i — I — -=,— i — I 

:^i=t:zi=:^F[^=t==Ezz3==z==tiz.-fEEj?_-=;?-Et===l 

Chorus.   In  Unison. 
-fcfi-zr-^-r-' ■-) 1-4,^=^-] 


I    I 
Make  .Te    -  sus 


King,  crown  him  vour  I^ord  and  Saviour, Make 


Sl^fli 


:|z:: 


itzzz: 
ISO 


:E^ 


±i: 


m 


-0  -0- 


M 


ttr-tut: 


MAKE  JESUS   KING.— Concluded. 

!     . I -_4- 


•_• ^_^_q  JL_^ — 1 — — w  q- 


in  heart  and  in   life      en  -  throned; 


-•- 

for      a    sonl,   a  -  glow  with  love,  With  love  for  God  and  man; 

soul    so  large  that  all     man-kind  Can    he     embraced  there-in; 

soul    so  great  that  God     a  -  lone  Can    ac  -  tu  -  ate     its     will; 

soul  that  loves  his    fel  -  low-man  No  mat  -  ter  what  his  creed; 

like  this,  To    live    and  work  for  thee; 

'ry  pass  -  ing  day  To    fol  -  low  God's  own  plan! 
this  good,  the  had,  Be  count -ed    all       a  -  kin. 
shall  heat  for  him,  His  pur  -  pose  to       ful  -  fil. 
the  Gold-en  Kule,  In  thought  and  word  and  deed. 

to    el  -    e  -  vate     En  -  tire  hu  -  man  -  i    -  ty. 

Til     I  1^ 


No.  152.      0  BLESS  THE  SAVIOUR'S  NAME. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 

Moderato. 


IGHT,   1900,  BV  WM.  J 


—I 


(ii:n.    1'.   KiRKPATRICK. 


_3_^_L^ ^ g ^ -^-v g-  "=-5- ^ ^ ^  1^-  ^ 

1.  O    bless   the   Saviour's  name!    His  might -y    grace  pro -claim,     His 

2.  He  bore    the  cross    for     me,      He      set    the    sin  -  ner     free;     He 

3.  No  want  my  heart  shall  know.  For      Je  -  sus    will     be  -  stow      The 

mcr  -  cy  'round  our  earthly  patliway  cast;  The  Shepherd  found  his  sheep,  His 
soughtmeandraywand'riiigsoul  restored;  He  keeps  me  day  by  daj',  He 
bless-  iug  that  he  sees  is  best  for  me;  .With  him  I  leave  my  care.  For 
-     #-    -• 


1/ — U" — U — b"— ' »- 


U       U 


_f^ — ^ 


i 


-N 


ransomed  flockhe'llkeep,  And  lead  them  to  his    up -per  fold     at     last, 
helps  me  on  my  way;     He  fills  my  mouth  with  singing,  praise  the  Lord, 
he      will  answer  prayer,  And  to  his  name  e-  ter  -  ual  praise  shall  be. 


f=S=f=S: 


-y — I?'— V— V— !-■ 


-ZET-ZEfEpii 


s       Ijove  shall 


152 


0  BLESS  THE  SAVIOUR'S  NAME. 

Leading  me  onward  ten  -  der  -  ly, 


-Concluded. 


-J— • 1 H-' 1- 

-•-    -tr    -»-     s; 

Help  me  to    fol  -low  trustful  -  ly, 


'-r-r- 


l=3i:Fq=F=l=="- 


# 


Singing  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


No.  153.         MY  COUNTRY!  'TIS  OF  THEE. 

S.  F.  Smith.  Tune,  America.     6,  4. 


Henry  Carey. 


Of       thee 
Thy    name     I 
Sweet  freedom's  song: 
To       thee     we   sing: 


W^ 


Land  where  my     fa  -  thers  died!  Laud    of     the 
I        love    thy  rocks  and  rills,    Thy  woods  and 
Let       mor  -  tal  tongues  a- wake;  Let       all    that 
Long     may  our   laud     be  bright  With  freedom's 

-•- 


-tl- 


bit: 


:f:-EE 


::t= 


:1i: 


cre5.  I  ^^ 


pil-  grims'  pride!  From  ev  -  'ry  moun-tain  side     Let     free-dom  ring! 

tern  -  pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap-  ture  thrills  Like  that    a  -  bove. 

breathe  par-take ;  Let  rocks  their    si  -  leu ce  break,  The  sound  pro-long, 

ho     -      ly  light;  Pro- teft    us      by      thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King! 


^i- 


1^       "    r  ,53 


:|==t: 


No.  154. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


MISSIONARY  BELLS. 


COPViU'^HT,    l^'Jll,    BV    WM.  J.   KIKK  I'ATKICK. 


Wm. 


J.   KiRKPATRICK. 

-I- 


N N— ^ —  \-~^ TT— - 


1.  Keep  them  ringing,  keep  tlieni  ringing,  mis-siou-a  -  ry    V)ells,  Peal-ing 

2.  Keep  them  ringing,  keep  them  ringing,  let  the  children's  hands  Pull  the 

3.  Keep  them  ringing,  keep  them  ringing,  ev-'ry  one  may   share     In   the 


— I — I — ^. 


--A N- 


M- 


-H 1 1 — -J- 

-• — • — 0 — • 


:|=::^=zi^=z::^zz;=^=p=l=z^=zq=c=z=z:zz=zi=;^zi:s=:si=^=-  q 


out  the  news    of      Je  -  sus' love;  While  our  gifts  we  Itring  to      Je-sus, 
cords  of    love  and   faith   and  praise.  Till  the  chil-dren  now    in  darkness, 
lov  -  ing    ser-viee     of      our   King;  Bring  an  off  - 'ring,  will-ing  off-'ring, 

N     ^     *.     .  ^     ^ 


:[=: 


:ti=ti: 


m 


r-'-i 


-) <^ C^ « 0 0 • • 0 — •- 


T 


:q: 


hap-py  mu  -  sic  swells,  Tell -ing  of  our  bless  -  ed  Friend  a  -  oove. 
hear  of  God's  commands.  Learn  to  fol  -  low  in  the  Sav-  iour's  ways, 
wrap  it      np    in  pray'r:  Help  the  mis-  sion  -  a  -    ry    bells    to      ring. 


1 


mis-siou  -  a  -  ry  l)ells,  Keep  them  ringing,  keep  them  ringing, 


each 

f^0~-'- 
— ^ 


-p:   .0-  ^^- 
a    sto  -  ry   tells;  Sounding  loud  and   hee 

-H 1 H 1 l-l —  -  - 1 F —    ■•— ' 


ver  laud  and  sea, 


— («- 


-p— V — V — t^- 
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MISSIONARY   BELLS.— Concluded. 


'0-  ".0.  -■}.    10. 

Keep  them   ring  -  ing,  keep  them  ring  -  ing,  mis  -  sion  -  a  -  ry    bells. 


No.  155. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


SAVE  ONE. 


COPVKIGHT   OF    WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


_^_^N.__|. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


"^m^m 


3: 


=i=i=J= 


-^. — i 


r^i!-^ 


1.  Out     in     the  break -ers  are    per-ish-ing  souls,  Save  one,  save  one; 

2.  Out     in     the  dark-uess  of    sin's  awful  night.  Save  one,  save  one; 

3.  Out     on    the  mountain  so    sad  -  ly     a -stray.  Save  one,  save  one; 

4.  Loved  ones  or  strangers,  whoe'er  they  may  be,  Save  one,  save  one; 

-•-     -jh     -P-     -•-      -        -      -•■ 


^^^^ 


!=■% 


-v—V—r- 


:f=t=S==q 


i-E^i 


^EES?E^£3:-ISE^iEEEEfegEEiEiSEE5Ea 


Out  where  the  cur  -  rent   of    sin  mad  -  ly  rolls,  Save  one,  save  one. 

Tell  them   of    .Te  -  sus,  and  lead   to    the  light,  Save  one,  save  one. 

From  the  sweet  home  land  so  far,    far    a  -  way,  Save  one,  save  one. 

Go    in     his  Spir  -  it  who  saves  you  and  me,  Save  one,  save  one. 

-p-     -0-     -0-     -»-       ^  -0-     -m-  -m-  . 

—O — H 

-» »- 


^r- 


?=Pz=?z=fz=f 


'^mm 


Chorus. 


Pit  -  y      the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  La-  bor  and  pray;  Hast-en     to   res-cue  them, 

-#-  • 
-*--»-     -0-    -0-        -•-     -•-     -•-  _^0-  _j— -•-  _-•-  _^0-_^0-     g 


have  one  to-day,  Then  in  your  heart  will  be  heaven  begun, Save  one,  save  one. 


-0--0- 


-0-  -0-  -0- 


-0-^—0-\ 0—0 — 0 — 0—m~0-[-y- 

ZV — ^-^-^i^--V—V—V—\i'-  y'-pf 


#__*_*_^- 
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No.  156. 


AT  THE  DOOR. 


Thomas  MacKellak. 


rOPVRIGHT     \6W.  BV  liKu 


■iVOQ.       U.-EO  BV  i'Utt. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


With  feehiiy 


At     the  door  of  mer-cy  sigh  -  ing      With     the  burden  of  my    sin, 

I  have  sought  to  earu  tliy  fa  -  vor,      Car  -  lug  uot  for  toil  or    cost, 

Hark !  what  souuds  mine  ear  recei veth,  Sweet  as  songs  of  ser  -  a  -  phim ! 


St4zr==t^tr=^=;7=^Et^=t==trzi==?z:f=fEfE?3t:= 


Day  and  night  my  soul  is  cry  -    ing, 
Yet        I  lind  uot  him,  my  Sav  -  iour, 
"  He     that  in  the  Lord  be-liev  -  eth 


u  i^  ;^ 

"O  pen,  Lord,  and  let  me  in." 
He  who  came  to  seek  the  lost. 
Life     e  -  ter-ual  hath  in   him.' 


ir_-J 


^KEs^EE^: 


Wait  -  ing  'mid  the  darkness  dreary,  Stretch  ing  out  my  hands  to  thee, 
Bless  -  ed  Mas-ter!  in  thy    pit-   y         Teach  me  what  I  ought  to    do, 
At      the  out  -  erdoor  why  stay-ing?  Noth-ing,  soul,  hast  Hum  to  pay: 

"^F+r — •-- — # — • — • — •— • — |-t- 
k*     ^     •     i<|'     1/ 


In     the  refuge  for  the  wea  -    ry 

So    that  in  the  ho  -  ly     cit    -    y 

Christ  in  love  to  thee  is    say  -  ins, 

,N    h    N    N    ^ 


Is  there  not  a  place  for  me? 
I  may  gain  an  en-trance  too. 
Wea  -  ry  child,  come  in  to-  day. 

^ 


a  tempo,  con  esprcss.    ^_ 


-*i^— 


At  the  door  I'm  crying,  let  me  in!  At  the  door  I'm  crying,  let  me  in! 


i/—^—^. 


Ej=?zJ: 


t—Xr- 
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No.  157.     LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,   FATHER. 


L.  T. 

Solo,  Duet  or  Unison 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


£S^?3 


?^4^IEfS5?E^P 


-^—0 H- 


-kt^ 


f. e-i- 


--N-tf- 


r- — r~ 


•-i 'Tj — ! ' 

^_q 1^ — I — j-. 

I        1/    I      '  'I  I 

1.  Lead  rae  gently  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gently  home,  When  life's  toils  are 

2.  Lead  me  gently  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gently  home,       In  life's  dark-est 

S   J      J    J    Sj-S   J    si      CJJ^f:- 

— 8 — S-S-i — • — -S-| * — •^ — ri-*-^ 


)i-li4 


WAz 


I 


_i — « — I — 


=1=F=l==f=q 


si- 


I        I      I      I      u   1     I      i  I      u   I      I      I         I 

end  -  ed,  and  part-ing  days  have  come ;       Sin  no  more  shall  tempt  me, 
hours,  Fa-ther,  when  life's  troubles  come,  Keep  my  feet  from  wand'ring. 


m 


ufe 


-^ 


M 


-4- 


3"-- :pi-,H& 


9-^ 


t¥ 


-^-T-^ 


rit.  p 


I , 1 S1_L»._| 1 T    "-i^— ■ 


i^  r 


i^  I  "  i  r  I 

Ne'er  from  thee  I'll  roam.  If  thou'lt  only  lead  me,  Father,  Lead  me  gently  home. 
Lest  from  thee  I  roam;   Lest   I  fall  up-on  the  wayside.  Lead  me  gently  home. 


-    -w — w- 


-«"-. 


=^ 


?"^: 


Chorus. 


:p=q^zq=:q: 


Lead  me  gen-tly  home,        Fa-ther,  Lead  me  gen-tly 
Lead    me  gen  -  tly  home,  Fa  -  ther,  Lead  me  gen  -  tly    home,        Fa  -  ther, 


jLit 


^ 1 r- — -I 

:f-:^!i=t==d 


0 1 1 — L| 1 ff — ^•^ * — S — ^ — ^~r~z. 


,    ,  r— r— r- 

Lest  I    fall     up  -  on    the  way-side.  Lead     me  gen  -  tly 


home, 
gen  -tly  home. 


-0-   -m-  -«-  I  r>  II 
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No.  158. 


THE  GOOD  SHIP  ZION. 


L.  H.  Edmunds 


W'm.  J     KiRKPATRICK. 

—J — ^-r-1 — j — I — , 

:zgzzz-*-E?-Hg-ziri,-| 


1 .  0  come,  O  come!  for  staunch  and  strong,  The  good  ship  Zion  sails  a-long; 

2.  Our  chart  will  show  when  rocks  are  near,  The  polar-star  is  shin-ing  clear; 

3.  Be-yond  life's  toss-ing,  fit-ful  sea,  The  ha-ven  lies  where  we  would  be, 


— I— 

-•■ 


J F-5 P_^_H0 ^-i— i pi 1 1 1 


O  come  and  join  her  hap-py  crew,  And  trnst  the  Captain  wise  and  true. 
When  billows  seem  to  overwhelm  We'll  trust  the  Hand  that  holds  the  licln 
And  soon,  with  rays  of  glo-ry  bright,  We'll  hail  the  beacon's  welcome  liiilil . 


m^^ 


:t=: 


:t: 


:t 


-*    -#- 


Hi 


N- 


We  bear  his  ban  -  ner  float-ing  from  the  mast.  And  hope  thro'  grace  to 
Then  lift  on  high  the  ban  -  ner  of  the  cross,  The  ship  that  bears  it 
The  good  ship  Zi  -  on,  tho'  the  breakers  roar.  Will  safe  -  ly  land  us 
_      .#-•  -0-  -#-•  -•-  -^  •      _ 


Z3L — 0-1—0—0^—0 — 0-^—0-^0 p 


N 


-€-i— €-F2- 


^ 


reach  our  home  at  last;  Then  join  with  our  number;  we're  bound  to  the  laud  of 
nev  -  er  siif  -  fers  loss;  O  -  bey-iug   his  or-  ders,  tho'  gales  of  Icmp-ta-tion 
on  the  morning  shore;  Then  o-ver  the  surg-es    we  sail  to  the  port  of 
-#-•   -•-  -•-•   -•-  -•-•  -»-  -0-   -»-    -0-    ^  ,  -0- 


^^^^ 


:|^=^: 


:t=d: 


:t==t=Eti: 


-•-= — i 


_szc: — sv 


g=fn3EE 


:^= j=z£s=  :Jzi=S=ti 


light;  We'll  keep  our  course  right  on  -  ward  thro'  the  storm  -  y  night, 
come,  The  Cap -tain  of  sal  -  va-tion  sure  -  ly  guides  us  home, 
peace,  With  joy   we'll  cast    the     an  -  chor  when  the  voyage  shall  cease. 


H 


>±-\: 


^iz=ti=Szz=ti=fzz=»: 
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THE  GOOD  SHIP  ZION.— Concluded. 

Choeus.  ,  J I I 

itj — • — ~i — -V= 


Sail  -  ing,  sail  -  iug 


■0 — 0- 

'^   1/   u   ■•■•  ■•■  " 

o  -  ver  the    sea      of  time,  Sail  -  iug,  sail  -  ing, 


— L^ — H — I- — w-^—m — ©>— 


bound  to    the  gold-  eu  clime;  Sail  -  iug,  sail  -  iug    o- ver  the  sea    of 

.0 •- 


.0-     .0. 

-I—     -I—     1—     -t—. 

-0 0 0—0-- 


r 


ritard. 


-b-tr-^- 


-b- 


\/    u      ^  '\^      ^    V      "J      ^ 

time,  And  sweetly  now,  tho'  tempests  blow,  We  hear  the  homebells  chime. 


>i^ 


Ife 
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No.  159.  PILOT  ME.     ys.     61. 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper.  J-  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 


^      s      I  {^  I       ^    J N 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-  iour,  pi  -lot    me,      O  -  ver  life's  tem-pes-tuous  sea; 


f' 


;i 


J9.  C. — Chart  and  com-pass  came  from  thee ;  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  lou  r,    pi 


lot    me. 


^^\-^A -=, r-A ^— J^^-r-l        ^     .    ^  rzj 


Uukuown  waves  before  me  roll, 


Hid-ing  rocks  and  treacherous  shoal ; 


-t/— t^— y— 


:P± 


ht: 


zfzi 


-V — t/— h-g- 


t=:.==fz\ 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  caust  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obev  thy  will 
When  thou  sayest  to'theni,  "  Be  still !  " 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  ' 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 
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3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Tvvixt  me  and  tlie  peaceful  rest, 
Then  while  Icauing  on  thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!" 


No.  160. 


WILL  CLING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Martha  J.  Lankton. 


PVRIGHT    OP 


IKKPATBiCK. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


^__^_c p--p^g ^ — * — *- 


i 


U     1^ 

I    will  cliug  to  the  cross  where  I  first  found  rest,  And  proclaim  to    the 
I    will  cling  to  the  cross,  my  Redeemer's  cross.  When  the  storm  and  the 
I    will  turn  to  its  light  in  the  hour  of  death,  With  a  faith  which  will 

^        -0-^        ^  ^       ^        ^'    -M-     -0.      ^      Jt-      ^-    ^.     Jt-      ^..     .0. 

lz=^zrti=f:z=S=g=fe.T=^=ft=t==t=:t=t=:Ft=t=::|: 

1 — Li 1 1 i-j 7J — Li w •:, 


T- 


world  its  sto-  ry;       I  will  cling  to  the  cross,  for  my  hope  is  there,  And  its 
winds  are  sweeping;     Fori  knowthathelooksfromtheheav'nly  hills  And  a 
fal  -  ter  ne  v  -  er ;  Then  at  home  with  the  blest,  in  my  Father's  house.  Of   the 


Chorus. 


J_,_,_^- 


^ 


H^-^ 


i 


ban-ner  shall  be  my  glo  -  ry. 
watch  o'er  my  soul  is  keeping, 
cross   I  will  sing  for  -  ev  -  er. 

1 1^—^-1 -t— n ,•-' 


I  winding 


to  the  cross  till  my 


-S— 


:M_1 


I  will  cling 


:t=^- 


to  the  cross 


^t^it=^=:: 


work  is    done,      I  will  cling        to  the  cross        till  the  crown        is 

till  my  work  isdone,  I  will  cling  to  the  cross         till  the  crown  is 


-^^^ 


v-£^t^: 


won ;  Cling  to  the  cross,  cling  to  the  cross, 

won,  is  won;  Cling,  I'll  cliug,     cling  to  the  cross,  Cling,  I'll  cling,       cliug  to  the  cross, 
4L  ^  A  -^  -^^-^-^-       -#-  -#-  -^-  -n-  -#--*-*- 

:r)i=li=ti- 


won,  i»  wDij , 


-I — I — I ■- 


J=t=t 


.5. —  ^ 


-f— i/- 


^^^IeI 


^^*=ti=l 


-v-\ — r 
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I  WILL  CLING  TO  THE  CROSS.— Concluded. 


0---0-\-0— 4-^-0— 0 0-^-0-^0 • • 0—\-0—0-~^—0 0-V^—*—\\ 


I  will  cling  to  the  cross  till  my  work  is  done,  Then  rest  in  the  fields  of  glory. 


i= 


-V—yf- 


-0^0- 
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No.  161. 


NEARER,  STILL  NEARER. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Near- er,  still  near- er,  do.se    to  thy  heart,  Draw  me,  my  Saviour,  so 

2.  Near- er,  still  uear-er,  noth-ing  I     bring.  Naught  as  an  off'ring  to 

3.  Near -er,  still  near-er,  Lord   to  be   thine,  Sin,    with  its  fol-lies,  I 

4.  Near-er,  still  uear-er,  while  life  shall  last,  Till      all   its  struggles  and 


&l=fe=r 


^--^4: 


-I \- 


=f 


I — r 


J 


^=:f?=t:: 


r  J  -^  4L  -a- 


0- 
0^0- 


I 1 — h-- 


■^■ 


^z 


precious  thou  art;  Fold  me,  O  fold  me  close  to  thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me 
Je  -  susmyKing;  On-  ly  my  sin- ful,now  contrite  heart,  Grant  me  the 
glad  -  ly  re  -  sign;  All  of  its  pleasures,  pomp  and  its  pride.  Give  me  but 
tri  -  als  are  past;    Then  thro' e-terni -ty,    ev-erl'llbe      Near-er,  mv 


rrrr 


I — r--"-! — t-- 


•— •-t-Td — I— f-s) — m-. 


;H 


safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest,"  Shelter  me  safe  in  that  "Haven  of  rest." 
cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart. 
Je  -  sus, my  Lord  cruci -lied,    Give  me  but  Je-sus, my  Lord  cruci- fied. 
Saviour,  still  nearer  to   thee,     Near-er,  my  Saviour,  still  nearer  to  thee. 
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No.  162. 


GLORY  AND  HONOR. 


I'l.OUA    KiRKLANU. 


ClIAS.  CiuurJoD. 


■n 


Fui-L  Chorus.  Maestoso. 
-,9 1 N-i 

1     m^ 


-j f-,9 1 N-r-f 1 1 — r  I — ^'-^- 


Glo  -  ly  and  lion  -  or    to  God  our  heav'nly    Fa 
-1^-    -#-•  -•-  -(^-    -#-   -fi-   -•-   -•-  -0^   -0-   A 


tlicr,    Praise  and   a- 

F-  -•-    -•-•      -fS-    '£:'  if: 


I  II  I  ^ 


dore  him  who  reigns  in  might  and  majesty.  Tell    of  his  goodness,  proclaim  his 

.(ffi.       ^-     -,-    H^    .0.    -g-L,         U      .  -#.-^  ^.       .0-'  .0-    ^.       -^    fcf-    .#.    -#- 


«»4-: 1 — ;-i — f-F — I — I — ^^-YW-—A— ttV^ — la-.— b-r' "-■«-» 

B:^izgzi£±^rLLLZB:[==^ziigg==g:=4:L 


t,-'  III  I  Tl  Tl  ,  l» 


I  I 

name  to  ev-'ry  land    'Till  all  the  nations  shall  own  him  King  Ibrev-er  more. 

I  -  ^     b-0-'  -0- 


--M 


:Mztz:t:z=rt: 


-r 


:t=t=| 

r 


A    -*-  -»-  -0- 


^--¥:F4 


-j-4 


i:gy£8-^^fczrfg.-^-gzi=g.T55zj:=j:zLfid 


Sing    andgiveprai.se   totheLordtheKingofkings,  For  he  isgood,     he   is 

O  sing,  give  praise,  i.sgood, 


^ood,       and  his  mercy  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing. 


isgood. 


^1 
Sing      to  the  Lord,      tho'  a 

O  .sing,  O  sing. 


-0-'-0-  -0-  -0-  ■*-  -0-  -0\ 


:?€- 


m_0. 


t.^££:M||iE^pz^ 
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GLORY  AND  HONOR. 


Concluded. 


1 i*a-4 1-1 1 M ^ — ^^ — r1*(— r^ — *T^ — — -"i-— In 


host  eu-camp  a-gainst  thee,  for  his  pow'r  and  his  love  o'er-shadow  thee.  Sing 


^^:^ h» « — 0 — 0 


h^ 


f-^ 


=fc:fzE==== 


praise  to  the  God  of      bat  -  ties.     Glo  -  ry    aud  hou  -  or    to  the  God  of 

*^  -I—      -I •-        h^  U^  -<9r  If  ^  I  I  .--•--•- 


r- 


our  sal  -  va  -  tiou !   Glo  -  ry  aud   hou  -  or  unto  God  our  Sun  and  Shield  I 


%- 


-S-  -•-  -^- 


r±: 


'-^ 


^- 


^  nil 

,_f3:Sr±-_=i=i:^=^irtzz:z==: 


It 


-V— b 


— H^ — y  --I i 4 


—I 1 — I N — \] — 1 1 1 

^-c^— ^^-u *_t:^i_H-^^c^---4 


Llu  '     u 

O     lift  .joyous  songs  ot  praise,  Praise  fbrall  his  loving  kindnesses.   Give  to 


#-•  -#-  -#-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -• 

fz=t=t=t=4=t=Ft 


i^    1/    i^    i/' 
1 


tt=r 


P  k-  u 

God  the  worsliip  due  bis  holy  name,giveglory  and  praise;    praise  for  ever  more. 

^   \    ^    ^  ^  r  I  -^  -#- 

rr. N-H-^-^— W-r»-:-^-#— '— I ^r'^ — ■^~^-r'5>-\ — ^^«-#-h— F — v- 


-b-- 


r* 
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*  Use  sm.ill  notes  if  desirable. 
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No.  163. 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


COPVBIGHT,  1877,    BV 


HULL.      USED  BY    PEK. 

Words  arranged  and  Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


Full  Chorus.    Allegretto. 


=|: 


-^^-^ 


\— K 


r-A-. 


■■s>~ 


1.  Praise  the  Lor(l,praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord,  PraisetheLord in  the 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,praisethe  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  PraisetheLord in   a 


PraisetheLord, 


beau      -       -       ty 

new, and 

Praise  the  Lord, 

-•-•   -•-  -#- 

-I — ■ — I V— 


li  ■ 
joy      -        -        fill 
Praise  the  Lord, 


/•     ^  1 

Praise  him 


ness; 

song;  Praise  him 

Praise  the  Lord, 


^^- 


;j._p^_p^_|._ 


v-— b'- 


-^-»— 


—\/ — J/— t^ 


?--^-^- 


-n—n- 


^~X 


-=i-^- 


$t| — 1— :— — \ \ s-| — • — •-^— • — s J — I — 1 


witli the  lute  and  harp,...  Praise  him  in  the  voice  ot  mel  -  o  -  dy. 

for his  mighty  acts, Praise  him  in  the  sound  of  har-mo  -  ny. 

Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord, 

-#-  -•-•  -0-  -»-  h^    -^' 


-»r-•-•- 


^t:?-^^— ^-=  =^?=5=E=5=^- 


-k-g'-k 


-  -— i^'-g'-b'- 


■^— b- 


ig 


r 


Quartet 


Modcrato. 


4-^ F»— » — »-Fg— 8 — *- 


r 


:1=:1: 


r 


-^ yt— 


For  his  mer-cy     en-dur-eth,  en-dur-eth    for  -  ev  -  er, 
mer  -  cy     en  -  dur  -  cth,    un  -  dur  -  eth     for  -  ev  -  er, 
mP  -       -       I 


For  liis 


7/1/"  -0.      -m- 


=Mz=i:=:ti=^ 


±z 


It 


:fe=^; 


T— [- 


t: 


-I-.J- 


^    ^ 


— t^— =1— ^— =1— y 


-gnzz=Eg3iz»T=:^-Fgz=gz=zg= Eyzzzg 

I— W 55 L|        r    I !^_| L^_!;_^  -^-fc>' '^ —    ' '" 


1/'    ■  • 

cy     en  -  dnr-eth, 
en       -     dur  .  cth, 


^—\ 


r— r— !^-^ 

en  -  dur    -      ctli    for  -  ev  -  er.  For  his 

en  -  dur  -  eth     for       -       cv  -  cr, 

■•-     -•-     -0-     -0-  -P-     -^ 

zzibt_t=n=: 


i-i|± 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD.— Concluded. 


l:zz=:zr:iz:z* 


^ I—r-! 


^-A- 


-\ 1 1— r-) 1 1 — r-F* — I ^-^ fir* s 1 

;z==l==tl=£:=i=f=hiifz!==_i=Etzz:tz:=t:z3 


mer-cy    eu-dur-eth,  en-diir-eth  for-ev-  er,     For  his  mer - 
mer-  c'y    en-  dur  -  eth,    en-  dur-eth    for-  ev  -  er,  mer  [- 

N       N     .        _       _ 


cy    en- 
cy,  etc. 


- — ft — • — M—^A- — i--r— 


^^ 


Return  to  2nd  verse 


Full  Chorus. 


-0-    -0-       -0-   -0-     4r  ' 


dur-eth,     en  -  dur-eth  for  -  ev  -  er, 


7-t — I — ^-1 — ^Hi — ^- 
-^—v — U V — 


:N=^N=^^: 


ff 
ev  -  er.      For  his  mer-cy     en  - 


^: 


1— I ff-i — R ^-1 — ^ 1 H ^-r-« a 1 

— 0^ — a- d-w--m-* — • zl-*-r*-w — ^ s-v— 5— P ' p — ^ 

— ^— * — r^F^*-»=j-*-F*-g-g — *^^-Fh — t"    r  ^ 

eth, 

•p — ^r— ry — ^^ — J~~^T* — ^ — ^~i 

-la u 1 1 1 b' — rf- f- 1 A 


dur  -  eth,     eu  -  dur  -  eth,     en  -  dur  -  eth.     For    his  mer  -  ev       en   - 

\     -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-       N     ^ 


--1— ^-r-J^-J 


acc.elfrando. 


S=^::^d=:l=d=: 


H— 1 — I Tn-r— 1^-- J 1— r+ + 1 — M s — ^ — ^-\-^ 1 — I 


dur-eth,     eu  -  dur-eth    lor  -  ev  -  er.     For-  ev  -  er  and  for-ev  -  er     and 


:J=j'=S=£=£ 


.0.      -0-.    -^    .m.   ^. 
rt 1 1— ta 


y  ,  -^~  -_-  -  -^-        ___       _^-  .^-  -^_  .^- 


— ^ — i — g— Fi — g— Ff^g— g— ^— Fi^— 8— ^F»— g— g-Fz^-H 


ev  -  er,     A  -  men.    For-  ev  -  er  and  for  -  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er,    A  -  men. 

-^     -0-    -0-    -^-       -0-     -•-•   -•-  -•-  -•- 


— P-r-r 


ill 


-#-    -#- 


-^    -m-    -^        -w-      -w~        w        -I —      ~^       A  . 
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No.  164.     CHRIST  THE  FOUNDATION  STONE. 


COPVBIGHT,    18U5,    BY 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Full  Chokus.       , 


J.    KIGKPATKICK 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK 


-i — \~-. 


p-^:^%^"z=ili-^i^i--^=B==g=f;i:i:=U— t=E: 


— "^ — *-T— i— ^-z?- — ':^-^— * 

)phets,  sail 


God  hath  laid  in    Zi  -  ou    his  foundation  stoue;  Prophets,  saints  and 


-1 — V' 


D.C. — Ho-ly,  ho-ly,     ho-   ly,    an  -  gel  voic  -  es      cry,      Ho-ly,  ho-ly. 


3^ — & 


-A — I- 


-; — \^ 


mar-tyrs  built  ou  hima-lone.   Forthisstouesoprecious, chosen, sureand 
-#-  -#-     -G)-      -m-  -#-  -•-  -•-    -f5i 


liiB 


:^=te: 


Jte_T 


i^— ^-r— t: 


i 


tLJt-*-'--, 

1 1 1 


tt=t: 


-I — f~- 


ho  -  ly,     let  his  Church  reply,  Glo-ry  to  the  Fa  -  ther,  glo  -  ry  to  the 

Finale.  Largo.. 


tried,    Is  the  Rock  of  Ages,  Christ,  the  Cruci  -  fied.     {Omit 


I^i^3ig;g3i|^ 


:^ — :(22__ 


.^1 


Sou,    Glo-ry  to  the  Spir-it, blessed  Three  in     One. 
Boys. 


i 


-1    g- 


1 


— N — N 


^ — N- 


Build -lug,  stead -i  -    ly  buihl-iug,  ou      the  pre  -  cious  cor  -  nor  stouc, 


Trust  -  iug,  cliccr-i  -    Iv  trust  -  iug     in      Iiis  might- y   grace     a-loue; 

4=: 


_-Z — ^ri — 5? — t' — b' — ^ — V 5 — y        > — i-^ ^ — ^ ^ — I- 
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CHRIST  THE  FOUNDATION   STONE.— Continued. 


—  — — \       p       — — \      ,.  — zzzi:zz~^D 

-A N- — ^— «-; ^-  i \ N ?■  -al— r ^^ 1 l-H 

_i  — J — J — ^.^ — ^ — fs — ^ — !__ — ^— ^— • — « — ^ — __^  _i 

-•-  -5-  -•-  -#-•  -•-  -•-:  -J-  -•-  •  -•-  • 


Work-ing,  bearti  -  ly  work-iug  ou      a  struc-ture  day   by  day,  Tbat  sball 


BS-fSEfE^t 


^Vl^— I 1 1- 

1/      ^    U 


■ — ^— !^^ — ^-p#---# — »--— # — 0 #--=—#— 


U 
All. 


._     ._^^^ 


stand  when  eartli  ha.s  passed  away. 


In  that  daj-^  of  triumi)h,  when  sball 


I  -0-G>- 


rise  a-bove  God's  completed  tem-ple,  radiant  with  bis  love,  AVhat  shouts  of 

-«',---     -0- 


n£^'^-'- 


:t-tz: 


1i--^: 


^^t=p--=i: 


_L^ 1 +— J^i 1 1 1— '-h— I -•-! .' i 1 — ^ ^ 


--[ 1- 


praise  and  glo - ry  Shall  tell  the  joy- ful  sto-ry,      Jesus,  once  re- ject  -  ed, 
..      .,.  .^.     .^    ^    ^    _^    ^    ^  ^  .    .g.  ...  -0.-0-    .^\^^ 


^=^=r,^zi 


iii 


poco  ritard. 


-A-A- 


v9-\y—0 — 0 — • — 0- 


ev-er  shall  a-bide,  Headstone  of  the  corner,  Christ,  the  glorified. 

-0-  -0-  -0-  -0-    ^     ^       I 


^2: 


^-1— ^-| — p+=— F^i     I     I  T^=— '^-^-^F — jg-F^ — 1^-4 
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CHRIST  THE  FOUNDATION   STONE.— Concluded 

(llRLS. 

Rest-ing  on  tlie  Rock-foun  -  d;i 
Instrument, 


fi^4: 


—9-  ■         _       - 

t  ion,     We  are  safe,  the'  floods  may 


_J — _ , — _S^^ _) 1 . 


W~ 


m 


swell: 


+ , b"  — *-^ — • — a • — 1- 

V- — -& = 0 — t 


i 


Build  -  ed    for      a    hab  -    i 


uon. 


^- 


s. 


Where  the  Ho  -  ly  One  may   dwell. 


-•-J 

:i|= 


Works    of    faith,  and  love,  and 


Jggj=gg=^_^-^==g_- 


-^-^ 
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I 
du     -      ty. 


^^ K-g-v- 


Are      the    jew  -  els  that  we  bring. 


Pol  -  ishal 


i^J^S=llS=Ji3==i=fe^iil=i 
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for    the  heav'nly  pal    -    ace,      For  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  King. 
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No.  165. 


BEAR  THE  CROSS. 


Elmer  J.  Rogers. 


1.  In     the  con- flict    of      life    'Mid  its  storms  aud  its    strife, 

2.  When  in   sun-shine  or      rain,    Ei-ther  pleas-  ure    or    pain.   When  in 

3.  Would  you  have  peace  and  rest,  Of  earth's  pleasures  the  best,      A  nd  in 

4.  When  life's  journey  is      o'er.    We  will  leave  this  drear  shore.     And 


_ ^—0-^—0        0 0 *_p._-5> 0.i-. 


SESEEfEE?^ 


»=^: 


It: 


-\J ■u — I 


bil-  lows   of    sor  -  row  may 
joy     or     in  heav  -  i  -  est 
Heav-  en      a   man-  sion    of 
go      to   our  heav-  en  -  ly 


We  will  march  bravely     on. 
We  will  trust  in     his    might, 
Seek  our  Sav-  iour   so     kind. 
On  that  beau-ti  -  ful  strand. 


EEE^=E^^EES=^z=FEi=l 


iiill 


Tho'  the  last  hope  seems  gone,  Aud  bear  the    cross    for     Je  -   sus. 

Tho' the  way's  dark  as   night,  And  bear  the    cross     for     Je  -   sus. 

Leave  your  sins  far    be  -  hind.  And  bear  the    cross     for    Je  -   sus. 

In     our  own  Fa  -  ther- land, We'll  wear  the  crown  with  Je  -   sus. 


Si 


r 


m-  -<=^ °^ s>*— — ; 


-d-^- 


Bear    the  cross,  the    hal-low'd  cross,  Bear  the  cross  for    Je   - 


sus. 


tEES^E^gE^B^^SgEE? 


Day      by  day,     a  -  long  life's  way,  O     bear    the  cross  for    Je 
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No.  166. 


0   BEAUTIFUL  BETHLEHEM. 


Mrs. 


R.  N.  Turner. 

Allegretto,  gracefully. 


COPYRIGHT  OF  WM.  .1.  KIKKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK, 


1.  O     beau  -  ti-  fill  Beth- le- hem,  home  of  the  Lord,  What    joy  and 

2.  He  chose   for  his  era  -  die  the  arms    of  thy  love,     A      mau-  ger 

3.  The  heart  that  receives  him  as  Mas-  ter  and  Lord  Must  low  -  ly 

4.  A  light  doth  surround  thee.  O  Beth  -  le-hem  fair,    Thou  home  of 


••- 

what 

his 

and 

the 


^ — ^— t,- — I — \i>h-^^ — ^-— b< — 


H-^— 5-T— « — ^ 1 1 1 1 0— 


4—^- 


1/      ■ ^  '  ^  V 

glo-ry  were  thine!  Although  there  is  blessing  that  leacheth  to    all.      He 
sa- cred  a  -    bode!  The  child  who  was  boru  tore- deem  us  from  sin,  Im - 
rev-  er-ent      be.       And  no-  ble  and  worthy,  in     pal  -  ace  or  stall,— O 
Sav-iour  di  -   vine!  That  far  o'er  the  world,  in  its     ra-di-ance  bright,  Willi 


crown'd  thee  with  hon-or 
man  -  u-  el,  Sou     of 
Beth  -  le-hem,  like  un  -  to 
glo  -    ry    in-creas-ing  doth 

^ '.    ^  ^ 

tt — »-i — #^-# — » — 

±=±=.^—^ 

i^     1/     y 


vine. 
Lord  ! 
thee! 
shine. 


SfpE 


O     beau  -  ti-  ful  Beth  -  Ic-  hem. 


Ig H^^=^l 1 1 1 W 1 1 hi 1 -J 
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love-  ly  and  fair,  The  joy  of  thy  wou-der-ful 


.^     -0L'    .p.   M. 


thrilling  our 


— ^^rrj — >-J , ^-^-^ — ^--l^-if — ^~J    ri^i  n 
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;S=£e" 


hearts  with  its  rap-ture  to-  dav,  With  praises   and  songs  of    de  -    light. 

^..  .  I     ^-    -•-:  -^-  ^-    f:    f:  ^ 
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No.  167. 


WELCOME,   HAPPY  MORNING. 


CUPYRIGHT  OF  W.M.  J.  KIBKPATKJC 

VtKANTius  KoRTUNATus.     Tr.  byj.  Ellerton. 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


I 

1.  Wel-come,  hap-py  morn-ing!    age    to    age  sball  say:  Hell  to-day  is 

2.  Earth  with  joy  con  -  fess  -  es,  cloth-iug  her   for  spring.  All  good  gifts  re 

3.  Thou,  of    life    the    au  -  thor,  death  didst  un-der-go,  Tread  the  path  of 

4.  Loose  the  souls  long-prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain,  All  that  now  is 

^    r  -^  ... 

— I 1 1 1 — l-v  — ^ H 1- 1 — 

-t/ — t^ — \^ — t^ — I 1 — ' -"^ ^ — |— 


I — I — I 


_j — ^1 — p — ^. 
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±zI:^=F=I^z=I^: 
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t 

V 

van-quished,  heav'nis  won  to  -  day!      Lo,     the    dead      is 

turned  with     her    re -turn-ing  King:  Bloom  in      ev    -  'ry 

dark  -  ness    sav-ing  strength  to  show;  Come  then,  true    and 

fall  -   en     raise    to  life      a -gain;     Show    thy    face      in 


--i==1: 


liv  -  ing, 
mead  -  ow, 
faith  -  ful, 
bright  -  ness, 

-*- 
— •- 


er  -  more!  Him,  their  true  Cre-a-tor,  all  his  works  a  -  dore. 
'ry  bough,  Speak  his  sorrows end-ed,  hail  his  triumph  now. 
now  ful  -  fill  thy  word,  'Tis  thine  own  third  morning;  rise,  my  buried  Lord! 
])id  the    na-tions  see.   Bring  a-gain  our  day-light;  day  returns  with  thee! 


No.  168. 

h  ANNV  J.  CrOSBV 

As  N 


OUR  DAY  SO  DEAR. 


W'm.  J.   KiKKPATRICK. 


:S=r 


-iv 


1 .  In  the  bonds  of  friendship  strong,  Here  again  our  youthful  throng  Come  to  hail ,  in 

2.  Thanks  to  God  whose  tender  care  Watcheso'er  us  ev'ry  where,  Gives  with  each  re- 


tuneful  song,  Our  day  so  dear.  Spring  in  all  her  beauty  rare.  From  the  field  and 
turning  year  Our  day  so  dear.  While  our  hearts  we  lowly  bend,  Now  in  song  our 

-»-•    -f-  ^.      *     -#-  -'9- 


;^^=fa£ 


p=  — piL^-#— ^LiL  ft    ft '   p  0  r^'   0    0  '  -p- 

1 — ^[--^F=b-b--^-l7--t^=pv^^=bi==^- 


2(i  <ime  <o  C. 
'^,    Fine. 
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13 


-^-^^- 


-^-^ 


ti: 


1^=1=5=1 


I 

gar  -  den  fair,     Bids  the  rose  and  lil  -  y  share  Our  day      so      dear, 
voic  -  es  blend,  Thanks  to  God,  our  precious  Friend,  This  day  so  dear. 


Last  time  ritard. 


m^^ 


^  -#- 


fczt 


i^tz 


-v—v — ^—y- 
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B  Moderato.  Quartet  oe  Semi-Chorus. 


/  Hear themringing,merry  bellsof  joyand  love,  Hear them  ringing 

\  Day of  pleasure,  laughing  skies, and  golden  hours,  Day of  pleasure, 

O  hear  O  hear 

our  day  our  day 

N     N     N     S    [N     S 


sweetly  from  a  -  bove,     Hear....them  sighing,  playful  winds  that  come  and  go, 
beauty,song,and  flow'rs.  Day of  blessing,  ev  -  er  new  thy  smile  .so  dear, 

O  hear 

our  day 

■^  fe  ^  f^  ^ 
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OUR  DAY  SO  DEAR.— Concluded. 


I==^- 
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f^  1        I         ,     V      |-  V.U.-M  verse.     \  ■ 


Z).  C.  2d  verse. 

—  ■ /TV / 


All 


a-round  us  pearly  streams  like  mu-sic  flow. 


r 


Day  of  blessing,  thou  art  welcome,  [  Omit.^^ ]  wel  -  come  here. 

:^— «-^ •- 


C  Duet  oe  Solo. 
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(  Day when  our  hearts  are  the  light    - 

\  Still the  sweet  joy-bells  are  ring 


est, 


Day when  our 

Still to  their 


Si 


~N 


^^^ 
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-K— ^ 


skies    are      the      bright 
tones    we      are      cling 


est, 
ing, 
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sun-shine  are   wing 
Lord  we    are    bring 


m 


m 


ing, 
ing, 


While  from    our  hearts    we 
While      of      his    love      we 


5=li2: 
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are 
are 


D.  C.  1st  verse  to  Fine. 
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sing-ing,  and  sing-ing    the  same  glad  song. 

sing-ing,  and  sing-ing    the     lOmit ]  same    glad     song. 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE  US. 


H.  Edmunds. 

Moderato 


Vv'm.  J      KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Might  -  y  to  save  us,  and  strong  to      de  -  liv  =  er,     Je  -    sus,   the 

2.  Might  -  y  to  save  us,  the   poor    and   the  low  -  )y,    Bid  -  ding   us 

3.  Miglit  -  y  to  save  us,  the  weak  and   the  stray  -  ing,  Strong  to     de  - 

4.  Might  -  y  to  save  us,  O     beau  -  ti  -  ful    sto  -    ry!      O  -    ver  the 


» 


4: 


-1 ►-/  — U(_- 


r-9 • •- 


mer  -  ci  -  ful  Sav  -  iour  of  men; 
trust  in  his  Avon-der-ful  love; 
liv  -  er  from  e  -  vil  and  sin; 
cross  shines  the  crown  of   his    grace; 


• — rP • »- 


His       is  the  pow'r  and  the 
Seek  -  ing  the  lost,     he,  the 
O  -    ver  the  vanquished,  his 
Saved    for  sweet  serv  -  ice,  we'll 

^    :?:  -#.     M.'  .0. 


glo  -    ry     for-ev  -  er;  Ring   out   the   ju  -  bi-lant  watchword  a -gain. 

High  and  the  Ho-  ly.  Left    his  bright  home  in  the  king-dom   a-bove. 

ban  -  ner   dis-play- ing,  Till,     by    his  Spir  -  it,  the    vie  -  t'ry  we  win. 

sing     of    his  glo  -  ry,  Kept    by    his  pow'r  till  we    see    foce  to  face. 


Je 


# • 0 • «-—0 1-#-- •-T 

V: 1 ' 


Mighty    to    save, and  strong  to  de  -  liv 

Might  -  y      to  save,  _  ly 


er,      Mightv    to 


*=1^ 
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save, mighty  to  save; Mighty  to     save, and 

Might-v     to   save,  might-y     to  save;  Might-y    to  save, 

H*.  >.  .ft.  ^..  ^.  -^  ^  ^. 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE  US.— Concluded. 


stroug  to  de-  liv  -  er,  All  who  will  comethro'hisname;  O  praise  the  Lord ! 
-•-    *  11  '^    m    .    -^  '     m    -*-  -^    -•-    -0-    -m-    -0-      "P    -^      -*-     /^  . 
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No.  170.     THE  HOME  COMING  OF  OUR  KING. 

G.   C.    H.  COPYRIGHT,    1899,    BY    GEO.    C.    HL'GG.      USED   BY    PEP..  GeO.   C.    HuGG. 

Slowhj  and  feeUnghj. 


_^_     L  __N_'^_N 


'~r*l"'^ — _r^^ — p>—      s  I — j — I 


1.  Hap-py  home  coming  of  our  Kiug,We'llmeetourlov'donesgone  before, 

2.  Bless-ed  home  coming  of  onr  King,  We'll  join  the  ev-er- lasting  psalm 

3.  Glorious  home  coming  of  our  King,  With    Je-  sus  we  will  liveal-way, 

l.'-;^    I      I                  -•-    -•-    -C- 
, — a — s—r<^ • — • p—r^-0-^-S — i-^       ' ' ' S — '—r<^---t 
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-Si-  . 


Andsweet  the  greeting  they  will  bring  To      us,     up -on  the  gold-en  shore. 

Of      joy,  that  au-gel  voic-es  sing,  "The  song    of    Mo-ses and  the  Lamb. " 
Where  songs  of  love  and  gladness  ring   In   tune,  thro'  heav'n's  eternal  day. 

-0^ ^— ^ — # — »—r?^-~. — ^-•-r^-^— ^ — • — • »— r 


/Hap-py     home       com  -  iug,  Bless-ed     home       com  -  ing,  Glo-rious 
(,  Hap-py     home       com  -  ing,  Bless-ed     home      com  -  ing,  Glo-rious 


-.  .    .     -s • — r—^ • m a ^ — r-\ h 1- ^ ^ 1 


I  S.I  "'•  ^      I  ^  ^1 
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home      com -iug    of    our  Sav-iour,  King!  \ 

home      coni-ing  (Omi< )/     of    our  Sav  -  iour,  King. 
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COPVEIGHT,    1900.    BY 


I   HUNGER  AND  I  THIRST. 


KIRKPATRICK 


MkS.  a.  M.  ROBBINS. 


J-.-I- 
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1.  I     hua-gerand  I  thirst;  Je  -  sus,  my  mau-na  be;     Ye  living  springs,  a- 

2.  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread,  My  life-long  want  supply  ;Asliving  souls  are 

3.  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine,  Let  me  thy  sw^eetness  prove;Renew  my  life  vs'ith 


SEE 


V-;^- 


I — ^ 


:^=^=^: 


-hr- 


-19- 
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EIE8 
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rise     Out    of      the  Kock  for  me. 
fed,      O     feed     me,  or      I     die. 
thine,  Re-fresh   my  soul  with  love. 


--3lt 


:N=-j:^-iH 
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'^    '^  i      I      y    1/ 

4  Rough  i)aths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  cause  began; 
Feed  me,  thou  Bread  of  God, 
Help  me,  thou  Son  of  man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before; 
O  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  evermore. 


172. 


TRUE 


REST. 


I  ESSE  P.  Tompkins. 


,   KIKKPATRICK. 


._| 1 
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:^ 


John  R.  Thomas. 

—I 


1.  O     wea  -  ry  souls  who  long  for  rest,     O    troubled,  rest-less  hearts, 

2.  The  shadows  dark  that  cloud  thy  sky.  The  burdens  hard  to    bear, 

3.  He  trod  the  wine-press  all     a  -  lone,  Sor-row  and  grief  he     knew; 

r\ s^  ^  .    ^  -.  .  .  !-J 
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^-ft-TT l-*-|-#-f— • 1-; 1 — r— I 

^— — g-g-Fg^-»— #-^#— F* 

There  is  a  kind  and  lov  -  iug  breast^  Where  pit-y  ne'er  de  -  parts. 
The  iovs  that  ])loom  to  fade  and  die,  He  marks  with  ten-der  care. 
The  hands  that  felt  the  cru  -  el  nails  He     reach-es  down  to     you. 

D.  S. — love  that  calms  life's  ■       ''   ■"        -""    ■  •■   -       * -~-* 

H  u  Chorus,  con  express.  ^  D.S. 


Z),  5._love  that  calms  life's  troubled  sea  Will  give  you  rest,  sweet  rest. 


^-J 


i^zigztg: 


Rest,  rest,  sweet,  sweet  rest;  The 


M 


4  Rest  only  comes  when  his  dear  voice 
Bids  cal  m  the  troubled  sea ; 
'Tis  when  we  hear  his  "  Peace,  be  still!" 
Earth's  darkest  shadows  flee. 

.")  Then  do  not  slight  (he  proJlVreil  liaiiil. 

And  drive  the  nails  anew; 
Look  thou,  and  see  your  Saviour  stand 

.Vud  oiler  rest  to  you. 
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No.  173.     SET  THY  SEAL  ON  EVERY  HEART. 


Sarah  I)oi:dni!v. 


i.PVRlUHr,  19U0,BY  WM.  .1.  KIHKPATRICK. 


C,  Austin  Miles. 


-1 i N-| 1 — I ' ''^ '~~JV N 1 1 


1.  Sav-iour,  now  the  day    is    end  -  ing,  And    the  shades  of  ev'niny  fall; 

2.  Bless    the  j;os-pel  raes-sage,  spo  -ken  In  thine  own  ap-poiut-cd  way; 

3.  Par  -  don  thou  each  deed  nn-ho  -  ly;  Lord,    for-give  each  sin-fnl  fhonght ; 

-•-     -#-      -<9-  .    <L  ^  -P-     -*- 
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Let     thy  Ho  -  ly  Dove,  de  - scend  -  ing,  Bring  thy  mer-cy     to     us     all: 
Give  each  faint-ing  soul    a        to  -  ken       Of     thy  ten-der  love  to  -  day: 
Make  us    con-trite,  pure  and  low  -  ly,       By     thy  great  ex-am-ple  taught: 


-^— 


:f=z=r=??r-r=f:iz&EE=i: 

-| ^ — ^ — u — fc/ — b*— ' > 


Set  thy  seal on  ev-'ry  heart.        Saviour,  bless  us  ere     we        part. 

Set  thy  seal  '     on  ev'ry  heart,  bless  us  era  we    part. 

:fz=:=:=F3ir^zpzE£q:W=5=*=====Ft=: 


^-*- 


■^-ii-» 


^=tjn 


I 


i^V 


No.  174.         THE  LORD  WATCH   BETWEEN. 


Genesis  31:  49, 

'  And  ante. ^=z 


3HT,  ]900,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK 


3? 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee.When  we  are 
1       N    N    1  I     '^      I        J       ^    ^    ' 
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'itard.'. 


-^  /9J0  Largo. 
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ab-sent    one  from  another,  When  we  are  absent  one  from  another.      A 


^-s- 


^5±tf 


^^u 


^«^ 


:t=U: 


g— ^  ^  y  ^ 


v^-^-^:  ^tt=^fcg: 


177 


^-u- 


:^ 


-s*-* 


PARTING  HYMN. 


JiuiN  Eli.ekton. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


-^- 


1.  Sav  -  iour!   a  -  gain      to       thy  dear  uame  we  raise 

2.  Grant   us    thy  peace    up  -   ou    our  homeward  way; 

3.  Graut   us    thy  peace  throughout  our  earth -ly     life, 


With  cue  ac  • 
With  thee  be  ■ 
Our    balm  iu 


rr-'5>- 


I         I         >  I  till 
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ship  cease,  Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  thy  word  of 
from  shame.  That  in  this  house  have  called  up  -  on  thy 
flict  cease,    Call     us,     O     Lord,     to      thine    e  -  ter-nal 
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THE  LORD  BLESS  THEE. 


rt.    J.    KIRKPATRIC 
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The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee :  The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  npon  thee, 
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THE  LORD   BLESS  THEE.— Concluded. 

^      I       _,__==-  ,  Lento. 


thee,  aud  give  thee  peace,  and  give  thee  peace. 
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No.  177. 


TILL  WE  MEET  AGAIN. 


E   E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT,    1808, 


KIKKPATEICK.  Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Saviour,  keep  us  till  we  meet  a-gaiu.  Let  thy  blessing  with  us  still  remain; 

2.  Many  dangers  will  around  us  throng,  Faith, triumphaut,singsher  victor  song; 

3.  On  -  ly  parting  for  a    lit-tle  while.  Let  us  linger  in  the  Master's  smile; 
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Hold  us  ev-er  by  thy  mighty  hand;  Guide  our  footsteps  to  the  Better  Land. 
Taking  Jesus  as  our  Guard  audGuide,  .Toy  and  safety  at  his  wounded  side. 
Singing, praying,  thro'  life'ssunand  rain,Saviour,keep  us  till  we  meet  again. 
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Chorus. 
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Tillwemeet     again,  tillwemeet    again;  Saviour,keepustillwemeetagain; 


Tillwemeet     again,  till  wemeetagain,Graceand  peace  be  with  usall.  Amen. 
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DEVOTIONAL— Continued. 

Thou  art  my  hope 72 

Thou  whose  arm  has  been  my  107 

When  the  hopes  that  smile  .  .    39 

FAITH. 

Have  faith  in  Goil 43 

I  ask,  0  Lord,  that  tliou  wilt  .  85 
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FOLLOWING  THE  MASTER. 
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Under  thy  shadow     137 

GOD'S  LOVE. 
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Telling  love's  sweet  story    .    .    20 

Wonderful  love 68 
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Winning  its  way 67 
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GRACE— Continuetl. 
"  Kpdeemed  and  saved  by     .  79,  52 
Sufficient  to  overcome  ....    16 

Victory  thro'  grace 7 

HEAVEN. 
Briglit  moruing-land    ....  144 
Gathering  out  of  tears  .       .   .102 

Home 63, 133,  9,  102 

111  a  little  while 6:3 

In  the  summer  of  God's  love  .    60 

Meeting      52,  170 

0  blessed  hope,  so  dear,  so  bri  112 

Over  the  river 103 

Say,  will  you  meet  me  there  ?  .  141 
The  home-coming  of  our  King  170 
We  are  singing  un  the  way  .  9 
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When  the  cares  of  life  are  end- 114 
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When  we  all  get  to  heaven  .  .  89 
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0  blessed  hope 112 

Thou  art  my  hope 72 
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Come  unto  me 138 
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Give  me  thy  heart 64 
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JESUS. 
.Mways  something  new  in  Je-   70 
Behold  a  stranger  at  the  duor  .    69 
Bread,  Manna,  Water,  Vine    .  171 
(^rown  him  King  of  .  .    .   .19,98 

Friend  of  sinners 61 

He  is  all  in  all  to  me  ....  71 
He  will  meet  me  at  the  portal  114 
Hiding  place,  sheltering  wings  91 
Hope,  Light,  Helper,  Friend  .    72 

1  know  he  is  able  to  keep   .   .  116 

Lamp  of  my  feet 38 

Lead  us  to  thee 75 

Lives  forever 6 

BLike  Jesus  King 150 

Mighty  to  save  us 169 

My  light  and  song 88 

Never  will  leave  me  alono  .  .  80 
0  Jesus,  thou  art  standing  .  .  115 
0  the  precious  love  of  ...   .    37 

Passing  by 139 

Physician,  Prince,  Saviour  .  61,  81 

Rose  of  Sharon 86 

Shepherd 76 

Shepherd,Friend,Guide,Keeper  28 

Sweeter  than  all 147 

The  Life,  the  Way 33 

Thou  my  Shield  and  Strength  39 
We  shall  see  him     .    .   .   .108,112 

Will  never  forget 49 

Wonderful  love  of  .  .  .  68,  36,  89 
Wonderful  Savio\ir  .   .    .   .81,152 

•JOY. 
Happy  day  of  joy  returning  11 
Joy,  all  joy,  for  Jesus  lives  for-  6 
Joy  is  coming  in  the  morning  1.34 
There  is  constant  joy  abiding  71 
There's  a  joy  that  iill  may  feel    65 

Wonderful  joy 70,  36 

You  may  have  the  joybells  .   .    16 


.TOURNEY  OF  LIFE. 
Any  where,  if  forward  ....  26 
Forward,  hear  the  king's  com-  32 
I  cannot  drift  beyond  thy  love  29 
In  a  little  while  we're  going  53 
Sometimes  we  grope  'mid  the  144 
We  are  singing,  ou  the  way  .  9 
LIGHT. 

Heavenly  sunlight 73 

Jesus  is  my  light  and  song  .  .  88 
If  we  walk  in  the  light    .   .    .  118 

Light  of  the  gospel 67 

Stepping  in  the  light    ....  108 

MISCELLANEOUS. 
A  letter  from  home       ....  126 
Beautiful  waters  of  Eden  .   .   .    80 

Blessed  lovelight 124 

Broken  hearted,  weep  no  more  136 

Drifting 132 

Flag  of  the  free 95 

Joy  and  light 106 

My  country 'tis  of  thee  .  .  .153 
0  let  memory  be  a  blessing  .  146 
Remember  me  (male  voices)  .  125 

The  good  ship  Zion 158 

The  gray  and  the  gold  ....  109 
You  may  have  thejoybells  rin    16 

MISSIONARY  (see  Rescue  Sougs). 
An  open  bible  for  the  world    .    41 

Missionary  bells 154 

0  for  a  soul,  aglow  with  love  .  161 

Out  in  the  world 128 

Save  one 155 

Souls  around  us  dying  ....  130 
"  Speed  the  Gospel  message  "  .    24 

OPENING  (see  Praise). 
Before  thy  mercy  seat,  0  Lord    13 

Glory  be  to  Father 2,4 

Happy  day  of  joy  returning   .    11 

Ring,  ye  bells  of  joy 6 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple     1 

PARDON. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  148 
At  the  door  of  mercy  sighing  166 
My  sins  are  all  taken  away  .  .  123 
Still  whiter  than  snow  .  ...  49 
There  is  pardon  full  and  free    65 

PEACE. 
Grant  thy  peace  and  pardon   .    61 

Grant  us  thy  peace 175 

In  perfect  peace 83 

Peace  that  passeth  knowledge  78 
Pe.-ice  tliro'  the  blood    ....  145 

"  Peace  be  still" 116 

That  never  will  depart  ...  16 
There's  a  peace  that  none  can    65 

PRAISE. 
A  song  is  in  my  heart  to-day  6 
Bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  .  .  .  1.". 
Come  with  joyful  anthems  .  .  60 
Crown  him,  Christ  our  Lord  19 
Crown  the  Saviour,  King  of  gl  9,S 
Exalt  the  Lord  of  glory  .  .  .100 
Give  thanks  and  sing    ....    14 

Glory  and  honor 162 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  .  .  .  2,  4 
In  a  song  of  joy  and  gladness  62 
0  bless  the  Saviour's  name  .  .  152 
Praise  God  from  whom  all  ble  3 
Praise  him,  praise  him     ...     12 

Praise  the  Lord 163 

Praise  to  God  our  Father  .  .  34 
Praise  to  the  mighty  One  .  .  99 
Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Jesus  18 

To  God  be  the  glory 8 

PRAYER. 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 113 

The  path  of  prayer 120 

Take  the  vessel  of  prayer    .    .  l:'.l 
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REST. 
Come  unto  me  and  be  at  rest  .  136 
Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  lab  138 
"  I'll  give  you  rest "      ....    77 

Love  and  rest 106 

Rest,  rest ;  sweet,  sweet  rest  .  172 
RESCUE  SONGS(seo Missionary). 
Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep-    76 

Hear  the  call       130 

On,  toileis,  onward 26 

On  to  victory 96 

Pity  the  perishing 154 

Send  a  cheer  across  the  wave  .    21 

Souls  are  perishing 128 

REJOICING. 
A  song  is  in  my  heait  to-day  .      6 
Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love   .       97 
Jesus  fouud  me  wand'ring  .    .    78 
My  life  is  full  of  sunshine  .    .    82 
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We  are  singing  on  the  way     .      9 
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SABBATH. 
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SERVICE. 
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Anywhere,  if  forward  ....    25 
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His  yoke  is  easy  and  burden  li  25 
Just  a  little  sunshine  ....  20 
Laboring  for  the  Master  .    ,    .    46 

Let  in  the  sunlight 22 

Let  us  away 48 

Loyalty  to  the  Master  ....  92 
Marching  with  gladness  ...    30 

0  let  us  rejoice  in  the  work  of   67 

Ou,  toilers,  on •   •    26 

Out  in  the  wide  world  ....  128 
"  Saved  for  sweet  service  "  .  .169 
Send  a  cheer  across  the  wave  .  21 
We  are  singing  on  the  way  .  .  9 
Weavers  are  we  at  a  wonder- 109 
While  the  days  are  going  .  .  42 
Words  of  kindness  deeds  of  me    16 

SOWING  AND  REAPING. 

A  few  little  seeds 44 

Laboring  for  the  Master.    .    .    46 

Let  us  awa.v 48 

Precious  golden  grain  ....  42 
Scattering  seeds  of  hope,  peace  11(» 

TRUST. 
A  perfect  trust  in  thee     .    .    .    86 

Father  in  heaven 31 

God  will  take  care  of  me  .    .    .  101 

1  cannot  drift  beyond  thy  love  29 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  .  .  .159 
Jesus  will  never  forget  ....    49 

Never  alone 86 

Saviour  help  us 47 

The  Lord  is  our  shepherd  .  .  28 
The  trusting  heart  to  Jesus  cl  87 
Whate'erithe      127 

VICTORY. 

On  to  victory 96 

To  victory  (with  shield)  .   .    .  119 

Victorv  thro'  grace 7 

"voyage  of  LIFE. 

Anchor  me  home 133 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  .  .  .  159 
Sailing  over  the  sea  of  time  .  158 
Steer  your  bark  awav  to  the  102 

WANDERING. 
Lead  me  gently  home.  Father  157 
0  wanderer  out  on  life's  ocean  129 
Why  will  ye  wander     ....    51 
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Title  in  Small  Cahs.     First  Line  in  Roman.     Chorus  in  Italic. 


Adrift  on  life's  ocean 

A  few  little  seeds  by  the  wayside 

A  LETTER  FROM  HOME 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender 

(Always  something  new  in  Jesus... 

Anchor  me  home 

An  open  Bible  for  the  world 

Anywhere,  if  forward 

Are  you  ready  ?  are  you  ready  ? 

As  FAR  AS  THE    EAST 

A  song  is  in  my  heart  to-day 

As  we  travel  upward  in  the  heavenly.. 

At  the  cross 

At  the  door  of  mercy  sighing 

Bear  the  cross 

Beautiful  vSabbath,how  peaceful  the  liglit 

Beautiful  waters  of  Eden 

Before  thy  mercy  seat,  O  Lord 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 

Beloved,  nocu  are  we  the  sons  of  God. . . 

Beneath  his  sheltering  wings 

Blessed  h  oine  !  blessed  home  ! 

Blessed  Lord,  take  care  of  me 

Blessed  love-li ght 

Blessed  Saviour,  keep  me  near.... 

Bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 

Blest  Comforter,  abide  with  me 

Blest  ivord  of  God 

Bright  with  heavenly  radiance 

Bring  your  burden  to  the  lowly  Jesus... 

Broken  in  spirit 

Brokenhearted,  weep  no  more... 
Brother,  are  you  sad  and  weary 

Calvary 's  fountai n 

Chase  them  not  away 

Christ  Jesus  is  the  Life,  the  Way 

Chirst  the  Burden  Bearer  came 

Christ  the  foundation  stone 

Christ  will  me  his  aid  afford 

Come  believing;  he  will  surely  help  you 
Come,  contrite  one,  and  seek  his  grace 
Come,  for  all  things  are  ready... 

Come  in  to  my  heart  to-day 

Come  to  me,  O  come  to  me 

Come  unto  me 

Come  while  God  is  calling 

Come  with  joyful  anthems 

Con([uering  now  and  still  to  conquer... 

Crown  him  Kinc; 

Crown  him 

Dear  to  the  heart  ok  the  Sheph 

Drifting 

Do  not  chase  away  'iiik  si  NIM'.AMS 

DO.XOI.OGY 
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129 

44 
126 

57 

70 
133 

41 
25 

142 

148 

5 
90 

65 
156 

165 
10 
80 

13 

69 

112 

91 

9 

107 

124 

122 

15 

84 

41 

58 

77 

113 

136 

135 

66 
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64 
164 
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77 
139 

55 

69 
121 
138 
145 

59 
7 

19 

98 

76 

•32 

143 
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Earthly  sweets  will  .sometimes  cloy., 
Exalt  the  Lord  of  Glory 


Father  in  heaven 

Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee 

Flag  of  the  free 

Flowing,  flowing  for  me 

vo\.v)  me  to  thy  breast 

Follow  in  his  steps 

Forward!  hear  the  King's  comma 

Gathering  out  of  tears 

Gathering  'round  the  banner 

Give  me  thy  heart 

Give  me  understanding 

Give  thanks  and  sing 

Gladly  we  will  go 

Gloria  Patri (2).. 

Glory  and  honor  

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the.(2) 
God  hath  laid  in  Zion  his  foundation... 

God  is  love;  his  mercy  brightens 

God  will  take  care  of  me 

Graciously,  tenderly,  Jesus  my  Saviour 

Hallelujah,  he  has  opened  wide  the 

Happy  day  of  joy  returning 

Happy  home  coming  of  our  King 

Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love 

Hark  I   O  hark  I  a  chorus  grand. 

Haste  away,  haste  aivay,  thirsty  soul... 

Have  FAITH  in  God 

Have  you  heard  the  invitation? 

Hear  the  cali 

Heavenly  sunlight 

He  is  all  in  all  to  me 

He  will  meet  me  at  the  porial... 
He  will  mention  them  no  more  forever 
Hoiu  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of... 

I  am  not  skilled  to  understantl 

I  ask,  O  Lord,  that  thou  wilt  lead 

i  cannot  drift  beyond  thy  love... 
If  we  walk  in  the  light 

I   HUN(;ER  and  I   THIRST 

J  know  he  is  aide  to  keep 

I  know  Jesus  will  not  forget  me 

I  know  'tis  the  voice  of  my  Saviour... 

In  A  LITTLE  WHILE  we're  GOING  home 

In  a  song  of  joy  and  gladness 

In  ("alvary's  fountain,  deep  and  wide.. 

In  the  bonds  of  friendsliip  strong 

In  the  book  which  thou  art  keeping... 

In  the  conilict  of  life 

In  the  hush  of  eari.v  morning 

In  the  summer  of  (;od's  love 

In  perfect  peace 
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82 
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118 
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INDEX. 


Is  IT  TUKlvE? 104 

I  SURRENDER   ALL 57 

I  take  my  portion  from  thy  hand 127 

I  WILL  CLING  TO  THE  CROSS 160 

I've  been  reading  a  message 126 

I've  found  a  blessed  hiding  place 91 

Jesus,  and  didst  thou  leave  the  sky 68 

Jesus  Christ  the  world's  Redeemer 150 

Jesus  found  me  vvand'ring 78 

Jesus,  F"riend  of  sinners 61 

Jesus  has  lifted  the  load 87 

Jesits  is  now  and  ever  will  be 147 

Jesus  is  passing  isy 139 

Jesus  is  my  light 88 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 159 

Jesus  will  never  forget '. 49 

foy,  all  joy,  for  Jesus  lives  fore-jer 6 

Joy  and  light 106 

Jovbells  ringing  in  your  heart 16 

Joy  is  coming  in  the  morning 134 

Just  a  little  sunshine 20 

Keep  ME,  klessed  Saviour 93 

Keep  step,  keep  step  to  the  army  tread  27 

Keep  them  ringing 154 

Laboring,  for  the  Master 46 

Lamp  of  my  feet,  thy  guidance  lend...  38 

Lead  me  gently  home,  P'ather 157 

Lead  us  to  thee 75 

Leave  IT  to  him 117 

Let  in  the  sunlight  of  heaven  to-day...  22 

Let  the  blessed  love-light  linger  as  the  124 

Let  the  merry,  chiming  bells 12 

Let  us  away,  no  longer  delay 48 

Let  us  folloiv  in  the  steps  of  Jesus 33 

Let  us  sing  a  song  that  will  cheer  us  liy  53 

Lo!  I'm  with  you  all  the  way....  135 

Look  aloft!   the  clouds  are  breaking...  50 

Look  to  the  Master  'mid  turmoil  and...  36 

Loyal  soldiers,  let  us  joyfully  march...  92 

Loyalty  to  the  Master 92 

Make  Jesus  King 150 

Make  me  a  child  of  thine 123 

Marching  in  the  light 24 

Marching  with  gladness 30 

March,  march  away  to  tjie  world's  great  94 

Meet  me  in  the  city 52 

Mighty  to  save  us 169 

Missionary  bells 154 

More  like  Jesus  our  S.wiour 90 

Murmuring  softly,  caroling  gently 80 

My  country!  'tis  of  thee 153 

My  life  is  full  of  sunshine,  my  heart...  82 

My  light  and  song 88 

My  Saviour 81 

My  sins  are  all  taken  away zx 


Nearer,  STILL  nearer 161 

Never-.\lone 86 

No  longer  from  Jesus, no  longer  I'll  roam    66 
No  longer  we'll  wander  in  darkness...    105 

Not  to  the  strong  is  the  battle 7 

Now  unto  the  king  eternal 5 

O  beautiful,  beautiful  promise 49 

O  BEAUTIFUL  BETHLEHEM l66 

O  blessed  faith 43 

O  BLESSED  HOPE 112 

O  bless  his  holy  ?mme 6o 

O  BLESS  THE  Saviour's  name 152 

O  come,  O  come!  for  staunch  and  stro  158 

O  for  a  soul,  aglow  with  love 151 

O  heart  bowed  down  with  sorrow 138 

O  how  dear  the  Saviour's  presence 122 

O  Jesus,  thou  art  .standing 115 

O  let  the  language  of  my  heart 85 

O  let  memory  he  a  blessing 146 

O  let  us  rejoice  in  the  work  of  the  Lord  67 

On  a  desert  wild  and  lonely 64 

On,  march  on  with  chorus  loud  and  str  26 

On,  toilers  on 26 

On  to  victory 96 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 35 

Onward,  omvard,  bounding  along 48 

Onward,  rejoicing 24 

O  that  blessed  way I20 

O  that  "  whosoruer  " .' 40 

O  the  length  and  the  breadth  and  the..  148 

O  THE  PRECIOUS  LOVE  OF  JeSUS 37 

O  ''t-cvas  'wonderful,  tvonderful  love 68 

Our  day  so  dear i68 

Out  in  the  breakers  are  perishing  souls  1 55 

Out  in  the  desert  they  wander 76 

Out  in  the  world 128 

Over  and  over 74 

Over  the  river  hangs  a  cloud  so  dark...  103 

O  7oanderer,  out  on  life's  ocean 129 

O  weary  souls  who  long  for  rest 172 

O  what  rapturous  joy 36 

O  wondrous,  wondrous  story 79 

O  ye  thirsty  ones  that  languish 51 

Passing  by,  passing  by ^ 139 

Parting  hymn '. 175 

Peace  through  the  blood 145 

Peace,  tvonderful peace I45 

Perfect  trust  in  thee 85 

Pity  the  perishing 155 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings...  3 

Praise  him,  all  ye  people,  and  his  nam  34 

Praise  him!  praise  him 12 

Praise  him,  praise  him,  praises  to  our..  59 

Praise  the  Lord 163 

Praise  the  Lord!  O  let  us  praise  him..  62 

Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord 8 

Praise  to  God  our  Father 34 
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Praise  to  thee,  Mighty  One 

Praise  ye  Ihe  Lord!  give  thanks  and.. 

Precious  golden  grain 

Precious  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 


Redeemed,  O  wondrous  siokv 

Remember  me 

Rest,  rest,  suteet  rest 

Ritig  it  out  with  voices  loud  an<l  clear.. 
King,  ye  beu.s  of  jov 

Sailing,  sailing  over  the  sea  of  time... 

Save  one ". 

Saviour!   again  to  thy  dear  name  we... 

Saviour,  lielp  us  in  our  weakness 

Saviour  in  mercy  care  for  tlie  dear 

.Saviour,  keep  us  till  we  meet  again.... 

.Saviour,  lead  us  to  thy  cross 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 

Say!  wili,  you  meet  me  there? 

Scattering  seeds  of  hope,  peace  and... 

Scatter  the  seed  over  iitountain  and. 

Send  a  cheer  across  the  wave.... 

Set  thy  seal  on  every  hp:art 

Singing  a  song  of  his  love 

Singing  I  go  along  life's  road 

Singing,  singing  loud  the  song  of 

Sing  the  wondrous  love  of  Jesus 

Sometimes  we  grope  'mid  the  shadows 
Souls  ai-e perishing  out  in  the  world... 

Souls  around  us  dying 

Sowing  the  seed 

Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Jesus 

Steer  our  bark  away  to  the  homeland... 

Stepping  in  the  light 

Still  whiter  than  snow 

Sunshine,  sunshine,  just  a  little  sunshi 

Sweeter  than  all , 

S'lVell  the  chorus 

Take  care  of  me 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 

Ten  thousand  thanks  to  Jesi's 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  in... 
That  grand  word,  whosoever...... 

The  brkuit  morning-land 

The  coronation  day 

The  gray  and  the  gold 

The  glory-land 

The  good  ship  Zion 

The  gospel  invitation 

The  home  coming  of  our  King 

The  living  waters 

The  Lord  bless  thee 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple... 
The  Lord  is  our  shepherd,  precious.... 
The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee 

The  morning  of  life 

The  morning  of  the  soul 

Then  let  praises  be  given  to  our  Fa  titer 
The  path  of  prayer 
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99 
14 
42 

47 

79 
125 
172 

21 

6 

158 
155 

175 

47 

'.>7 

177 

75 
173 
141 
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44 
21 

173 
36 
87 
63 
89 
144 
128 

130 
110 

17 
102 
108 
149 

20 

147 
II 

107 

"3 
18 

52 

40 
144 
142 
109 

58 
158 
121 
170 

82 

176 

I 

28 
174 

56 

60 
126 
120 


There  are  foes  that  must  be  conquered  96 

There  is  constant  joy  abiding 71 

There  is  pardon,  full  and  free 65 

There's  a  way  to  brighten  eveiy  weary  1 20 

There's  an  hour  which  no  man  knowe  142 

They  are  all  to  hen  a7uay 23 

The  trusting  heart  to  Jesus  clings 87 

They  are  pushing  out  the  life-boat 21 

Tho'  p.assing  clouds  will  ofien  rise 83 

Tho'  the  .soul  grow  faint  and  weary....  134 

Thou  ART  MY  hope 72 

Thou  ti/y  Shield  and  Strength  divine..  39 

Thou  whose  arm  has  been  my  stay 107 

Till  we  meet  A(;ain 177 

To  God  be  the  glory 8 

To  the  waters  of  life 131 

To  VICTORY 119 

True  rest 172 

Trying  to  walk  in  the  .steps  of  the  Sav  108 

Under  thy  shadow 137 

Victory  throu(;h  (;race 7 

Walking  in  sunlight  all  of  my  journey..  73 

We  are  gathering  'round  the  banner...  63 

We  are  singinc;  on  the  way 9 

Weavers  are  we  at  a  wonderful  loom...  109 

We  covie,  blessed  Saviour,  while  morn  56 

Welcome,  happy  morning 167 

We'll  go,  we  II  gladly  go 28 

We  will  croiun  him 19 

What  a  fulness  in  Jesus 55 

What  can  be  whiter  than  beautiful  snow  149 

Whate'er  it  be 127 

When  faith  looks  up  to  him  who  died..  60 

When  in  the  glory-land  we  wake 58 

When  my  weary  feet  reach  the  shining  141 

When  storms  around  are  sweeping 125 

When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  105 

When 'iiiE  BURDEN  bearer  came....  64 

When  the  cares  of  life  have  ended 114 

When  the  hopes  that  smile  to-day 39 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yond  140 

When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall...  140 

When  we  all  get  to  heaven 89 

Winning  its  way 67 

With  shield  and  banner  waving  l)right  1 19 

While  the  days  are  going  for  the  lord  42 

While  we  walk  by  faith  in  the  King's..  97 

Whisp'ring  in  my  heart 78 

Whosoever  will  MAY  come 51 

Why  art  thou  sad  O  troubled  soul  ? 117 

Why  should  life  a  weary  journey  seem  88 

Why  will  ye  zuander 51 

Wonderful  Jov  he  gives 70 

Wonderful  Love 68 

Wonderful  Saviour 152 

Yes,  there  is  something  still  whiter 149 

You  MAY  have  the  joybells i6 
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